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MARY PEARL JOHNSON

ERNEST FELIX BEUTLER 

M:
P:

16 Jun 1938 
LOGAN,CACHE,UTAH

B:
P:

02 Feb 1904 
GREENVILLE,(NORTH LOGAN),C,UTAH 

D :
P:

06 Mar 1986 
Dayton,FRANKLIN,IDAHO

BEPS

FELIX BEUTLER

M:
P:

08 Jan 1902 
LOGAN,CACHE,UT

B:
P:

19 Jun 1866 
Ruderswill,Bern,Switzerland 

D :
P:

05 Jan 1944 
Dayton,Franklin,Idaho 

BEPS

MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN 

B:
P:

07 Apr 1880 
Guggisberg,Bern,Switzerland 

D :
P:

16 Jun 1932 

BEPS

PETER BEUTLER

M:
P:

18 Mar 1859 
Bern,Swtz. 

B:
P:

24 May 1830 
Rothenbach,Lauperswil,Bern,Swtz. 

D:
P:

30 Nov 1893 
Paris,B-Lk,ID 

BEPS

MARIA AESCHLIMANN

B:
P:

12 May 1837 
Ruegsau,Bern,Swtz.

D:
P:

07 Feb 1898 
LOGAN,CACHE,UT

BEPS

RUDOLPH VON NIEDERHAUSERN 

M:
P:

1875 

B:
P:

10 Feb 1839 
Hollenweg,Bern,Switzerland 

D:
P:

18 May 1904 

BEPSC 

ELIZABETH TRACHSEL

B:
P:

18 May 1856 
Ruggisberg,Bern,Switz 

D:
P:

04 Mar 1921 

BE SC 

Johannas BEUTLER

B: 10 Oct 1802 

BEPSC 

Verena JUTZI 

B: 22 Sep 1793 

BEPSC 

JOHANNES AESCHLIMANN

B: 31 Jul 1814 

BEPS

Magdalena ZURCHER

B: 03 Nov 1809 

BEPS

Johannes R VON NIEDERHAUSERN 

B: 08 Nov 1795 

BE S

Christina GURTNER

B: 21 Aug 1796 

BE S

Hieronimuss TRASCHEL 

B: 14 Aug 1811 
MARIA WICHTERMANN

B: 05 Apr 1828 
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ERNEST FELIX BEUTLER, Autobiography          
2 Feb 1904 - 6 March 1986 

(Added comments in italics by Ione Beutler Fowkes, a daughter) 
 

BIRTH 
 
To the two-roomed home of Felix Beutler and Margaritha Von Niederhausern Beutler, I was born 
Monday, 2 February 1904 (now known as Groundhog's Day), the second child of a family of nine 
children on a small 37½ acre farm located about 3½ miles north and east of Logan, Utah at Greenville, 
Cache, Utah which later became known as North Logan. 

 
PARENTS EMIGRATED 

 
My parents' families being converts to the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in the late 1800's 
left their beautiful, native land of Switzerland and emigrated to Utah and southern Idaho a few at a time as 
their meager means would permit. 
 
My father and mother met and pursued a courtship while each was employed by the Union Pacific 
Railroad section crew near Montpelier, Idaho.  They were married in the Logan LDS Temple 8 January 
1902. 

OUR HOME 
 
With their small savings, they bargained the purchase of their 37½ 
acre farm.  On it stood a one-room house about 16 feet by 16 feet 
with an upstairs attic (our bedroom).  There was a stairway outside 
and one inside. 
 
In this one-room house we carried our water in a bucket from the 
canal.  We had a platform we set the bucket of water on.  There was 
a dipper we all drank from and a granite or tin washbowl we washed 
in.  Our water was heated in the reservoir of the wood and coal 
burning stove.  On Saturday nights, the wash boiler was filled with 
water to heat for bathing. (One time we got the “7 Year Itch” from 
our Moser cousins.  We were bathed in turpentine water.  It sure did 
burn but healed the “Itch.”) 
 
To this one-room home they added a north lean-to-room (kitchen and utility) about 12 feet by 20 feet with 
a cellar room underneath, and vegetable and fruit room at the east end.  An enclosed stairway lead to the 
attic room which was later plastered and finished and became the boys’ bedroom.  In later years, a roofed 
porch was added around the south and west sides of the original bedroom and lead into the west kitchen 
door, making an adequate home until we outgrew it in 1916.  We then built a “then” modern home and 
our old home was used as a workshop.  This indicates the resourcefulness and stability of my goodly 
parents.   

BAPTISM 
 
My parents were also just as persistent in activity of social and church affairs.  They were good Latter-day 
Saints.  In February 1912 when I was eight years old, my Father had bought a new one-horse buggy.  We 
hitched Queen to the new buggy and my Mother drove me to the Logan Temple.  I was baptized by 
George Done 27 February 1912 and Thomas Morgan assisted him in confirming me a member of the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints for which I am very proud and have a testimony of its 
truthfulness. 

L to R (top):  Ernest, Walter 
Edward and Lucille (1909) 
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NEIGHBORS 

 
For several years we had no close neighbors.  The nearest, being about a half of a mile away, Wm. (Bill) 
Burrows and O.A. Follet family on the south and Sam Davidson on the north.  Around about this time my 
Father's sisters and families—Samuel and Bertha Feller family, Gottlieb and Maria Berger Family, Phillip 
and Salome Beck family and Gottfried Beutler family who was Father's elder brother—each purchased 
farms within a radius of one mile from our home.  So, most generally our playmates while we were 
growing up were our cousins.  Greenville Ward Bishop, N.W. Crookston for 30 years, was among our 
nearest neighbors in 1911 although his family was older in years than we were. 
 

JOYOUS CHILDHOOD TIMES 
 
As children growing up, we had some joyous times in the summer evenings.  The kids in Albert Slautter 
family being our nearest neighbor came over and we’d play “Hide and Seek,” “Kick the Can,” or “Run 
Sheep Run.”   
 
Often in the summer evenings, Father played his accordion on our porch and the family gathered round 
including our black ring-necked dog, Shep, who furnished the accompaniment with his howling.  My 
Father and his elder brother, Gottfried, and Gottlieb Schwartz each played an accordion and often they 
played for dances in the German meeting house in Logan Ninth Ward.  The Beutler brothers and sisters 
met together often in one of their homes in North Logan to sing or dance.  They were a musical group and 
taught us children many of their Swiss songs.  In later years we brothers started a quartet with Father, and 
later just we brothers sang in a quartet at many socials. We could sing songs in Swiss and yodel.  At chore 
time, we sang together as we milked the cows by hand.  We used to sing on the way walking home from 
church or in the sleigh during the winter.  M.I.A. was held on Sunday night and a lot of the time the boys 
got together and sang on the street corners or someone would suggest we go to the “Village Dump” which 
was really Palmer's Store to sing and sit around and chat.  
 

LESSON OF OBEDIENCE 
 
Culinary water was a major problem in most of the north half of North Logan area during those years of 
beginning.  Wells were dug by hand windlass but very few yielded water.  For this reason, the first homes 
that were built were near the two irrigation canals that ran through that part commonly known to us as 
upper and lower canals.  The lower canal passed through the lower end of our farm about 10 or 15 feet 
from our kitchen door.  Father built a little wooden stairway down to the water.  This made it convenient 
to get to our kitchen when needed. 
 
One lesson I remember in “Obedience”—One day Walter and I were going up and down the stairway into 
the canal with a little tin cup just playing with the water.  Mother told us not to play down there in the 
water.  We still persisted.  The wooden steps got slick from our slopping of the water and as I was getting 
a cup of water I fell into the canal.  Mother heard the commotion and came running.  She pulled me out of 
the water somewhat provoked and then pushed me back in two or three times to teach me to obey so I 
wouldn't get drowned.   

FARM BUILDINGS 
 
Our barn and corrals were built across the canal from the house.  There were seasons of the year this was 
not always satisfactory because of waste water from the fields or drainage from yards and corrals, etc.  
Father solved this problem by building a concrete water storage reservoir piped from the canal and caught 
and stored at periods when the water was in better condition for our culinary use.   
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Our first barn as I remember was constructed of rough 
sawed lumber and slabs.  There were three horse stalls 
and about eight cow stalls.  This barn had in it a concrete 
alleyway, floor, and gutter, long before concrete became 
commonly used for barn construction.  Father was a 
progressive man.  He joined a hay storage to this original 
cow and horse barn and later enlarged this to more hay 
storage and the stall barn to about 25 stalls.  Hay and 
grain plus cow milking became our major source of 
income. 
 
                        MY BROTHERS AND SISTERS 
 
Our family was growing in numbers as well as in size and age.  I here wish to include a list of the children 
of my Father and Mother, Felix Beutler and Margaritha Von Niederhausern Beutler: 
  

l. Walter born 16 October 1902, md (1) Loverill Kemp 26 May 1927, (2) Edna Nelson, 1983 
2. Ernest Felix born 2 February 1904, md Mary Pearl Johnson 16 June 1938 
3. Edward born 11 December 1905, md (1) Violet Stella Rasmussen 22 May 1935 (Violet passed 

              away while living in Lewiston, Utah 3rd Ward),  md  (2) Beulah Leona Andrus 12 Sept 1945 
4. Lucille born 13 May 1908, md Edmund Louis Wilhelm 15 January 1930 
5. Irene born 14 January 1910, md Gottfried Schwartz 5 June 1935 
6. Carl Phillip born 13 March 1912, md Iris Ethel Sleight 27 December 1951 
7. Olga Lena born 29 January 1914, md Orson Burnham Spencer 29 May 1941 
8. Alma John born 16 October 1916, filled an honorable LDS Mission to Minnesota, then joined    
       the U.S. Navy  in WW II.  He was on duty in the Okinawa area when a Japanese suicide    
       plane hit the deck of his ship and he was killed 12 May 1945 
9. Jesse born 26 December 1918, md Arthella Annie Pike 15 June 1941 

 
At about six or eight years of age, we three older boys began to replace our Mother assisting at milking 
cows and helping with other chores. 

 
       SCHOOL DAYS 

 
Father and Mother conversed in their 
native tongue so it was the Swiss language 
we learned as children.  Because of the 
language barrier I was 7 years, 7 months 
old and Walter was 8 years, 10 months old 
when we began school speaking only a 
foreign language.  We soon learned 
English and Mother and Father along with 
us.  Often they spoke or asked questions in 
Swiss and we answered in English.  So 
eventually we converted over to all 
speaking English. 
 
 
 
The schoolhouse in North Logan in 1911 stood side by side with the Ward Chapel.  It was a two-room 
brick building with a hall or entryway between the rooms with four grades in each room.  Two rooms and 
a large hallway were added in the summer of 1912.  Three rooms were then used as classrooms to house 
eight grades. 

 
1924 “Rough Riders”  Jesse on Guernsey Bull, 

Ernest on Bollie, father Felix currying bull 

 
FELIX & MARGARITHA BEUTLER FAMILY 

L-R Carl, Lucille, father Felix w/Alma, Ernest, Olga, 
mother Margaritha w/Jesse, Edward, Irene 

(Walter, missing from photo) 
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We walked 1½ miles to school on dirt roads and when it was muddy, it was muddy!  In the wintertime we 
walked through deep snow.  My Father made a snowplow.  When the snow was really deep, he'd hook the 
team onto the snowplow and make a trail up to the schoolhouse.  
 
Walter and I were in first and second grades together, then at mid-year they advanced him to third grade.  
We were called “Dutchman” because we spoke the Swiss language and the kids picked on us.  After we 
got a little older we got a bicycle between us.  One day as we were ready to leave school, Herbert Darling, 
a bully kid about my age, grabbed the back wheel of the bicycle and tipped us over several times.  I lost 
my temper and ran after him.  He picked up a club and hit me over the shoulders.  We were fighting it out 
when the principal came out and asked what we were fighting about.  I told him; he asked if we wanted to 
fight it out? I said, “Yes!”  But Herbert had had enough and wouldn't fight any more.  It was rumored 
through the school and from then on we weren't picked on so much any more. 
 
We had no culinary water at school, so we had to go all day without a drink of water.  We had outside 
privies; modern toilets were not known at that time.  We carried our dinner to school in a 2-quart pail—a 
lard bucket.  We were financially poor and had very little butter.  We had eight or ten hives of bees in the 
orchard so we had plenty of honey to eat.  Therefore, our lunches consisted of bread and honey.  When it 
was warm weather that honey soaked into the bread and it was awfully dry and didn't taste too good to us.  
 
In about the third and fourth grades, along in there, we had spelling bees or spelling matches.  Ed, my 
brother almost two years younger than me, and I were always the last two left standing.  We would spell 
against each other for a while, then the teacher would say we'd used up all the time and we'd have to quit.   
 

I went through grade school and graduated from eighth 
grade in 1919.  I was one of only five who graduated 
from eighth grade.  I graduated with Loverill (whom 
Walter later married) and her twin sister, Lovell Kemp, 
Mary Ferguson, and cousin Fred Burger.  (One reason 
why the rest of the kids didn't graduate was because 
they didn't get along with the teacher.)  Walter 
graduated in 1918 and went to B.Y. College in Logan.  
He rode a horse to Grandmother Niederhausern's in the 
Logan 10th Ward and boarded with her, coming home 
on weekends.  The B.Y. College soon became over-
crowded and discontinued in 1920 and Brigham Young 
University of Provo became its outgrowth.  It was 
decided that I being the biggest should stay at home and 
help with the work on the farm because my father's 
health was giving him problems. 

 
HORSE AND BEES 

 
When we were small my Father hired a man or two to help put up the hay.  I was on the load the day the 
hired man reached down with his pitchfork to hit the horsefly on the colt.  The colt's name was Frank.  
The team ran away with a load of hay down through the field and through a fence into a wire that was cir-
cling the beehives.  They got all tangled up in the wire and couldn't get out.  Father got down and tried to 
get the colt untangled.  He cut the wires or something.  All of this made the bees mad and they stung the 
colt and Father, too.  The colt got practically crazy with delirium and we finally had to shoot him because 
we couldn't use him anymore.  Father was sick in bed for several days after he was stung so badly.  
Before this time, he could go in and take the honey without a mask, but after that he could not go in and 
take the honey out. 

8TH GRADE GRADUATING CLASS of 1919 
 Cousin Fred Burger, Ernest, Loverill Kemp, 

Mary Ferguson, Lovell Kemp 
(picture taken 1923?) 
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WINTERTIME 

 
We often had terrific winds in the wintertime that blew out of Green Canyon.  The drifts near the 
buildings were up to maybe six feet deep.  Sometimes in February, it would thaw and freeze at night.  
Then the drifts would be hard and we could walk on top of them.  One time Myrtle Burrows (Eck) was 
going to walk home across the fields on the top of the snow.  She went down to Carl Nelsen's fence line to 
follow it home.  She kept breaking through the snow so she had to crawl on her knees and elbows to get 
home.  We used to drive our cows up the canal about a mile to get a drink of water once a day.  The canal 
would be drifted over.  We had great times ice-skating and bicycle riding on the canal when it froze over. 

 
CHRISTMAS 

 
My Father always made things for Christmas out of wood—carved things and maybe something 
“boughten.”  I remember one year Santa didn't come; we were told he'd been delayed.  The next day the 
Montgomery Ward order arrived at the post office and Santa came that night.  Goodies were prepared and 
a lot of relatives visited our home during the Christmas Season.  It was always a joyous time with a lot of 
music and singing.   

ASIAN INFLUENZA EPIDEMIC 
 
Then came the Asian Influenza Epidemic to this country during WWI; 1918, 1919, and 1920 brought 
about the death of many people.  Our family was afflicted in 1920.  All of the family were sick; any mem-
bers of our family (including uncles, etc.) that were well enough tried to do the chores.  Father tried when 
he got a little better, but was too weak.  The story was always told by the family that at one milking one 
of them passed out and when awoke a man was just finishing the milking.   (They always felt it was one 
of the “Three Nephites.”)  My Mother like many others had a difficult time of overcoming the after 
effects of this dread disease.  She was sick for twelve years and died 16 June 1932 in North Logan, Cache 
County, Utah, at the age of 52, which was also from the effects of a goiter operation the previous year. 
(At the time of her death, Walter and Lucille were married and Edward was in the mission field.)   After 
the death of my Mother, my Father married Mary Stucki 12 June 1934, a spinster, who preceded him in 
death, a victim of cancer.  Father died 5 January 1944 at the age of 77 in the home of my sister Irene and 
Gottfried Schwartz in Dayton, Franklin County, Idaho. 

 
WORK 

 
We three older boys, Walter, myself, and Ed, helped with work on our 87 acre farm as eleven more acres 
were purchased, then a seven acre pasture for our replacement heifers making it a 105 acre farm.  We 
raised alfalfa, sugar beets, and grain (later green peas were a new crop that came to Cache Valley).  We 
had a herd of ten to twelve cows and later 16-17 cows which was a pretty good-sized herd in those days 
because they had to be milked by hand.  We also helped the neighbors for a dollar a day and later two 
dollars a day.  We had no spare time as we grew older as we three older boys worked on our farm and 
also contracted out sugar beet thinning, hoeing, and topping.  We went from farmer to farmer and worked 
on the local grain threshing machines for 50 cents an hour which was very good wages.  We earned our 
own money and gained some savings as we went.  At first I stacked straw behind the straw carrier which 
later helped me a great deal in experience on stacking hay on my own farm.  The job most sought after 
was pitching the bundles of headings into the thresher.  I worked at this job after I had more experience.  
We enjoyed eating the dinners and suppers at different places because of the large variety of food that was 
served to us. 
 
We also did a little logging in Logan Canyon for Ed Smith's Lumber Yard.  Also, when we'd go after 
firewood, we'd make a little three-day outing of it—one day up, one day to cut and load the logs, and one 
day coming down.  We lined Dad's home with tongue-and-grooved lumber we got from the canyon.  
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Walter worked one winter for Bishop John Kemp elected to the Utah State Legislature and I worked for 
him three winters caring for his two thousand laying hens and milking his cows and other chores about 
the place. (Bishop Kemp was influential in organizing the poultry association.  Walter later became his 
son-in-law.) 
 
In the fall of 1925, I went to the Garland Sugar Factory and most of the campaign I worked in the sugar 
room trucking seven 100-pounds to each truckload.  Work consisted of twelve hour shifts.  It was while 
working at the sugar factory that I got my fill of sugar.  It seemed I just craved sweets.  The sacked sugar 
came down a chute onto a table.  I trucked the sugar from the table on a two-wheeled cart to an elevator 
that took the sugar to the stacking room.  As the sacked sugar came down onto the table, lumps of sugar 
came down also.  I'd pick them up and eat them and keep my pockets full.  This cured my craving for 
sweets.  In the evenings we'd sit around in the factory hotel where I roomed after our day's work.  All 
kinds of rough elements were there—foul language, cursing, drinking, smoking, etc.  Here I made up my 
mind I was going to control my tongue and I was not going to take up any of those bad habits.  I've never 
been a tobacco user nor a drinker; this has been a blessing to me in my life. 
 
One fall I went with cousins Wilford Moser and Fred Berger to work at Arbon, Idaho and helped Jack and 
Levere King harvest their grain with the header.  We had some good times singing together.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The fall of 1926 cousins Felix Feller and Arthur Moser came to see if I would like to work with them 
topping sugar beets.  We worked about a month in the fields of Linrose, Idaho.  It was while here that I 
learned of farms being sold in the Dayton, Idaho, area.  I was now a young man and did a man's work. 
 

BUYING A FARM IN DAYTON, IDAHO 
 
It was Indian summer—beautiful sunny weather in December 1926 after we were all through with the 
beet harvest in Linrose—when a Logan real estate man came with Jim McNeal, a friend of Father's, and 
talked about farms they had for sale at Dayton, Idaho.  I had told Father about this before.  When we 
showed a little interest they made an appointment with us to take us up and show us the farms.  They first 
showed us some of the ones least likely saleable.  Jim McNeal told Father rather secretly not to be too 
interested until we came to the Jim Cragun farm which was lighter soil, sandy loam soil.  He had 
previously worked in the country and knew the various soil types in the area.  So according to his secret 
bidding we purchased the Cragun farm of 112 acres, 60 acres with a share of water per acre, 17 acres dry 

 

 

 

 
Girls in the 30’s 

L to R: Olga, Lucille, Irene 
 

The boys in the early 40’s 
L to R.: Walter, Ernest, Edward, Carl, Alma 
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farm and 35 acres waste land with a machine shed and a lean-to chicken coop built on the south end.  The 
price was $7,000.  Father borrowed $1,000.  We paid $700 as a down payment on the farm and we used 
the $300 that winter to buy a team of horses (Prince and Coalie) from a Mr. Peterson from Petersboro and 
a two-section harrow and a four-inch rubber-tired wagon from Bill Beutler.   

 
HORSE TEAMS 

 
About a year before, we bought a one-and-a-half-year-old colt from a neighbor Larsen that was at the 
time an outcast with a somewhat twisted left front leg.  She appeared to be of racehorse stock.  She was 
then coming on three years.  We broke her during the winter.  She turned out to be a choice animal with 
plenty of life and a true puller.  During the following summer a young blue six year old horse came up for 
sale which Father bought for us.  We teamed Night and Tex together and they became a choice team on 
the beet cultivator and leader team on the four-horse team to pull the wagon used for sugar beet hauling.  
Night was the mother of a colt sired by a stallion owned by Vick Fisher from Oxford, Idaho. We named 
her Queen; she in turn had a colt we named Coalie.  They made a good high-spirited team.  Coalie, as a 
colt was hit by a train and injured her front shoulder, but she recovered though it left a scar.  
 
One item I overlooked while talking about our horses was after the death of one of our first horses, we 
bought a team from Willie McCombs for $125.  I worked at Kemps during the winter to pay for these 
horses.  They were Kit and Molly, a good true pulling team.  Kit was bunted by a bull and broke her front 
leg off just below the shoulder and we had to shoot her.  I don't remember what happened to Molly, but 
they were getting old and by this time we purchased a used Allis Chalmers B tractor from Wilber 
Mendenhall and a new Allis Chalmers WD-45 tractor from Earl Nelson’s Modern Farm Equipment Co. in 
Preston, Idaho. 
 
Out of my great respect for a real choice team, I must mention the tragic end of Night.  While on my 
mission, Walter loaned Tex and Night to the Week’s kids.  They left them standing in front of their house 
untied.  Being naturally skittish, they came running home at top speed, the ground being icy; Night fell 
and broke one hind leg and Walt finally had to shoot her. 

 
DAYTON FARM BEGINNINGS 

 
I purchased a $55 pickup before we bought the farm.  Walter loaded some furniture on the pickup and 
drove it up and I drove up the wagon. (When we went home to visit in North Logan we drove the pickup 
and sometimes the connecting rod bearings got loose, so we'd stop and take up the slack in the bearings so 
it wouldn't clatter too much and go on our way.)  We three brothers (but Ed pulled out) moved onto the 
Dayton Farm 21 March 1927 with three horses, a wagon, two sections of harrow, and a hand plough.  The 
only buildings on the place were a shed and a chicken coop.  Walter and Loverill lived in the chicken 
coop, which was a lean-to on the south end of the open shed. They scrubbed it, fixed it up and wall 
papered it. I put up a tent in the shed and slept there until the two-room home was completed the next 
summer.  Dad and Walter built it.  I was 23 when I came up to Dayton; Walter was close to 25.  That first 
winter I didn't even have a pair of underwear to wear, but I wore two pair of overalls and got along fine 
during the day but even with socks on at night it was hard to keep warm.  Later, when all the farm 
harvesting work was finished and it was that first winter, Walter milked and cared for the cows and his 
father-in-law, John Kemp, also a Utah Senator hired me to work for him. He had about 2,000 chickens.  I 
lived at my home in North Logan and my Mother bought me some underwear and stockings to wear.       
 
After we got moved, I brought up a heifer I had previously purchased.  When Loverill and Walter got 
married (26 May 1927) her father gave her a cow and Father gave Walter a cow.  We also raised pigs and 
chickens.   
 
When we first moved to Dayton, the ground was run down and we had three hail storms that first year.  A 
lot of farmers were losing out.  They borrowed from the bank and had to pay so much each crop year. The 
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bank foreclosed on many.  Dick Bowden the bank president was not honest.  I was at the bank to make a 
payment and he said we hadn't paid last year.  He asked for a receipt and I told him he hadn't given me a 
receipt, but had recorded it in the book.  “Let's see the book!”  He said, “No, it's not here in the book.”  I'd 
seen Walter's and my name in the book and insisted that he turn back and there they were.  I then insisted 
on a receipt!  (Bowden was high up in the church and caused lots of hard feelings with church members.)  
When Heber J. Grant dedicated the addition to the church house 15 November 1930, he blessed the land 
and after that Dayton farms began to flourish. 
 
1934 was a drought year and  we only got four ton to the acre on our sugar beets so Walter cared for the 
farm and I went to Strawberry and Logan Canyons for logs for lumber to build Walt's house.  
 

 
PEARL – COURTSHIP 

 
At Christmas time 1932 my sister, Irene, was going to the AC (Utah Agricultural College, now Utah State 
University).  There she met Pearl Johnson (age 23).  Irene brought Pearl home to North Logan to visit for 
a day or two.  I attended the Christmas Dance with them and as I often told Pearl, I fell for her!  It was not 
until March 1933 that I (age 29) went to Hyrum, Utah, and asked Pearl if she would go to a show in 
Logan with me.  Her Mother okayed it and that was the beginning of my courtship with her.   

 
 

OUR MISSIONS 
 
One Sunday morning I had an appointment with Pearl to go to my parent’s home in North Logan for 
dinner.  (I was now living in Dayton, Idaho, with Walter & Loverill.  After two years of courtship we 
were engaged to be married.)  Her folks informed me that she hadn't yet returned home from Sunday 
School, so I drove to the Hyrum 2nd Ward LDS Chapel and waited until she finally appeared.  We were 
driving towards North Logan and had driven a few miles.  I asked, “What's troubling you?”  She asked, 
“Why?”  I said, “You are unusually quiet.”  She said, “Oh, nothing.”  I said, “Your Bishop asked you to 
go on a mission didn't he?”  “How did you know?" she asked.  I said, “I think I know.”  She said, “I was 
not to tell my fiancé until my decision is made.  What shall I do?”  I said, “Go!”  “What will you do?” she 
asked.  I said, “I'll go, too, if our sugar beet crop turns out good.”  Our beet crop production was the 
highest it's ever been before or since—24 ton to the acre.  She received her call from President Heber J. 
Grant to the Northern States Mission.  Three months later, I received my call to the same mission.  Pearl 
left Hyrum 3 October 1935 (age 26) and I left for the Mission Home in Salt Lake City 3 December 1935 
(age 31).   

 
1935 – MISSIONARIES – ERNEST AND PEARL 

 
(From Ernest’s Patriarchal Blessing: “You will have the privilege of preaching the Gospel at home and 
abroad and the Spirit of the Lord will accompany you in these labors to the extent that many will be 
convinced of the truth through your efforts.”)    
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Ernest & Pearl - Missionaries 
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                          Letters written by Ernest to Pearl During Courtship, 1933 
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1935 – MISSIONARIES – ERNEST AND PEARL 
 
(From Ernest’s Patriarchal Blessing: “You will have the privilege of preaching the Gospel at home and 
abroad and the Spirit of the Lord will accompany you in these labors to the extent that many will be 
convinced of the truth through your efforts.”)    

 
MISSIONARY JOURNAL 

   
(DIRECT QUOTES FROM DIARY)  (27 Nov 1935)  “I received a call from Pres. Heber J. Grant to 
labor as a missionary in the Northern States Mission. 
 
(Nov 28)  My father and family all met at my sister Irene and Bishop Schwartz's home (Dayton, Idaho) in 
Thanksgiving dinner.  I wrote Pres. Grant; accepting the call, but because of short notice, would report 
one day late at the mission home.     
(Nov 29)  I got my 1st inoculation for typhoid fever.  Then drove to Logan, called on Violet Thompson 
(Pearl's sister) then Johnson family (Pearl's family) in Hyrum.  Then back to N. Logan to attend a 
farewell party in honor of a cousin Wallace Beutler—also to same mission as myself. 
 
(Nov 30)  At Mrs. Anderson's, Mrs. Violet Thompson and Johnson family invited my folks and in my 
honor gave me a nice enjoyable handkerchief and sock party.   
 
I must say that everyone surely treated me fine in every way, which should be an incentive to do my best 
to fill a worthy mission.   

(Dec 1)  I attended two meetings in North Logan Ward.  (Cousin) Wallace and I were asked to take up 
part of the time of fast meeting to talk.  I drove to Dayton (Idaho) to a third meeting.   
 
(Dec 2)  In Preston—another inoculation, eyes tested and glasses fitted.  My farewell party in the evening; 
friends from all parts of Cache Valley were present.  Contributions = $104.65 and a combination Book of 
Mormon, Pearl of Great Price and Doctrine and Covenants by missionary class of Dayton Ward Sunday 
School. 
 
(Dec 3)  No time for bed.  I left Dayton by train 4:08 a.m., Tuesday; arrived at Missionary Home 7:30 
a.m. just in time for 1st class.  The day was hard, lack of sleep, everything new to me. 
 
(Dec 4)  Another day at M. Home.  Wrote my first letter home to Dayton. 
 
(Dec 5) We as a group went to the temple.     A group picture taken of missionaries. 
 
(Dec 6)  More class work at the M. Home. 
 
(Dec 7)  Today a group tour of the Salt Lake City 8 a.m. to 12:30 p.m.  First, east to University, then 
south on 13th E., then down through Liberty Park—formerly 100-acre farm of B. Young, then back 
around temple block up to Utah State Capitol Bldg., then back Bureau of Information, Assembly Hall, 
Tabernacle, and best of all through temple to tower.  12:30 p.m. we were free till Mon.  Wallace and I 
called on Bergers (cousins) from there I went to Glausers (more relatives) for the night.   
 
(Dec 8)  With Floyd, I went to S. School in the Yale Ward, then back to Glausers for dinner.  Near 
evening, Aunt Lena, Ruby and husband took me back to Bergers by auto where I had supper and spent 
and back to M. Home. 
 
(Dec 9)  More classes at the M. Home.  1:30 p.m. to temple to 7 p.m.  class 8:30 to 10:30 p.m.  Social by 
and for missionaries.  Sister Taylor served refreshments; a nice time was enjoyed by all. 
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(continuation of typed diary notes): 
 
(Dec 10)  Today I was ordained a Seventy by Pres. John H. Taylor. More classes.  Hints on health by 
Dr. Middleton and David A. Smith. Gospel from the books by Joseph F. Smith. 
 
(Dec 11)  Today is my last at M. Home.  Bought tickets to Chicago (Illinois) = $14.93.  Elder Reed 
Smoot gave me my mission blessing which is something worth looking forward to fulfillment.  The 
teachings at the M. Home are inspirational and incentive to be living.  5:30 p.m. John Glauser came; I 
went home with him.  Evening drove to Aunt Viola's, back to Glauser's for the night. 
 
(Dec 12)  Floyd Glauser delivered me to train 7:4 5 a.m. got off at Ogden, Utah. Taxi to C.V. and Bertha 
(Pearl's married sister) Nye’s home.  Met in Kress's store 1:30 p.m. Ed and Violet (my brother and wife), 
Ed and Lucille (my sister and husband) and Father and Mary.  According to invitation we all had supper 
at Bertha's.  She prepared train lunches for me.  8 p.m. I bade them all farewell at Ogden Train Depot.  I 
was off for my first time to Chicago. 
 
(Dec 13)  A sociable trip.  9 missionaries as far as Omaha, 3 left us, another joined us.  Eastern Wyoming 
is dry and desolate, Nebraska gradually populating as we went and with it better farms, more vegetation. 
 

(Dec 14)  8:45 a.m.  Elder Moss of headquarters met us at station.  Lead us (elevated R.R.)  10 miles to N. 
States Mission headquarters.  Met and had dinner with Pres. Romney and wife and daughter, also met 
Sister Ludwig (who had been Pearl's missionary companion).    Afternoon with Elder Moss to Marshall 
Fields, largest dry-goods department store in world, my first knowledge of escalators.  Then to tower of 
Board of Trades Bldg. by elevator, the highest bldg. in Chicago. 
 
(Dec 15) Sunday School in Logan Sq. Chapel, 6:30 p.m. Sacrament Meeting.  Pres. Grant spoke and bore 
a wonderful testimony, met the missionaries including D.P. Crittenden.  Logan sq is an L.D.S. branch.  
The Logan sq. Chapel built in connection with northern States Mission office.   
 
(Dec 16)  Pres. Romney assigned us to districts:  Hicken = S.Indiana, Wright = N.Illinois, Wallace 
Beutler = S.Illinois, myself = S.Ohio.  By permission, I left by bus to Peoria, Illinois 6:30 p.m.; found 
Pearl all smiles and happy and Sister Hansen, her companion.  Later ex D.P. Crittenden came.  We 4 had 
supper at Pearl's, then went to show.  After seeing Pearl home went back to town Hotel room. 
 
(Dec 17)  Today instead of tracting, we had a day of visiting at home.  The girls and I had dinner.  3:30 
p.m. Pearl went with me,  Bus and I was off for Middletown, Ohio.  This is one day (meeting), long to be 
remembered as worthwhile and a happy one.   
 
(Dec 18)  Elder Gates left me and I spent the day alone mailing and writing Xmas cards and letters. About 
5 p.m. Elder Zollinger came in and we introduced ourselves.  Spent evening in the room.” 
(Daddy wrote a daily diary of his mission experiences, but this is all I, his daughter, Ione, have.  One of 
his mission highlights that he told us about many times was the “Mormon Liahona Singer” group of 
seven elders who drove in a Dodge car from place to place on a good will tour representing the Church.  
One went ahead to make arrangements for them to sing on radio, clubs, entertainments, or whatever; 
then they'd hold street meetings.  Mission Pres. Bryant S. Hinckley (father of Gordon B. Hinckley) was 
not sure about the group, but went with them a day and spoke at a street meeting.  As he left he said, 
“Elders keep it up, it's a worthwhile mission project.”)   
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(At the end of Pearl's mission, her history reads in part:) “The Boone, Iowa chapel was to be dedicated 
Sunday, 23 May 1937.  The missionaries in the mission were invited to attend this dedication.  This meant 
Ernest would be there.  I had seen Ernest twice while in Peoria, Illinois.  This was a joyous reunion to see 
him again; yet in my diary I wrote, ‘I was at Brother Chambers; Ernest came around 4 p.m.  I was happy 
to see him, but it was really so strange I hardly knew how to act. …Pres. Bryant S. Hinckley gave Bro. 
Bert Anderson, a member of the Church and a native of Utah the privilege to take Ernest, his companion, 
Elder Francum, Sister Simons, Sister Jones and me to visit some of the historical church places.  We 
visited Nauvoo and Carthage Jail.’   
 
“Again it was sad to say goodbye to all—Ernest, missionaries, and friends.  It was with heavy heart I left 
my field of labor, Des Moines, Iowa, as a missionary.”  
 
(In the fall Pearl lived at home in Hyrum and taught school, second grade, for one year.  Ernest returned 
home from his mission that winter, 20 Dec 1937.  He spent a good deal of his mission in Ohio and 
Wisconsin.)  

 
 
 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The Dodge Liahona Singers Mission Car 
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Ernest Letter to Pearl December 17, 1937 
(Both Sides) 
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He went back and worked hard on the farm with his brother, Walter, in Dayton, Idaho.  Ernest and Pearl 
were married Thursday, 16 June 1938 in the Logan LDS Temple. He wrote, “I enjoyed having a wife 
to care for me!” 

--------------------------------------------- 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 WEDDING BELLS 
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ERNEST'S CIVIC AND CHURCH POSITIONS 
 
“I have been an active leader in both civic and church organizations.  While a member of the Dayton 
Village Board to which I was elected, a city park was built where the high school is now standing.  We 
put in sprinklers and planted trees and also extended the village water farther north. 
 
I was elected to the school board for two terms, a total of 6 years and I was chairman of Dayton Farm 
Bureau.  I was on the Dairy Herd Improvement Association for ten years.  There were 14 herds.  Mine 
was the only Guernsey herd; all the rest were Holstein.  My herd was third highest in butterfat production. 
 

In North Logan, I was assistant chorister in Sunday 
School. I served as a missionary in the Northern 
States Mission December 1935-37 and as a stake 
missionary in the Oneida Stake during 1938-39 and 
traveled with the high counselors speaking.  I was 
called by Stake President Taylor Nelson as Stake 
Seventies Quorum President together with Peter 
Barson, Heber C. Swainston, Thomas Sant, Garland 
Kidd, Orvil Neeley and LaVon Larsen for about ten 
years.  Then as Ward High Priest Group Leader for 
approximately ten years.  This is when it was not 
required for a president to have counselors, but I 
made the mistake of acting as class instructor for ten 
years.  The second time LaVor Jensen was High 
Priest Group Leader with myself and Merlin 
Stevenson as counselors. 

 
I taught the adult Sunday School class, and later the 16-17 year olds, was chorister for MIA, Genealogical 
committeeman mainly to lead out and encourage temple attendance, taught MIA Special Interest Class, 
was a Ward Teacher Supervisor in the Ward and also in the Stake with Harley Greeves and Ernest Olsen.   
(I remember teaching the gospel to Grandmother Murdock, also to her son, Ted, her husband having 
apostatized.) 
 
I was called to officiate as a veil worker in the Logan Temple 9 June 1954, set apart by George G. Nelson. 
 
I sang Bass in the Dayton Ward choir for 50 years.”    
 
SINGING and SWISS YODELING (was a great talent and joy in Ernest’s life.  He sang bass in the 
Dayton ward choir for 50 years.  (Walter sang high tenor and their sister Irene Schwartz sang alto in the 
choir.  When they sang, they really sang!)  He played the mouth organ (harmonica) which he taught to all 
of his sons or the older boys taught their younger brothers.  He taught himself to play the guitar as a 
young man, but never played it as his children came.  (He was probably too busy to bother, whereas, 
one's voice is always with him.)  He saw to it that all of his children had the opportunity to play a musical 
instrument: the violin—Mark and Lloyd; the piano—RuthAnn, Ione, Melvin, and Lois; and/or high school 
band: tuba—Mark and Lloyd; cornet and a little bit of guitar (desired to play the accordion but too 
expensive to buy)–Ivan; French horn—Ione; trombone—Melvin; cornet (a little)—Wesley and Garth.)   
 
“After I first came to Dayton, I was called to serve as MIA chorister with Mary Perkins as organist.  I 
organized a male quartet chorus consisting of myself, Elbert Dalley, Oral and Eldon Manning.  Later we 
organized a male quartet consisting of my brother, Walter, William (Bill) Binggeli, LaVor Jensen and 
myself.  One time we participated in an MIA Talent Show in the Dayton Ward and we took first place, so 
went on to Oneida Stake, then Richmond and Logan, Utah and took first place each time.  The song we 
sang was ‘The Bulldog on the Bank and the Bullfrog in the Pool; the Bulldog called the Bullfrog a 

 

 

FELIX BEUTLER REUNION – 1966 
 Walter, Carl, Jesse, Ernest, Edward, Olga, Lucille Irene  
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big old water fool’ (has very high tenor and very low bass). We also participated in Farm Bureau 
programs and talent shows.  Another favorite song we sang is ‘Man Is That He Might Have Joy.’  We 
have sung on many occasions since then until this time (1977) when Walter and Loverill went on their 
mission to Seattle, Washington.”  (A choir hymn Daddy sang with gusto was, “Let the Mountains Shout 
for Joy.”)  
 
Ernest and Pearl were at their daughter, Ione's, in Coalinga, 
California to help at the birth of their granddaughter, Emilee, 
in April - May 1984.  Their son-in-law, Jay, teaches at West 
Hills College where they were having a fun rally one afternoon 
with Mexican singing, guitar playing and a yodeling contest.  
Ernest was announced as the “80 year old, Swiss yodeling 
Father-in-law of Dr. Fowkes.”  He walked with his cane up to 
the outdoor microphone and sang and yodeled in Swiss the 
“Cuckoo Bird” song.  Boy, was he a big hit!  Then came the 
“Mocking Bird” song with its' yodeling and two or three more 
encores.  At the end, the judges called him up as first place 
winner of a $20 bill and one more encore.  He certainly was 
pleased!  He said that was the first time he'd been paid to sing! 
 
 
A month before Ernest died in the spring of 1986 on his 82nd birthday, 2 February, he yodeled over the 
phone at the request of his four year-old grandson (Mark's) John.  
 
 
These are words to some of the songs he sang: 

 
MOCKING BIRD YODELING SONG 

 
    Upon the mountains so happy and free,                  Down through the stream we will drift o’er the tide  
    There lives a girl and she dearly loves me.             And happy I’ll be when she sits by my side 
    Down by the stream, she has promised to be          The echoes, they ring in the still summer night 
    To hear those chimes that ring.                                As down the stream we glide. 
  CHORUS:                                                               CHORUS:   
    There's a ringing, O lay  (yodel)                              There’s a ringing, O lay (yodel) 
    The Mocking Bird sings   (yodel)                            The Mocking Bird sings (yodel) 
 
There was the “CUCKOO BIRD” song sung and yodeled in the Swiss language. 
 
 
Favorite Hymn – “HIGH ON THE MOUNTAIN TOP” 
 
 
Favorite Men's Quartet Hymns –     “SCHOOL THY FEELINGS, OH MY BROTHER” 

                                “I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR” 
                                                          “AN ANGEL FROM ON HIGH” 
                                     
 
Daddy's Favorite Song to Mamma – “I'LL TAKE YOU HOME AGAIN KATHLEEN” 
                                                           “REDWING” and the “UTAH” songs 
 
 
 

 Ernest Yodeling at West Hills 
College in Coalinga, California 
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(These songs were sung as the family traveled in the car together.) 
 
   I'LL TAKE YOU HOME AGAIN KATHLEEN       (Tune:) TURKEY IN THE STRAW 
 
 I'll take you home again, Kathleen,  Oh, my daddy made a fiddle and he made it out  
 Across the ocean wild and wide    of wood. 
 To where your heart has ever been  The best darn fiddle in the neighborhood! 
 Since first you were my bonny bride  With a corn cob handle and a shoestring bow. 
 The roses all have left your cheek,  Oh, my golly, how that fiddle would go! 
 I've watched them fade away and die.  Chorus: Tum dum de dum dum, dumm dummm! 
 Your voice is sad when e're you speak 
 And tears bedim your loving eyes. 
 Oh, I will take you back, Kathleen, 
 To where your heart will feel no pain, 
 And when the fields are fresh and green, 
 I'll take you to your home, Kathleen. 
 
     REDWING 
        1. There once was an Indian maid,                     2.   She watched for him day and night, 
 A shy little prairie maid,                                       She kept all the campfires bright, 
 She sang, “A lay,” a love song gay,                      And under the sky at night she would lie, 
 While on the plain she whiled away the day.       And dream about his coming by and by. 
 She loved a warrior bold,                                      But when all the Braves returned, 
 This shy little maid of old,                                    The heart of Redwing yearned, 
 But brave and gay—he rode one day                    For far, far away her warrior gay 
 To battle far away.                                                 Fell bravely in the fray. 
            
  Chorus: Oh! The moon shines tonight on pretty Redwing, 
                    The breeze is sighing, the night bird's crying, 
                                                    And so far beneath his star her brave is sleeping 
      While Redwing's weeping 
    Her heart away. 
 

GIVE ME ONE MORE 
 
1. My girl, she's a shy little maid.  2.  Her Dad is a feeling old man.           3. The dog, oh the dog, oh the brute,  
She's the one I so fondly adore.           He’s always a feeling for me.               He was on to me quicker than flash,  
And whenever I ask for a kiss       And I know when his feelings began       Got caught on my five dollar suit 
She'll give me just one and no more.     When I first went his daughter to see.       And made it a subject to hash. 
I was at her house Sunday night       I was kissing my sweetheart                 I got over that backyard fence 
And I asked for a kiss for her beau        In the usual manner you know,                 In a manner I'll tell you not slow. 
And she said, Oh you fright        And he said with a swear                 And a voice from the house 
Don't squeeze me so tight                 As his foot smote the air                Shouted, Sic him up Touse 
 I'll give you one more as you go.           I’ll give you one more as you go.             And give him one more as he goes. 
Chorus:              Chorus:                       Chorus: 
I’ll give you one more as you go       I’ll  give you one more as you go.             Just give him one more as he goes. 
Oh, I’ll give you one more as you go.   Oh, I’ll give you one more as you go.       Give him one more as he goes. 
          (repeat italics above)  (repeat italics above)                       (repeat italics above 
                                                 
Daddy with the quartet also sang a lot of the “Negro spirituals.”  I particularly remember their harmony 
on “Old Black Joe.” 
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VISIT TO “THE BEUTLER’S BELOVED SWITZERLAND!” November 1975 
 

(Pearl) We had planned before Ernest’s last accident to maybe go to Germany.  Melvin was over there in 
the army and had written about Dad coming over to go to Switzerland.  We’d started to get things rolling 
to get our visas and figured our income, etc.  I had faith later on that Dad would be able to go and he did 
improve and Dr. Sorensen said that it would do him good to go.  So we had our visas by then; but that 
was a problem to take care of because they had our names wrong.  (Ione) Daddy and Mamma did fly in 
November 1975 to Germany and to “the Beutler’s beloved Switzerland.”  They stayed with Melvin, Carol 
and baby Eve.  Dad remembered enough German from his youth that they were able to get around and to 
be in the homeland of his father and his mother was one of the highlights of Dad’s life.  Dad yodeled on 
the Alps and brought back a Swiss cowbell for each of his family.  They visited the original old homestead 
of Daddy’s grandfather, Rudolf Von Niederhausern, who is his mother, Margaritha’s father. The name of 
the home or farm was “Krautern” which means herbs, where things grow.  The house and barn were all 
under the same roof as is the custom and everything was neat, clean and tidy, which is the “BEUTLER 
SWISS HERITAGE.”  The inscription on the heating oven in the old home is still clearly legible and reads 
“Rudolf Von Niederhausern and Maria Gottschmann 1865.”  (Maria was the first wife who died in 
childbirth along with twins born prematurely leaving a little daughter, Maria.  Rudolf later married 
Elizabeth Trachsel (pronounced Trock—like in rock—sul) the grandmother our heritage goes through.)  
This is the home Rudolf and Elizabeth left to come to Utah “to gather their family to Zion.”  The people 
living there in 1975 were not real congenial to their visit but his brother living below was and even 
invited them in for dinner, which they enjoyed.   
 
(Mamma has a note that says, “Write page on Swiss Temple” but she must not have written it or I (Ione) 
just didn’t get that page of notes.) 
 

ERNEST’S  DEATH 
 

Ernest Felix Beutler, 82, died from cancer of the stomach and had severe pain at the last from two large 
gallstones in the bladder.  He died Thursday, 6 March 1986 at home in Dayton and was buried in the 
Dayton Cemetery Saturday, 8 March 1986.  (Full details are written toward the end of the “Ernest and 
Pearl Beutler Family Farm Story.”) 
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Family Group Record
Page 1 of 2 

LDS ordinance dates Temple

Baptized 13 Sep 1884
Endowed 08 Jan 1902
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

Husband FELIX BEUTLER
Born Place19 Jun 1866 Ruderswill, Bern, Switzerland
Chr. Place

Died Place05 Jan 1944 Dayton, Franklin, Idaho
Buried Place08 Jan 1944 Logan, Cache, Utah
Married Place08 Jan 1902 LOGAN, CACHE, UT SealSp 08 Jan 1902 LOGAN 
Husband's father PETER BEUTLER 
Husband's mother MARIA AESCHLIMANN 

LDS ordinance dates Temple

Baptized 25 Jun 1894
Endowed 08 Jan 1902
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Wife MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN
Born Place07 Apr 1880 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place

Died Place16 Jun 1932
Buried Place

Wife's father RUDOLPH VON NIEDERHAUSERN 
Wife's mother ELIZABETH TRACHSEL

LDS ordinance dates TempleChildren List each child in order of birth.

Baptized 24 Jan 1911
Endowed 28 Feb 1923 LOGAN 
SealPar BIC 

WALTER BEUTLER1 M 
Born Place16 Oct 1902 GREENVILLE, CACHE, UTAH 
Chr. Place07 Dec 1902 GREENVILLE, North Logan, CACHE, UT 
Died Place10 Aug 1989 Dayton, FRANKLIN, ID
Buried Place14 Aug 1989 Dayton, FRANKLIN, ID
Spouse LOVERILL KEMP 
Married Place26 May 1927 LOGAN, CACHE, UTAH, USA SealSp 26 May 1927 LOGAN 

Baptized 27 Feb 1912 LOGAN 
Endowed 13 Feb 1934 LOGAN 
SealPar BIC 

ERNEST FELIX BEUTLER 2 M 
Born Place02 Feb 1904 GREENVILLE (NORTH LOGAN), CACHE, UTAH 
Chr. Place

Died Place06 Mar 1986 Dayton, FRANKLIN, IDAHO
Buried Place08 Mar 1986 Dayton, FRANKLIN, IDAHO
Spouse MARY PEARL JOHNSON 
Married Place16 Jun 1938 LOGAN, CACHE, UTAH SealSp 16 Jun 1938 LOGAN 

Baptized 13 Jan 1914 LOGAN 
Endowed 17 Dec 1930 LOGAN 
SealPar BIC 

EDWARD BEUTLER 3 M 
Born Place11 Dec 1905 LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Chr. Place04 Feb 1906 LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Died Place29 Jul 1985 IDAHO FALLS, BONNEVILLE, ID 
Buried Place01 Aug 1985 Ucon, BONNEVILLE, ID
Spouse VIOLET STELLA RASMUSSEN 
Married Place23 May 1935 LOGAN, CACHE, UT SealSp 23 May 1935 LOGAN 

Baptized 03 Jun 1916
Endowed 15 Jan 1930
SealPar BIC 

LUCILLE BEUTLER4 F 
Born Place13 May 1908 GREENVILLE, CACHE, UT 
Chr. Place

Died Place17 Nov 2000 Logan, Cache, Utah
Buried Place

Spouse EDMUND LOUIS WILHELM 
Married Place15 Jan 1930 Logan, Cache, Utah SealSp 15 Jan 1930 LOGAN 

Baptized 26 Mar 1918
Endowed 05 Jun 1935
SealPar BIC 

IRENE BEUTLER5 F 
Born Place14 Jan 1910 GREENVILLE, CACHE, UT 
Chr. Place

Died Place27 May 1987 LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Buried Place30 May 1987 Dayton, FRANKLIN, ID
Spouse GOTTFRIED SCHWARTZ 
Married Place05 Jun 1935 LOGAN, CACHE, UT SealSp 05 Jun 1935

Baptized 18 May 1920
Endowed 23 May 1946
SealPar BIC 

CARL PHILLIP BEUTLER 6 M 
Born Place13 Mar 1912 GREENVILLE, CACHE, UT 
Chr. Place

Died Place04 Aug 1997 Green River, Sweetwater, Wyoming 
Buried Place Logan, Cache, Utah
Spouse IRIS ETHEL SLEIGHT
Married Place27 Dec 1951 SealSp

Baptized 31 Jan 1922 LOGAN 
Endowed 29 May 1941 LOGAN 
SealPar BIC 

OLGA LENA BEUTLER7 F 
Born Place29 Jan 1914 GREENVILLE, CACHE, UT 
Chr. Place

Died Place

Buried Place

Spouse ORSON BURNHAM SPENCER 
Married Place29 May 1941 LOGAN, CACHE, UT SealSp 29 May 1941 LOGAN 
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Family Group Record
Husband FELIX BEUTLER
Wife MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN

LDS ordinance dates TempleChildren List each child in order of birth.

Page 2 of 2 

Baptized 18 Nov 1924
Endowed 27 Mar 1942
SealPar BIC 

ALMA JOHN BEUTLER 8 M 
Born Place16 Oct 1916 North Logan, CACHE, UT
Chr. Place

Died Place12 May 1945
Buried Place

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 25 Jan 1927
Endowed 07 Mar 1945
SealPar BIC 

JESSE BEUTLER 9 M 
Born Place26 Dec 1918 GREENVILLE, CACHE, UT 
Chr. Place

Died Place26 Feb 2001 Twin Falls, Idaho
Buried Place27 Feb 2001 View Cemetery, Burley, Idaho 
Spouse ARTHELLA ANNIE PIKE
Married Place15 Jun 1941 SealSp 07 Mar 1945

Notes 
CHILD  1 - WALTER BEUTLER

(1) Loverill Kemp Beutler died 19 September 1982
Md: (2) Edna Nelson

CHILD  3 - EDWARD BEUTLER 
 (2) Beulah Leona Andrus, married and sealed in Idaho Falls Idaho Temple, 12 September 1945.

CHILD  8 - ALMA JOHN BEUTLER 
Killed during World War II, 12 May 1945, when a Japanese suicide plane was flown into the deck of the naval ship he 
served on.  (Note: WWII ended 14 August 1945.)

July 2008

 

FELIX AND MARGARITHA FAMILY, 1916 
 

Walter, Ernest, Edward, Father Felix with Carl, Lucille, Irene, Mother Margaritha with Olga 



32  
Felix & Margaritha Von Niederhausern Beutler 

 

TO THE BEUTLERS:   
 Notes from phone calls to Uncle Jesse Beutler and Aunt Olga B. Spencer about their Father, 
 FELIX BEUTLER, and Mother, MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN BEUTLER   
                                      (April 1996 by Ione Beutler Fowkes, a granddaughter through son, Ernest Felix Beutler) 
 
 ALL OF YOU WHO ARE SHORT AND WONDER FROM WHICH ANCESTOR THAT TRAIT 
COMES FROM? ? ? ? ? ? ?  
 
Uncle Jesse said his father, Felix, was about 5 foot 1 or 2 inches tall and probably weighed 110 pounds—
in his prime about 120-125 pounds.  He thought his mother was about 5 foot 4 or 5 inches tall.   
 
Aunt Olga wondered if her father was a little taller than that. 
 
Felix and Margaritha were both dark-haired! 
 
Both had good singing voices.  Margaritha had a good alto voice. 
The BEUTLER Family had great FAITH! 
 
Where does the BEUTLER PERFECTION come from?  Aunt Olga said, of both of them.  "Probably from 
their SWISS HERITAGE!!!”   Uncle Jesse agreed! 
 
Aunt Olga said her Mother was a perfectionist in her home.  "It was so clean you could eat off the floor."   
(That could also be said of Margaritha's three daughters, Lucille, Irene, and Olga and they had beautiful 
"showcase" yards with beautiful flower gardens!  Roses were their specialty!) 
 
The BEUTLER’S were able to work well with their hands.  Uncle Jesse says they were both very 
industrious and hard workers; his Mother was sick most all the time after he was born and died when he 
was only 13!  He was the last child and was especially close to his Father.  (Ernest says his mother had 
the influenza when it was epidemic during WW1 and never seemed completely well after that.)  
               
Yes, Felix had quite a temper at times, but he mellowed as he got older. 
 
Uncle Jesse referred to his father, Felix, as "PA" during part of the conversation.  He said it came from 
the SWISS Language—Papa and Mama. 
 
(It was also good to hear Uncle Jesse speak using the German accent, mimicking his "Pa".  "As Pa would 
say . . . ")  [This was not done in a negative or derogatory way.]   
 
Uncle Jesse said his "Pa" did lots of genealogy and then did that work in the Logan Temple especially in 
the winter time as they couldn't work out in the fields on the farm.  In the wintertime he would invite 
relatives from Bear Lake, Idaho country, or "Swiss People" of their acquaintance, to stay with them as he 
lived in North Logan so they could all attend the Logan Temple daily.   
 
Aunt Olga says, yes, she remembers Father at the dining room table writing out all those genealogy 
sheets. 
 
Aunt Olga says the talent for "ART" comes through their family.  Uncle Carl was good at drawing.  She 
went to college in the English and business fields, but if doing it again would take creative writing and 
journalism.  She has also done a little painting in later years and enjoyed it.  
 
Other information about the distinct facial features that we considered the “Beutler Look” – the small, 
wide set eyes, eyebrows that go straight across the brow, and the thin nose, dark complexions – isn’t the 
Beutler look at all.  These traits all came from the Niederhauserns (mother Margaritha, to Walter, Edward, 



 

 

Olga, and Alma).  A genetics study was done on this at the University of Utah in the 1990’s with some of 
the grand children and great grandchildren who inherited this gene.  It is called the Waardenburg 
Syndrome.    
 
Blanche Beutler Alder remembers her grandfather, Felix Beutler: 
 
“I am the eldest grandchild of Felix and Margaritha.  I was 3 years old when Margaritha died so I can’t 
remember much about her.  I do remember of her being sick much of the time.  She died of an enlarged 
goiter which we don’t see anymore.  I remember her sitting in a rocking chair wrapped in a quilt and close 
to the stove.   
 
“Felix was a very small man with a mustache.  As a child I remember that his eyes watered a lot.  He died 
at Aunt Irene’s home in Dayton, Idaho.   
  
“He was a great woodcarver.  He carved my brother Laurn and cousin Ray Wilhelm some cows, calves, 
horses and colts from wood and painted them.  Their tails, ears and manes were of leather. We can’t find 
a sample anymore.  Later in life Felix married Maria Stucki.  She was affectionately called ‘Aunt Mary.’” 
 
 

 
Since the BEUTLER heritage is originally from SWITZERLAND, another bit of 
information from the Church News: The national song of Switzerland is the Hymn – “For the 
strength of the hills we bless thee, Our God, our fathers’ God….” 
 

 
  
 Edward Beutler’s wife, Beulah, a daughter-in-law of Felix Beutler, wrote this song for the  
 Felix Beutler Reunion in 1968, to the tune of  “M-O-T-H-E-R”. 

 
FELIX  BEUTLER POSTERITY SONG 
 

      F—is for the Foreign land he came from.      B—is for the Beauty of their lineage 
   E—is for the Everlasting truth        E—is for Eternal families 

             L—is for his Loyal Love and Lineage       U—is for United Understanding 
          I—is for Ideals and Industry        T—is for the Truth they seek to see 

             X—is for eXamples and eXertion       L—is for their Love everlasting 
                   This is your grandfather's name you see      E—is for Eternal family tree 
                   Put them all together; they spell FELIX      R—is for Religion and Redemption 
                   The name that means the world to me!             FELIX  BEUTLER’S pos-ter-i-ty! 
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FELIX BEUTLER 
16 June 1866 - 5 January 1944 

PREFACE 
 
In compiling the life story of Felix Beutler, I, Irene Beutler Schwartz, have made an honest effort to put 
together the writings as he had intended it should be.  Several of the topics he had written at different 
times, but when added up make for a more complete story. 
 
I have considered it a great blessing to have had my fingertips in the personal writings of our father, Felix 
Beutler.  He was self-educated in the English language.  The grammatical errors, errors in sentence 
structure and in the spelling1 of words were varied, but brought to life the memories we have and should 
treasure about him. 
 
In many areas of his story he only wrote a sentence or two, so I have taken it upon myself to enlarge upon 
some of the things he merely mentioned.  I have also added specific things about this story which had not 
been mentioned at all and which I felt would give the posterity of Father Felix a more clear insight into 
the character and personality of this great progenitor.  His own written words are enclosed in quotation 
marks. 
 
Not nearly as much importance was stressed about keeping a journal or writing a story of one’s life, but 
Felix Beutler sensed the importance of getting something written about his life, especially after the death 
of his beloved companion, Margaritha, in 1932.  A drawer full of trial and error papers was in his desk 
and was only discovered after his death.  From these written papers about his life, we, his family, can get 
a glimpse into his desires and ambition to do the Lord’s will which should inspire us to carry on from the 
good beginning and example he gave of the purpose of our existence in this earth life. 

 
************************* 

 
Birth of Felix Beutler 

 
Felix Beutler was born in Ruderswil, Bern, Switzerland, on 16 June 1866.  He was the fourth child of 
Peter Beutler and Maria Aeschlimann.  There were ten children born to this couple: 

 
1.   Gottfried 
2.   Felix #1 (died as a child, age 2 years and 9 months) 
3.   Bertha 
4.   Felix #2 (my father) 
5.   Maria (Mary) 
6.   Salome (Sally) 
7.   Anna Elisabeth (died at age 10 months) 
8.   Lisette (Lizzie) 
9.   Adolf Ernst (died at age 7) 
10. Adolf Victor (who changed his name to Butler after going into the photography business back    
                  east.  The name he used was E.V. Butler, which probably sounded more Americanized 

                   and more convenient to spell for people who patronized his business.) 

                                                 
1Due to the modern technology of computers and spelling checks, the misspelled words were inadvertently 

 corrected.  Rosanne Schwartz 



35  
Felix Beutler 

 

Felix Writes About His Early Life 
 

“I was a sickly baby and took convulsions.  When I was three or four years old we were living at Ruegsau 
and I fell into the creek and a wash woman pulled me out by my hair.  Another time there was a flood and 
my mother carried me out of the house to a boat. 
 
“I can remember when I was just a young boy I lay in my cradle sick.  My parents held a burned pigeon 
feather under my nose to make me well or better.  (Note: Probably this method was used to make the 
fumes of the burned feather relieve the stuffed up head from a head cold.)  As I lay in my cradle I can still 
see the big bass violin hanging up on the ceiling above the sandstone oven.”  Note: The bass violin Felix 
wrote about was an eighteen-pound violin that his father, Peter Beutler, had made.  Peter was a wood-
turner by trade and made a number of items from wood, including the bass violin.  He and his brothers 
were talented musicians and went from place to place entertaining and playing for dances in the saloons. 
 

School Days of Felix 
 
In writing about his school days, it is recorded: “As we were living in Walkringen, I had my first formal 
schooling.  I was six or seven years old.  I didn’t like school because I was very bashful.  However, I 
finished the eighth grade. 
 
“At Aeschli by Thun we had a woman teacher.  She would put mousetraps on our noses and tied dishrags 
on our mouths.  I did not like school.  I shirked all I could.”  The family moved about a great deal as 
Father Peter went wherever he could to secure work to provide for his growing family.  After the family 
moved to Oberhofen, Felix wrote: “I liked school here, but was not able to attend much because of 
sickness I had after going swimming. 
 
“When I was about 13 years old in Oberhofen, I went swimming with some other boys.  I could not swim 
well so they left me where we started from.  I stayed there and tried my best until I thought it was time for 
me to go home.  When I came home my mother asked me if I was frightened or sick because I looked so 
pale.  I knew there was something wrong with me, but I didn’t want to make her worry.  From then on, 
however, I was sick for about three years.  I spent two years in the hospital and one year at home. The 
hospital was situated on the very bank of the Tunnersee or Sea by Thun.  I had a good time while in the 
hospital.  I did a great deal of fishing by putting my fishing pole out the window and caught fish from my 
hospital bed.  The hospital was kept up by the more well-to-do people of the community and was free to 
those who could not afford to pay for services.” 
 

Felix’s Conversion to the Gospel of Jesus Christ 
 
“I remember when I was a little boy about nine years old, Elder Schiess came to our place where we, the 
Beutler family, were living in Biglen, by Schwanden Co., Bern, Switzerland.  As the gospel was taught to 
my parents they became interested and were baptized by John Schiess on 17 January 1875, in the dead of 
winter and there was ice on the water.”  (Note: The early church records of the Thun branch microfilmed 
in the Genealogical Library verifies the baptism date as 17 January 1875.  Both Peter and Maria were 
baptized and confirmed by John Scheiss.) 
 
From then on my parents did their duty as well as they could and understood it, but they found lots of 
tribulations and opposition from other sects.  They didn’t get us children baptized yet for they thought it 
better not to while we were going to school.  It was awful at that time the way the people were after the 
Mormons.” 
  
At another time, Felix wrote: “They thought it best not to have us children baptized until later on.  As 
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time passed our family moved from place to place.  Through this moving and Brother Schiess being 
released we got lost or lost contact with the Church.   But after we moved to Oberhofen bei Thun (near 
Thun), Brother Biessegger came and started us up again and from then on, that is my parents, became 
faithful members of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  None of us children were baptized 
yet.  The time went until I was eighteen years old when I was baptized.” 
 
Taken from branch records of the Thun Branch of the L.D.S. Thun, Kt. Bern, Switzerland, 1854 to 1940.  
Filmed from original records now in the Historians Office, Salt Lake City, UT: 

 
Felix Beutler–age 18; from Allemendingen (near Thun); born 6-16-1866; baptized by Th. 
Biessegger and confirmed by John Teuscher. 

 
Salome Beutler, age 12; from Allemendingen; born 7-4-1872 at Walkfingen; baptized by 
Th. Biessegger; confirmed by Biessegger–Glutschbach (creek or sea). 

 
An account of his baptism as written by Felix: “I was eighteen years old and John Kunz was our 
missionary and he was after us to get baptized.  Salome and me were working in the sled factory when 
our mother told us one night that we would be baptized.  Soon the missionaries came to get us.  My 
parents, Salome and myself, I don’t remember if there was any more or not, but I do remember how dark 
it was.  You couldn’t see your hand in front of you.  We went to the woods.  I did not know where we 
were going only that we were going to get baptized in the creek. 
 
“The missionaries had a place picked out.  So we went until we made our way into a place of thick 
timber.  When we came to the creek the missionaries gave us instructions and baptized us.  We did not 
want anyone to know about this or the mob would drive us apart. 
 
“After we went home as quiet as possible and were ordained (meaning confirmed).  We were not allowed 
to hold meetings and the landlord went so far as to tell my parents if any meetings were held at our place 
we would have to leave. 
 
“There were those who opposed the L.D.S. missionaries that were preaching the Gospel of Jesus Christ.  
The spirit of the adversary was influencing the people against the Mormon missionaries.  Those who were 
willing and anxious to listen to the message of the elders were persecuted in many ways.  False stories 
were circulated which was a difficult trial for those who gave heed to the word of God through his 
servants.” 

Felix’s Employment 
 
It seemed that each member of the Beutler family secured work after finishing their eight grades in 
school.  Often these young people were hired in different places so they could help support their families. 
 
Felix wrote: “I worked in the sled factory to make sleds like the school children had at that time.  I put the 
frames on the sleds.  My sister worked there too.  When I was about twenty years old I went to work in 
the laboratory or ammunition factory in Thun until I emigrated.  I had better pay there and it was much 
cleaner.  The laboratory is a factory where they manufactured ammunition, big bullets, cannons and small 
bullets for army rifles.” 

Death of Younger Brother 
 
The record states Adolf Ernest, a brother to Felix, was born 29 November 1878.  He died at the age of 7 
years and 9 months, 27 August 1886.  Felix was saddened by the death of his younger brother and wrote: 
“My little brother died of croup and he was a very bright, good boy.  He was 7 years old.  I remember him 
bringing me my dinner (lunch) when I was working in the laboratory or ammunition factory.” 
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Emigration to the United States of America 
 

“In 1889 I was getting ready to emigrate with the help of Gottlieb Berger, who was now my brother-in-
law.  My sister, Maria, emigrated to Bear Lake, Idaho, a year earlier in 1888 and was married to Gottlieb 
Berger in the Logan Temple 19 September 1888. 
 
“The fare to this country by third class passenger was $82.  Gottlieb sent me forty dollars ($40) and 
Widow Karolina Krophli (a friend of our family) sent me forty dollars.  She was living in Logan, Utah, 
and I was to pay them their money back later.  It was on the third of June 1889 when I left my heimat (my 
old country home).” 
 
Felix took voyage on Zebra, a North Sea ship.  They were on the ship 20 days, having had his 23rd birth 
anniversary on the ship.  While on the ship they soon became acquainted with other young people who 
were also converts to the church and were emigrating to Zion.  Third class passengers were on the under 
water level of the ship.  However, it was their privilege to go up on deck when they desired, but they were 
restricted from associating with passengers who were traveling first or second class.  Third class 
passengers slept on bunk beds, several bunks being in the same room.  However, the boys and girls 
sleeping sections were separated. 
 
Felix writes about the trip: “There were three boys and two girls from Emmenthal.  One of the girls was 
engaged to Christian Fuller, a missionary from Paris, Idaho.  Christian was on his mission and sent her 
home ahead of him.  The other girl was to marry John Fluckiger, another missionary from Star Valley, 
Wyoming.  We had a good trip.  There were some girls that were good company for us.  They loved to 
sing and have a good time.  I wished it would last longer.” 
 
At another time, Felix writes: “I had good company on my way here with boys and girls to sing with and 
be glad to come to this country.  I arrived in Salt Lake too quick.  When I arrived there the others went to 
other places, some to Logan, Bear Lake, or Star Valley.” 
 
Many of the Swiss people were good singers and socializers.  Father brought his accordion with him.  He 
had a beautiful tenor voice and loved to participate in singing and yodeling.  You can readily realize why 
he wrote of the good times he had. 
 
The food for third class passengers was not as good as they liked, but they made out pretty well by 
making their good old home style brechli soupe, or bread soup.  Felix wrote: “We would help each other 
to get the soup made by getting the water from the engine room and the butter out of the barrels in the 
storeroom.  The butter was yellow as could be.  We used it also to grease our shoes.” 
 
For those who want to try this bread soup, the recipe is as follows: Several slices of bread were cut or 
broken into cubes.  Then the cubes were browned crisply in the butter.  Water was added to make a 
medium thick soup.  This was cooled some so the several beaten eggs would not curdle as they were 
slowly added to the browned bread mixture.  The soup was reheated and seasoned.  This was a very 
nourishing and delicious soup and helped to satisfy their hunger pains. 
 

Felix Arrives in the USA 
 

Arrangements were made by letter for the Blauers to meet the train when Felix arrived.  The Blauer 
family was acquainted with the Beutlers in their former homeland of Switzerland.  Mr. Blauer and his 
daughter met the train at the Salt Lake train station.  “Blauer lived in the 22nd Ward up on the hill and on 
our way up there we went to Mrs. Friedli’s place and she fixed us something to eat.  Then we went on to 
Blauers.  Mr. Blauer put a lamp in the windowsill in the side room.  It must have been about 10:00 p.m.  
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When I opened the door, the curtain came in contact with the coal oil lamp (kerosene) and it was not long 
until the whole house was on fire.  It was only a half hour or so and all was burned, my grip (suitcase) and 
my accordion with it and all the furniture of Blauers except a bed tick and $40 in money. 
 
“We were invited to stay with a neighbor for a few days.  The people were good to Blauer.  He said many 
times that he had more than he had before.  The house where Blauers lived was just rented.”  Note: I also 
remember father telling of the horse drawn fire engine that came to give assistance. 
 
Felix continues: “I got a job as soon as possible, about two or three weeks later with a man by the name of 
Rupp, a German.  He had a farm in Cottonwood and was a good man when he was not drunk.  He would 
drink whenever he had a chance.  He wanted me to sign a contract for a year, but I was advised not to as 
he was a poor paymaster.  I stayed there only that month.  I was to get $15 a month. 
 
“I now went to work for Mr. Wagner in his beer brewery and also helped with chores, helped take care of 
the cows and pigs.  The beer brewery was in Cottonwood or Emigration Canyon.  I liked the place, but 
did not think it was a right thing for me to work for a beer brewery when I paid $82 to emigrate to Zion.” 
 
Again Felix wrote: “At the Wagner’s Beer Brewery I had all the beer I wanted, but I did not think it wise 
to leave the good old Schweitzerland where we were told not to drink alcohol and go to work and drink it 
here. 
 
“I now worked all summer, but I was homesick and wrote to Marie Berger, my sister, who was living in 
Bear Lake and asked her if I might get work over there.  So I got the urge to go to Bear Lake in hopes that 
I could get work there.  I did not care so I took the train to Logan.  I stayed with Brother Egg in the Logan 
4th Ward, waiting for a chance to go with someone to Bear Lake.  It would have cost me $7.00 to go to 
Montpelier by train.  Three or four days later, two men from Providence with their teams and wagons 
were going to Bear Lake.  Brother Biesegger was one of the men as I remember.  They gave me a ride as 
far as Liberty, Idaho.”  (Note: From the writing it was evident that the route they took by wagon was via 
Preston, Idaho, up through Mink Creek and on through Strawberry Canyon.) 
 
“They told me which way to go.  I left my little trunk in a little house and started off to walk to where my 
sister lived in Paris.  It was about ten miles further from Liberty. 
 
“It was about the first of November in 1889.  There were two or three inches of snow on the ground.  A 
boy came along from the same direction and asked me if I wanted to ride his horse with him.  He asked 
me where I was going.  I gave him to understand as good as I could.  So off we went.  I never rode much 
before and he was going “to beat the band.”  Well, he let me off the horse and I was glad to do so. 
 
“I called in at a house to ask where Gottlieb Berger lived.  As I was outside of the house I heard them 
having their family prayer in German.  That made me feel better.  I knocked on the door when they were 
through and I asked in German where Gottlieb Berger lived.  It was a block further on.  I was happy to see 
my brother-in-law and sister, Maria.” 
 
Can you imagine what a happy reunion this must have been for father and his sister, Mary, to be 
associated again.  Father would now be compelled to make new acquaintances and find suitable 
employment.  This must have given him concern, as he still was not able to speak nor understand the 
English language.  A Swiss emigrant, Henry Teuscher, had a shoe repair shop and offered to give father 
the opportunity to use his tools and learn the trade as he went alone. 
 
Father wrote: “I worked for Teuscher four or five months.  Then Teuscher was called on a mission, as 
luck would have it.  Teuscher thought I could keep on with the shoemaker trade and let me use his tools.  
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I was soon out of leather and money too. 
 
“Then I left and went to Dingle Dell (east of Montpelier) to get work on the section for the Oregon Short 
Line.  I worked nearly three years and was able to pay my debts off and help my sister and my dear folks 
to emigrate until all were emigrated.” 
 
To make proper connection so the entire story will be unraveled in order of their happening as nearly as 
possible, I, Irene, have written several facts briefly which are more detailed in the Peter Beutler story. 
 
In 1890 14-year-old Lisette, a sister of Felix’s, emigrated with some Mormon missionaries. In 1891, 
Father Peter, his wife Maria along with their 19-year-old daughter, Salome, and their youngest child, 9 
year-old Adolf Victor, emigrated to Bear Lake where three of their children, Maria, Felix, and Lisette, 
were living.  In August 1893, a brother, Gottfried Beutler, his wife, Marianne, and five children 
immigrated to Bear Lake. 
 
The Beutler relatives were a united group and were unselfishly concerned for each others’ welfare.  They 
did everything possible to help members of their family to get situated or to help them find employment.  
Times and conditions were most difficult at best.  I feel sure that being united in their efforts with love 
and concern brought gladness and comfort to their hearts. 
 
With the happiness they experienced, trials and reverses came too, but they met them with courage and 
determination.  A real test of faith was evident when Father Peter was taken in death 30 November 1893.  
His death was not expected and left the family feeling discouraged and sad.  The express purpose of 
leaving their beloved homeland in Switzerland was because they had been convinced through the Holy 
Ghost that what the missionaries had preached was true.  They were looking forward to going to the Holy 
Temple and receive the blessing of “eternal life and exaltation” that would be available for themselves 
and their family members.  Peter Beutler was buried in Paris, Bear Lake County, Idaho. 
 
Changes came about after the death of Father Peter.  Felix could see no future in working on the railroad.  
He was anxious to get something of his own and be his own boss.  He probably thought of making a 
home for his widowed mother too. 
 
As written by Felix: “I thought I would do all right by getting a team of horses and wagon and take up 
some land.  I took up a quarter section of land up on the side hill north of Paris.  I did a foolish trick by 
taking up land and built a little house on it.  The land was not good.” 
 
Father was discouraged for a time.  The seasons were short and the land didn’t prove to be too productive.  
Their farm equipment was very inadequate.  Before the grain had a chance to ripen, the crop froze. 
 
Then in 1895 two of the families, Gottlieb and Maria Berger with their three children, and the Gottfried 
Beutler family with seven children, moved to Cache Valley where a more favorable climate existed and 
they felt it would be a more suitable place to make a home for their growing families. 
 
It was about this time that the children saw fit to locate Mother Maria with her youngest son, E.V., in a 
small home in Logan, Utah, which was then a part of the Logan Fifth Ward.  At times two more of the 
children, Felix and Lisette, came back to live with their mother when they were unemployed. 
 
In this humble home, a daughter, Salome, returned to be married on 25 February 1896.  Salome had 
worked as housekeeper for the section hands and had made friends with Phillip Beck, the boss of the crew 
from Bear Lake.  I am sure this was another joyous occasion as some of the loved ones gathered in 
Mother Maria’s humble home to witness the marriage and give congratulations as Phillip and Salome 
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began their life together.  Their thoughtfulness of coming to the home of Mother Maria brought joy and 
gladness to her for their having recognized another opportunity to bring happiness into her life. 

 
Mother Maria and Temple Blessings 

 
Further happiness came to Mother Maria on the 16th of June 1897 when the secret desire of her heart was 
to be fulfilled.  She was favored to receive the sacred temple endowment.  About one month later in July 
1897, a glorious occasion came about when Mother Maria’s eldest son, Gottfried, was then prepared to 
act as proxy for Father Peter in doing the endowment work in his behalf.  This beautiful ordinance was 
climaxed by Gottfried acting as proxy for his father, Peter, and Mother Maria knelt at the alter for herself.  
Thus they were sealed as husband and wife for time and all eternity. 
 

Mother Maria’s Death 
 

Just eight months after this blessed event of Mother Maria being sealed to her beloved husband, another 
sad trial came to the Beutler family when their beloved mother passed away quite suddenly at her home in 
Logan, Utah, on 7 February 1898.  As told by her daughter, Salome: Her death occurred...“after a few 
days illness with pneumonia and an extremely bad cough. [This illness] took her life quite unexpectedly.  
She was fairly young–sixty-one years of age.”  This was a difficult trail for the children, especially Adolf 
Victor, who was not yet fifteen years of age.  Mother Maria was laid to rest in the Logan Cemetery, 
Cache County, Utah. 

Courtship of Felix and Margaritha 
 

Felix continues his writings: “In the spring of 1898 I lost my team.  I was intending to go back to Bear 
Lake the next day to get my crop in on the land I was proving up on.  I watered my horses late at night 
and the next morning they were gone.  I went to look for them here and there until fall. Then I went back 
to work on the section for Phillip Beck, who was now my brother-in-law.  He was very good to me.  He 
helped me so that I got a section in Cokeville, Wyoming–that is how I got to be section boss.” 
 
Phillip Beck’s wife, Salome Beutler Beck, had many responsibilities as wife and mother.  She did the 
cooking for the section crew plus she had her own duties of rearing a family of young children along with 
giving support to her husband.  It became necessary that she secure the help of a hired girl.  She contacted 
relatives in Logan about her problem.  Her sister, Maria, knew of a Swiss emigrant girl who needed a 
home and steady work.  Margaritha von Niederhausern was hired and went to Cokeville, Wyoming, to 
take over her new job. 
 
Felix Beutler was closely connected with the Beck family as he boarded with them.  He soon became 
aware and recognized the worthy attributes of this young Swiss girl.  She was very quick and immaculate 
in performing her household tasks or looking after the needs of the Beck children.  Margaritha was rather 
shy and reserved, but as time went on, they became better acquainted and she enjoyed the closeness of 
their friendship. 
 
At that time there were no opportunities to go places because of distance and transportation was not 
available.  Their dating and courting needs were fulfilled after the evening meal was over as they joyously 
did the evening meal dishes together.  They only had the competitive clang of the dishes to interrupt their 
friendly chatter.  There were times they felt they needed more privacy and the large pantry had a flour box 
that gave them a place to enjoy more seclusion occasionally. 
 
In the fall of 1901, Felix and Margaritha were making plans to be married, which meant they would now 
need to make some important decisions.  There were members of the Peter Beutler family now located in 
Greenville (North Logan) in a farming area and Felix was anxious to put their savings into some land.   
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He thought Greenville would be an ideal location.  Margaritha’s 
father and mother were living in Logan with some of her younger 
brothers and sisters.  It proved to be a convenient location to be 
near her family also.  
 
Felix Beutler and Margaritha von Niederhausern were married in 
the Logan Utah Temple on 8 January 1902.  They were thrilled to 
be married and have the privilege of being sealed for time and all 
eternity.  Elder Thomas Morgan performed the ceremony.  Felix 
wrote: “I was married to Margaritha von Niederhausern 8 January 
1902 in the Logan Utah Temple.  After we were married we lived 
in one room of my brother’s (Gottfried) home until we could get 
one built of our own.” 

Savings Put To Good Use 

"When I started I had $900 and Mama had $200. I had been getting 
$1.45 a day. I think Mama had $3.00 a week. I had to pay $15 a 
month for board and room, but I put every dollar I possibly could 
in the bank. After we got married, we were just as economical as 
we could possibly be. That's why we got along so well." 

When spring came, Father Felix was up and at it. He bought land in Greenville, Utah, about one and a half 
miles north of where his brother, Gottfried, was living. He continues: "First I bought forty acres of land with 
the agreement that my two brothers-in-law, Samuel Feller and Emil Moser, and my brother, Gottfried, would 
each buy five acres. I only had twenty-five acres left. I was afraid to have too much debt. I paid $500 down. It 
cost me $50 an acre. I was to pay $100 each year. The first year we could not pay more than $50. The second 
year we paid $300 so that made us feel better." 

The down payment of $500 was a good beginning in that day. However, added to this it would have been 
necessary to get some kind of home built and probably buy some animals including a cow or two to make for 
some regular income. I have known in my lifetime of the thriftiness and good management of my father and 
mother so I feel good about saying that they were prepared to prosper and build upon their assets to provide 
for a livelihood.  

Father was happy about their decision to come back from Bear Lake country and come to Cache Valley to 
make their home. He wrote: "We were not here in Greenville very long when I was asked to sell my place 
in Paris, Bear Lake County, Idaho, or give it away." (Note: It was required by the government for anyone 
taking up land that they were expected to live on the land a certain number of days each year.) "I told them 
I would sell it for $50. I would rather have one acre of land here in Cache Valley than a whole quarter 
section of my land in Bear Lake. I didn't feel I wanted property in Bear Lake any longer. I had been there 
about ten years too long for my own good." 

Father Felix's Beet Operations 
 
Written by his son, Walter Beutler:   "Father raised a few sugar beets, from 2 to 5 acres and Grandmother 
Niederhausern, Mother, and Father would thin them. Mother once said they used table forks when they first 
started to thin the beets. I remember Albert Berger, a cousin, was in our beets helping with the thinning one 

Felix and Margaritha 
8 January 1902  

(wedding picture) 
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spring. We had a special little short handled hoe, 4 inches wide with which the little beets were scratched out, 
because the beets that were left should not be disturbed. 

"When harvest time came, Father would plow the beets loose with a subsoiler, or a sort of hand plow, with a 
heavy iron which went into the ground with a long shoe on it and this would loosen the beets, then we would 
go along and pull the beets by hand and bump them together to knock off the dirt and throw them on a 
windrow about 4 rows on a side. I remember (I was 5 or 6 years old) Grandmother Niederhausern, Mother 
and Father would sit on wooden blocks or boxes and cut the tops off with butcher knives and throw the beets 
into piles and cover them with tops to keep them from drying out. 

"They would then haul them to the railroad or even to the factory in Logan, one or two trips a day as they 
would be loaded and unloaded by a beet fork. They were hauled in a regular wagon box, which was about 3 
feet wide, 3 feet deep and about 12 feet long. They could load about 1½ tons to the wagon. They would have 
to drive up to the side of the railroad car and pitch them up into the car. A little later the sugar company built 
platforms to drive upon so the wagon box would be about level with the top of the car. 

"One fall after we were teenagers and Ernest was bigger and healthier than I, so the folks thought, he 
hauled the beets. We finished the harvest of about 5 acres the day before Thanksgiving. With those 
narrow, high wheeled wagons we would get stuck about every load, it seemed, so we would load the wagon 
about half full and then be stuck again." 
 

Building of Their First Home 

Felix wrote: "We used to walk straight over from Gottfried's through the fields when we were building our 
one room home. There was not as much as a board on the place. My brother, Gottfried, helped me or I better 
say I helped him. I was not very good at building yet. My dear Grittili (that is what I called her) helped me 
put dobbies in all the walls. I wanted to make the house warm." Note: Dobbies were clay-mud bricks with a 
mixture of lime, which were shaped as bricks and thoroughly dried and put into the walls as insulation. 

When the project was completed they had living quarters of one large room. Above it was an unfinished attic 
room to be completed when they could better afford it, as they were looking ahead and planning for a family. 
"We lived as happy as larks in our one room home. We soon had to extend on to it." 

 
Building of A Castle Home—about 1905 

 
Extending of their one room home soon became a necessity. Phillip Beck, Father's brother-in-law, had 
extensive experience in building construction, which was a major part of his work on the railroad. He 
willingly consented to help father on his building project. You can imagine what great happiness this 
brought to Felix to have such a skilled craftsman to help him. 
 
They first built a rocked in underground food storage cellar. An adequate kitchen was built on top of the 
storage cellar on the ground floor. An inside stairway led down to the storage cellar. Another inside stairway 
led up to the unfinished attic which was eventually finished to use for the children's bedroom. On the east 
side of the house was an outside stairway that also led to the children's upstairs bedroom. Under the outside 
stairway, a lean-to shanty, or storage place, was built to house the garden tools, the hand powered washer, the 
wash scrubbing board, and other items to be put out of the way. The remainder of space was taken up with 
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prepared cut-up kindling wood, neatly piled, and a pile of coal in readiness for the cold blasts of winter 
storms that would come. Most unique was a built on porch that was built the entire length of the west and 
south sides of the house. The porch gave a place for the children to play as a variation from the indoor 
activities and helped them to get rid of excess energy. 

The "castle home" was lighted with kerosene lamps. However, I remember when John Stettler and two of 
Mother's brothers-in-law came to make plans for our new and larger, more modern home in 1917. The 
visitors were enthusiastic in praise for the gas hanging mantle lamp that lit up the combination living room as 
well as any electric light. 

In those days few modern conveniences were to be had. The carpet in the combination living-master bedroom 
area was an overall pattern of colorful machine woven lengths about 3 by 4 feet wide that were sewn together. 
The carpet pad was homemade by placing a thick layer of straw or dried corn leaves underneath at the regular 
house cleaning time which took place twice a year in the early spring and again in the fall after the major part 
of the harvesting was over. An ordinary broom kept the litter and dirt swept off, as electric vacuum cleaners 
were not available to most people at that time. 

The cooking range in the kitchen was fired with wood or coal and was used for cooking of meals, heating of 
water for washing of clothes, taking weekly baths, and for heating of that particular section of the house. 
Most cook stoves had an attached container (reservoir) which held about 6 gallons of water. When the fire 
was started for cooking, the reservoir water became heated too. Getting water was not merely done by turning 
a tap to draw water, but a few steps from our kitchen door led to the porch, to the gate, and then down a few 
wooden steps to the canal to bring up a full bucket of water. One ordinary winter chore for father or one of 
the boys was to saw or chop a hole through the ice, large enough to put a bucket down to the water and bring 
it up full. During winter months, another heating stove was kept fired to keep the large combination room 
comfortably warm.   

As we grew up we were given responsibilities for learning and being 
obediently helpful. Some of the inside chores of some of us children 
were to help keep the reservoir (part of the coal/wood burning stove) 
filled with water, the coal bucket full, and the wood box behind the 
stove filled. In the wintertime, there was constant burning of fires to 
provide warmth and to provide for other household needs.  Mother felt 
much happiness after their little home was completed, and so 
fittingly and lovingly called it her "castle home." She had rehearsed 
to us that even a king and a queen with all their gold and riches 
couldn't have matched the happiness that she and her dear husband, 
Felix, felt as they worked and planned together for the needs of their 
family. Mother expressed appreciation for more of the conveniences 
that she enjoyed as they went along. Love and thankfulness was the 
essence of her thinking continuously.  

Those who knew Mother Margaritha best admired her talent of keeping her home clean and always in 
order. She was a very nifty and neat housekeeper. She knew how to make her little home attractive as 
many have said of her: "She was so meticulously clean and particular." The windows were bulging with 
lovely blooming geranium plants, while crisp, lacy curtains hung at the windows. Beautiful crocheted 
dollies and crocheted edges on pillow cases all added to the beauty of this humble home.  
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Mother Margaritha took pride in raising a large vegetable garden from which she canned many different 
vegetables, along with home grown strawberries, raspberries, plums, pears, and apples. She always 
planned to have a coop full of laying hens. Each spring Mother pampered the cluckers with a dozen or so 
eggs under each to sit on and hatch into a new generation of laying hens plus a goodly number of roosters 
to use as fryers. If company came, she was always prepared to fix a lovely lunch and to make her guests 
comfortable. 

Ward Teaching 
 
Felix Beutler had a testimony of the gospel of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. He 
diligently sought to keep the commandments by heeding to the words of leaders in the Church. He often 
took time to study the scriptures and enlarge his understanding of the principles of the Gospel. His callings 
or assignments were important to him. For years Felix Beutler served as a dependable and devoted ward 
teacher. 

As long as I can remember, the Albert Stauffer family lived in North Logan as our neighbors. Brother 
Stauffer was Father's teaching companion during the many years. Brother Stauffer was a tall, raw-boned 
man with a ready chuckle and a sense of mischievous humor which made for a very likeable personality. My 
father was a small built man, but big in wisdom and a will to carry out his assignments in honor. Though 
different in their physical make-up and also in temperament, they emerged into a complimentary pair of ward 
teachers. From a distance one recognized the long and short of that pair of ward teachers, as they dutifully 
carried out their assignments each month. They became known as the "Mutt and Jeff combination by 
many people of the community. 

Early Morning News 
 
In those days of few telephones and very little access to the daily newspaper, we were most fortunate to have 
Brother Stauffer, father's ward teaching companion, as a neighbor to keep us informed on the news of the 
town. He was a milk hauler and as he gathered the milk from the farmers in the North Logan area with his 
spirited team of horses hitched to a narrow tire rimmed flat rack wagon, he gathered the news. He faithfully 
hauled the milk daily to the Agriculture College for processing and later to the Borden Milk Company in 
Logan. Brother Stauffer was a sociable, neighborly, and interested man, thus gathering the news easily from 
the patrons on his route. Thus the North Logan people learned of the happenings in the small community 
from the "early morning news" as Brother Stauffer was so fittingly named. 
 
Children Come to the Family 
 
The first four children were born within a period  
of six years and a few months:  
 Walter 16 October 1902 
 Ernest Felix 2 February 1904 
 Edward 11 December 1905 
 Lucille 13 May 1908 
 
In this picture are the four children as listed above 
and their pet dog, Shep.  Father wrote: “We now 
had three nice rooms and a nice porch.  We were 
happy as our children came one after another and 
so did my income increase.” 
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Planning For a New Home—1916 
 

The house pictured is the three-room house that had been enlarged from the original one room home that 
Father and his brother built when Father was newly married. The canvas stretched over the wagon bows 
served as a playhouse for us children in the summer time. The canal that divided the barnyard from the house 
was a constant worry in raising the family. At the time this picture was taken, my parents were making plans 
to build a new home. Three additional children, Irene, Carl, and Olga, had been added to the family, which 
made a total of seven children who were born in the "castle home" up to that time. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

                         BEUTLER FAMILY 1916      (L to R): Walter, Ernest, Edward, 
Felix with Carl in front, Lucille, Irene, and Margaritha with Olga in front. 

Father Felix and Mother Margaritha sensed this as they hired John Stettler as contractor with the help of two 
of Margaritha's brothers-in-law, Ernest Stettler and Fred Glauser, to build their new home. Our parents had 
worked hard and had saved money for this anticipated project. They were anxious to bring contentment and 
happiness to their family. To no better use could they have put their savings at that time than the building of 
this lovely home which brought comforts and conveniences they had not previously enjoyed. 

Felix and Margaritha were pleased with the efforts of the contractors who made suggestions in the building of 
a convenient, lovely, substantial frame home. The home faced south with a nice front porch which led into a 
two-room adjoining parlor and dining room. The two rooms were divided by two sliding doors. The doors 
offered an admirable convenience to open when they hosted large numbers of our relatives or friends who 
gathered on special occasions, especially during the winter holidays. 

Our parents occupied the master bedroom on the main floor. It was provided with a clothes closet and a 
convenient built-in linen closet. Off from the bedroom, there was a screened in porch which was used as a 
summer bedroom which gave refuge from the summer heat. 
 
The large kitchen contained one wall of cabinet space for dishes with drawers and cupboards to store necessary 
food items and other necessary items for housekeeping convenience. One portion of the cabinet was reserved 
as a "cooler" that had a flip-open register which brought cool air from the outside when feasible.  Several 
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large-hole screen shelves allowed cool air, which came from the basement, to circulate through the cooler 
which kept the most perishable foods from immediate spoilage. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

New Home, 1917 
 

A sink for washing of the dishes with running cold and hot water was another convenience that was enjoyed in 
the new home. The hot water was heated by a water jacket in the stove which connected to the water tank in 
the corner by the stove. The screened porch off the kitchen became the summer dining room for our family, 
which was most pleasant. 

The four bedrooms upstairs with clothes closets were a luxurious convenience for our family of ten people. A 
stairway in the center of the house which led to the upstairs hall had a decorative wood rail which gave 
protection and beauty to the upstairs area. The south bedroom was designated to be the boys' bedroom which 
was large enough for two full sized beds and other furniture. A south door opened to a small roof porch 
where we often shook the bedding and left it stretched over the railing to air out when the weather was 
favorable. 
 
The dormer rooms on the east and the west were occupied by the three girls. The lovely rooms that were so 
airy and light brought the glories of the season through three windows on the outside wall. The two windows 
on each end opened in a door-like fashion with a gadget that could be screwed tight to hold the window in 
place without danger of slamming closed. This lovely arrangement of the windows brought in plenty of fresh 
air and fragrance of the seasons when they were opened.   Our beds were comfortable and the bedding was 
kept meticulously clean. 

The basement was provided with piped in water faucets of either hot or cold water that could be turned into 
the washer or the rinse tubs. A drain outlet in the cement floor allowed for convenient emptying of the washer 
and rinse tubs. 

Other areas were partitioned off to provide room for the storing of canned fruits, jellies, jams, and vegetables. 
Ofttimes large earthen crocks were used to store a variety of preserves and jams. Our apples for winter use 
were stored in a cool area of the fruit room. Another room was used for the storage of the garden produce 
such as potatoes, carrots, cabbage, beets, parsnips, and onions. A coal and wood room gave place to fire up 
the furnace that brought the heat up through a large heat vent between the dining room and parlor. A smaller 
register was provided in the corner of the dining room to allow heat to go to the upstairs hall to take the chill 

 



47  
Felix Beutler 

 

off the bedrooms in the extreme cold weather. 

Father also arranged that a cement covered storage cistern for water be built in the basement. The canal 
passed near our back yard and was our only means for our immediate water supply. When the cistern became 
low on water, Father let the screened pipe down to let the canal water fill the cistern. However, extreme 
precaution was taken to fill the cistern in the early morning hours before the canal water was contaminated 
with rubbish or waste from those who lived above on the canal route. Miraculously we survived well with no 
deaths or serious illnesses. 

The electric lines were not extended to the northern section of North Logan at that time. But again, Father 
saw no point in waiting to get that connection. Father purchased a Delco Plant that generated electricity to 
provide lights, pump water from the cistern to needed areas in the home, and other appliances as needed. 
When the power was gradually becoming weak, the Delco Plant was started up to run for a few hours to 
supply another several days of electrical power. 

The dirty clothes chute that was built in our new home was a wonderful "step-saving" convenience. It 
began at the top of the stairs in the hall. A small door made it extra handy for the bedding or the children's 
dirty clothes to be put down the chute. Another small door, a continuation of the upstairs chute, opened 
into the master bedroom on the main floor so that additional dirty clothes could be put in; the chute then 
continued to the basement area where the clothes were taken out to be washed on wash day. This chute 
saved many steps and was a reminder to keep our dirty clothes picked up and put out of the way until they 
were washed. 

However, the chute also served another purpose. It was a life saver in keeping some of our young visitors, 
friends, and cousins occupied and provided much fun as those daring boys slid down the entire length of 
the chute from the upstairs small door opening to the basement. This would be repeated several times in a 
row until it came to the attention of the adults. 
 
In the early years of nineteen hundred all six of the Beutler brothers and sisters were now located in 
Greenville Ward (North Logan) living within a radius of five miles.  However, the youngest brother, 
Adolf Victor, was in an eastern city studying to be a photographer.  After the death of Mother, Maria 
(Aeschlimann Beutler), his yearning to make photography his life vocation grew until he went east to 
Michigan. 
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The Beutler brothers and sisters were great music lovers.  They loved to associate together.  It now 
became a weekly affair as they gathered at one of the homes with their children.  Their natural musical 
talents were continually being developed as they sang, played musical instruments and danced.  Good 
food, too, was a part of the evening program.  Now, the tiny tots and sleeping babes were bundled up and 
put on the hand-pulled toboggans or into the horse-pulled sleighs or buggies and all were off to their 
respective homes. 

 
Gottfried and Felix both played accordions.  Every muscle in a person's body couldn't help but respond as 
they struck up those melodious Swiss tunes in polkas, waltzes, and two-steps.  They played well and with 
the assistance of Gottlieb Schwartz, a lifetime friend, they furnished music for many of the dances that 
were held for the German-speaking people in the German Meeting House (Church) at Logan. 
 
A brief account by father said: “We had good times, too.  We walked through the fields to Fellers, Becks, 
or Bergers in the wintertime with a babe or two or else some of them came to our place." 
 
The life story of Felix Beutler would not be complete without mentioning the beautiful home life that he 
and mother provided for us as we grew up.  They, too, desired to teach us love and respect as they worked 
and planned events to make us happy. 

Our Dodge Car 
 
After we were comfortably settled in our new home, Father became anxious to update our mode of 
transportation for the comfort and blessing of the family. In 1918 he was able to purchase a Dodge car. On 
the Fourth of July our parents decided to take a family trip in our new vehicle. The McComb family had been 
our neighbors for a number of years, but had moved to make their home in Riverdale, Idaho. Riverdale was 
located on the lower elevation of the Bear River a few miles north of Preston, Idaho, which was about 35 
miles distance from our home. The entire family was anxious to go and Father had arranged for plenty of 
seating room by having Walter build a low narrow bench that fit between the two car seats which some of the 
children sat on to make adequate space for the entire family of 11 people.                                                                                                                                                                                   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Nevertheless, we were a happy family and were most excited to ride in our new Dodge car with no cause or 
worry, having explicit faith in our Father's driving as we enjoyed the fast moving scenery which took us 
merrily on our way. We arrived in Preston, Idaho, and proceeded north. Before we were to descend down to 
the lower elevation of the river, we were to take a winding dugway road that was rather steep. Somehow 
Father conceived the idea that he could save some gas by turning off the key and putting the car in neutral 
gear. As we descended the steep grade, we were getting an unanticipated thrill—a thrill that was frightening. 

   Standing on the running board:   
   Olga and Irene; 
   middle row: Oge Swensen           
   (neighbor), Ernest, Father,    
   Mother and Lucille; 
   front row: Wilford Stauffer   
   (neighbor), Carl (back of dog),   
   Alma and Jesse 
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Our car picked up speed every second and we rounded the curves at accelerated speed! 
 

The McComb home was located at the bottom of the dugway. In my minds eye I now pictured our car 
ramming into their house without stopping. But somehow the kind protective hand of our Father in 
Heaven intervened and Father Felix was able to use the brake pedal to bring the car to an abrupt stop. We 
had arrived! 

When wintertime came, there was no heating apparatus in our car, but we managed well. When the cold 
weather approached, we buckled on the side curtains to protect us from the direct cold and wind. At our 
feet we placed the warm bricks that had been warmed in the cook stove oven which helped to keep us 
comfortably warm and thankful for a luxury mode of transportation. 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 
Remembering Christmas as a Joyous Celebration 

When we children were growing up, the weeks before Christmas were filled with secrets and busyness. Father 
Felix spent the long winter evenings in preparing for this day, which became most important to bring 
happiness and love to the children and others of our loved relatives as they came to visit us. Throughout the 
years, Father Felix made good use of his inborn talent in the carving of animals from wood. He put the 
finishing touches by boring small holes in which he glued the real horse hair for the tails and manes. He glued 
leather ears and used many different colors of paint to give a real look to many different animals. At one 
time, a good-sized rocking horse became the envy of many children who came to our home. Also the small 
barn with the spool pulleys and a stout string rope fastened to the wire hayfork, which took the hay up into the 
hay barn became a thrill for the younger boys to play with. 

Father Felix made most of the household furniture for the girls, such as doll beds or cradles, table and chairs, 
a cupboard and other items which allowed us to imitate Mother in cooking and keeping house. In the summer 
time, the wagon bows were fastened securely in the ground and covered with the large canvas for a summer 
playhouse. There we happily used our small items of furniture in keeping house and having our daily dinners. 

Mother did her part in sewing, crocheting, knitting articles for our dolls and also made articles of clothing 
that were needed for the children of the family. It became a tradition for each of the three girls to receive a 
new dress that our dear Mother had painstakingly sewed as one of our Christmas presents. Secretly the 
presents were put in a sack and were hidden in the hayloft until Christmas Eve or Christmas morning when 
Santa arrived with bulging bag and ringing of sleigh bells to bring joy, happiness, and Christmas merriment 
into our home. 
 
We later learned that our neighbor, Grandpa Ed Baur, who lived a mile or so down through the fields 

Father Felix owned two cars in 
his lifetime. The second car 
was a 1928 Chevrolet. 
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portrayed Santa Claus every year. His naturally white, whiskered face and his own white beard did not 
reveal his identity because he did such a marvelous job of changing his voice with his "ho, ho, ho's" and 
"ha, ha, ha's."  His reddened face, his cherry red nose, his darkened black eye brows and his fur-trimmed 
clothes, make him look like the Santa Claus pictured in our storybooks. 
                                                                   

A New Family Member 
 
The Christmas season of 1918 was the second Christmas in our new, modern home. The Christmas tree and 
the decorations throughout the house added an atmosphere of the coming special event in commemorating the 
birth of Jesus Christ. There was the usual preparation of getting the presents made or purchased, wrapped, 
and ready for Santa's visit. The making of the traditional Swiss goodies and other good food was a big part of 
preparing for this special holiday season. 

As a child of nearly eight years, I did not realize that Father and Mother were awaiting the birth of their ninth 
child, as awaiting the birth of another child was not openly discussed in that day. This must have added 
joyous anticipation for our parents in planning for another baby which was due near this Christmas 
celebration. 

Christmas Day of 1918 was celebrated by enjoying an extra lovely meal which Mother prepared for our family 
and some of our dear relatives who were invited to join with us. Specifically, I remember that Uncle Phillip 
Beck and Aunt Salome Beck with members of their family spent the day in our home where we joyfully 
participated in being together and enjoying the special Christmas food which was prepared for this occasion. 
Late in the afternoon, the men completed their chores and then returned to the house to complete the day of 
celebration. To our delight, Aunt Sally Beck was to remain with us for the night. Probably we were told that 
due to the extreme cold weather, it would be wise for her to remain at our home for the night. 

My sister, Lucille, and I were to sleep upstairs. We were awakened in the night by some unusual disturbance 
and talking downstairs. Our curiosity brought us out into the hall by the heat register. With our ears and eyes 
wide open, we looked down through the register to satisfy our curiosity. We became aware that Father and 
Aunt Sally were conversing with our family doctor, H. K. Merrill. Needless to say, we surmised that a new 
baby had been born. We scampered back to bed with many unanswered questions. I'm sure we didn't get 
much more sleep so when the time finally arrived for us to get up, we weren't long in getting into our clothes 
to learn more fully the details of the excitement we felt.                

We were excited to discover that we had a new baby brother, born 26 
December 1918, having missed being born on Christmas day by only a 
few hours. With five brothers and three sisters to greet this precious 
baby, there was much rejoicing. They chose the name, Jesse, for their 
new son. It so happened that he would complete the family circle, being 
about two years younger than another brother, Alma John. They 
became inseparable pals and buddy-buddy brothers through the years. 
We soon learned that Mother referred to her two youngest as the "little 
boys." When our parents were to be gone for a few hours from home, 
special instructions were given to care for the "little boys." Obviously, 
because of their place in the family, it was evident that these two 
youngest seemed to get the most attention.                                                                                                                                                                      

Jesse and Alma 
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Walter Is Called to the Swiss German Mission 
 
Sometime in the fall of 1922, Bishop John H. Kemp contacted father about the possibility of sending their 
eldest son, Walter, on a mission. The preliminary application was sent to Mission Headquarters. 
Sometime later Walter received his call to serve in the Swiss German Mission. 
 
At the time Mother was suffering from a prolonged serious illness. Even though this was the case, Father 
and Mother wanted nothing to stand in the way of Walter accepting. They were exceedingly happy to have 
a son who was worthy to be called and have him represent the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in  
proclaiming  the  message  of  truth  to  others  in  their  native country. 
 

Father and Mother anxiously awaited the weekly letters that came from their missionary son. As Walter grew 
in the gospel and testimony of the same, my parents were made to rejoice and more determined to live 
according to the teachings of the leaders of the Church and according to their continued study of the 
scriptures.  At one time Walter requested that Father and Mother write a letter to let some of those anti-
Mormon Swiss law enforcement officers know the true purpose of the American missionaries of the Church 
of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. Father and Mother each wrote a letter in the German language which 
they sent to Walter and which they hoped would be of some help in dealing with those hardhearted officers. 
Later Walter translated the letters into the English language for the benefit of the Beutler posterity.         

 

My much beloved son Walter, in far off Switzerland:                               North Logan, Utah,  February 21, 1924 

We just received your letter again and we were happy to hear that you are feeling better again, but it 
is not as pleasant to hear that you are having such a hard time with your passport and permission of the law 
enforcement officers to allow you to stay in Switzerland, although I think everything will come out alright. 
May the Lord protect you from the hands of the authorities in getting their demand and I know He will help 
you if you call on Him in righteousness and humility. 

Now, in the following lines I will give you my testimony and whenever you find it to your advantage 
you may let other people read it. It is in reference to these Mormon Missionaries, as they are called by the 
world, even though the name can be interpreted falsely.  These missionaries go out into the world preaching 
repentance and change of life.  They leave their different occupations, one a farmer, another as a builder, 
etc., without formal religious training. In the two or three years that they serve, they do not receive any pay, 
but pay for their own way, unless they are offered meals and money from people with whom they mingle, with 
thankful hearts. I have personally found out that they are living the principles of the Gospel as taught by 
Christ and his apostles, and for this cause I joined the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 

About 32 years ago, two of these so-named Mormon missionaries came to my father's house.  We 
lived in Guggisberg, Kt. Bern, Switzerland. My father never believed in turning anyone from his door, be he a 
rich man or beggar, and because of this, these Mormon missionaries found shelter in my father's house. My 
parents were anxious to know what these Elders had to say.  They explained that they came from America to 
tell the world of the joyous gospel to all who would listen. My father always believed in the saying: "Prove 
all things, and hold to that which is good," especially in religious matters.  From that time on these 
missionaries visited us as Father invited them to discuss and compare the teachings of the Gospel with that of 
the Lutheran Church. 

My father, being an intelligent man, and a student of the scriptures, had to admit that these Elders 
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were preaching the same Gospel as the ancient apostles of Jesus Christ did. It wasn't long until we joined the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. Anyone might ask the question: "Why emigrate to America? " 
and so I would like to tell here why it happened. It was not because of the missionaries trying to influence 
us. In fact, to the contrary, they encouraged us to stay in Switzerland.  I can still remember that Father said, 
"To Utah I will not go. " But it was only a short time until the whole family had the desire to emigrate 
because we were ridiculed and hated by the whole neighborhood, including our best friends.  We had to listen 
often to shameful words. As our family consisted of twelve persons and our means were insufficient for all of 
us to emigrate at the same time, we came in three or four different groups. We settled in Logan, Utah, where 
we are at the present time. Father and Mother have been taken from us by death.  With the cost of emigration 
our resources were exhausted, and yet after 20 or 30 years we have a home of our own and have no desire to 
return to our old home in Switzerland. 

I married a native of Switzerland and we have nine intelligent children.  The eldest son is on a 
mission at the present time in St. Solothurn, Switzerland, and he can also confirm that what I write is true.  
These Mormon missionaries don't go out into the world to win over maidens to bring to Utah as many people 
of the world have built up in their minds. No, they go out to preach the Gospel of Jesus Christ, and it is well 
with him that studies and proves to himself that the Gospel is true.  There are plenty of maidens here, and we 
do not practice polygamy as most of the world thinks.  This is absolutely false.  There are also no women 
slaves.  This is also a falsehood. 

I have been here in Utah now 25 years and have never seen any of the above-mentioned conditions.  
These Mormons, so named by the world, are industrious, freedom loving, and an honest people.  With hard 
work they have made these deserts a blooming paradise. It is seldom that you see the womenfolk in the field. 
I have not seen this too often myself, except by those who want to because of habit, or who may be working 
in the gardens. It is absolutely false and the womenfolk in Utah are not in slavery (hard manual labor). 
Rather I venture to say that the women in Switzerland are more in slavery. I have thought of this many times 
since I have been here.  There are not only Mormons here, but all kinds of religious sects who like it here 
because they can see much good coming from the Mormons and their teaching. 

I would like to proclaim to everyone who reads this letter to put out of your heads these false ideas of 
this people and the missionaries of the Church. 

With my heartfelt greetings from afar,                       
Frau Margaritha N. Beutler                     
Logan, Utah U.S. America 

--------------------------------------- 

         Felix wrote:                                          North Logan, Utah                                       March 4, 1924 

My beloved son, Walter, 

I will try to assemble my thoughts and to you, my son, answer the many letters.  Yes, it is really hard 
for you missionaries when you are treated so coldly and so unrighteously slandered. Even after leaving 
Father, Mother and home, and everything that is near and dear to you to preach the Gospel which God has 
revealed in these last days. It is terrible to think that people of the world can’t understand that we (the 
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Mormons), living under the American government and in this progressing civilization, can't go against the 
laws of polygamy and slavery which is contrary to our religion. 

As I sit here and contemplate and see the many changes that have taken place all over the world 
these last few years, I can do nothing else but think of the time when I emigrated from Switzerland, June 3, 
1889, and many of the occurrences since. I will write down some of my experiences which might be a 
testimony to you. Even though I have told you of these things before I believe that you can now understand 
better after the many rich experiences that I have sacrificed to receive the Gospel and yet everything has been 
to my blessing. 

My parents were poor people. Father was a wood carver.  They had none of the world’s goods that 
they dared to call their own except we seven children. Now while we were living in Allemendingen by Thun, 
the time came when I was willing to be baptized by one of those Mormon missionaries to follow the example 
of my parents. I was eighteen years of age at the time and worked in the clay and shingle factory and later in 
the laboratory of munitions. As I was the eldest son still living at home with my parents, I was their only 
support. 

In 1888 my sister, Maria (Mrs. Gottlieb Berger) emigrated.  One year later, now just 35 years ago, I 
too could go on my journey to Zion through the help of my sister, Maria, and a loan of 200 francs from a 
family by the name of Kropfli who arrived in Salt Lake City, Utah, where I was accepted by an old friend and 
brother in the Gospel who obtained a job for me by a farmer for $15.00 a month. However, I didn't like the 
job because I was not used to the hard work. My boss was a German by the name of Rupp. He was a drinker 
and had a bad name. He wasn't a Mormon, but his wife and four children were members of the Church. I 
stayed until winter was before the door. I then resumed my journey 200 miles northeast to Bear Lake Valley 
where my sister, Maria, was now married and living. Here I worked part time on the railroad section and 
part time for farmers. I received 75 cents per day on the section. I worked there until 1890 when my parents 
also had the opportunity of emigrating. Later my brother, Gottfried, came with his family and still later 
another sister, Bertha, her husband, Samuel Feller, and their children emigrated. 

So time passed on until January 8, 1902, when I too was married to a noble helpmate and settled 
here in our present home.  Up to now our family has grown to eleven persons (6 boys and 3 girls).  The 
youngest boy is, at present, five years of age. 

I am proud of our nice home which is debt free. I am a farmer and my main industry is dairying, and 
on my farm I raise sugar beets, hay, and peas. 

All of my brothers and sisters have settled close around here and all are in good financial condition, 
but two of the eldest ones have passed from this life. Now if anyone is interested in us or our condition, you 
can give them this letter to read, and I will now close with my scribbling and my heartfelt greetings. 

From your loving                                                                                                                                                                                 

The Lord Blesses Those Who Have Righteous Desires (by Walter Beutler) 

"In December 1922 before I went on my mission, the folks went to Smithfield to see some of their friends in 
their first car, a 1918 Dodge. The highway was a graveled road, but had deep ruts from the wet weather and 
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continuous travel on it. On their way home they couldn't get out of the ruts. Father wasn't an experienced 
driver, so an accident resulted. In the accident the right rear wheel was pulled off their car. What happened 
to the other guy's car I don't know. The folks were brought home by someone. 

"The next day we went to get the car with a team. Anyway Father had to pay for the damage to the other 
man's car, plus repair his own. I remember Father saying, "I guess you can't go on a mission now." But I had 
hopes that something would happen and it did. Brother Robert Hughes, a friend, offered to loan Father a 
thousand dollars which he accepted. Mother had been ailing with her troubles, an active enlarged thyroid or 
goiter and said she hoped to live long enough to see me come home from my mission. She lived seven years 
after my return. 

"During the time I served on my mission, my parents paid off all their debts, bought a piano and other good 
furniture, and finished the bathroom by the time I returned. The Lord surely blessed them in their righteous 
endeavors. 

Growing Older 

There was no quitting in Father's make-up. He continued to add improvements and conveniences to improve 
his dairy set-up as he could afford it. He wrote: "In 1930 Edward was helping me to tear the old building 
down. I built new cow stable and hay shed." At that time the old hay barn with a lean-to cow and horse stable 
attached was torn down. A more modern milk house with cement floors and modern stanchions and mangers 
became a luxury convenience. The new hay barn was located to make it more convenient to feed the cows. A 
new convenient manure carriage on a track took care of the manure disposal each day. 

As I remember, Father Felix hired Louis Wilhelm to do the major building of the new buildings. At that time 
Father was in his 65th year. It was during this building project that a new derrick pole fell and hit Father Felix 
on the arm, near his wrist, and broke it.. The injury caused him much misery and pain. It never did heal 
properly. He wrote: "I don't think I will do much work anymore. I find the boys are enjoying the work down 
in the new barn." 

Father became more dependent on his sons to take over the majority of the work. However, Father Felix 
expressed a feeling of accomplishment, of having his placed fixed up, in most respects, as he planned to have 
it. He took pride in having his home kept up well and through this he received much satisfaction. He and 
mother set a good example to their family, neighbors, and the community where they lived and continued to 
make improvements for a well kept home and surroundings. 

Again he wrote: "Now I go back again, as I am getting older, I made up my mind to sell the place to Carl and 
he seems glad to buy it. The place is okay, but it seems too small after Jesse, Alma, and Edward had five 
acres each. I sold the balance to Carl which is 27 acres and the pasture down by the railroad tracks, seven 
acres more or less." (The pasture was located a mile or two west of Highway 91 in the west fields.) 

Mother's Sickness 
 
For a number of years our dear mother had been suffering from an intense nervous condition which caused 
sleepless nights and depleted her body of the strength she so much desired to have so that she could continue 
to provide for the needs of her family. Ordinarily Mother was a most ambitious person and was mindful of the 
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many areas that she felt she must continue with. Even though her work became a burden and taxed her 
strength to the very limit, she never complained. She continued to give service to our home and held to 
having faith that she would improve. 

At that time the treating of a goiter was in the pioneering stages and was yet a new field to be explored. After 
going to many different doctors that were recommended, who experimented with medicines and remedies, 
she did not get the help that she so much needed. Mother exercised great faith in prayer and was administered 
to periodically by those holding the Priesthood. About this time two new doctors, Dr. Jones and Dr. Randall, 
came to Logan and set up their practice. They were highly recommended as surgeons being that they had 
most recently received their medical degrees. Father and Mother sought their advice and were satisfied that 
their recommendation was that Mother should have an operation to have her goiter removed. Her nervous 
condition was attributed to the fact that her thyroid had become over active and was pouring into her system an 
over abundance of poison which had caused a weakened heart and had affected her nervous system. 

In the summer of 1931 the operation was performed. It seemed that the time of recovery was slow. For weeks 
and then into months, her weakened condition did not show any noticeable change, but Mother was always 
cheerful and always appreciative for the attention and care she received from her family, relatives, and 
neighbors. Her happiness rose to high ebb when letters came from her third son, Edward, who was then 
serving a mission in that far away country of the German speaking people. When she felt able she continued 
to answer his letters with encouragement and gave him assurance of her love and prayers that were being said 
in his behalf. 

In the spring of 1931, the weather became warmer and the signs of spring brought forth the beauties of nature, 
the leafing of the trees, the blossoming of the fruit trees dressed in their daintiest, delicate colors and the 
spring breezes wafted a heavenly fragrance that was breath taking. The radiant colored flowers gave approval 
by nodding their smiling faces skyward. The chirping and singing of different birds brought forth an 
assurance of an awakening that even those who had become weary of being home bound and ill, regained 
strength and vigor that brought hope and a longing to be a part of enjoying God's beautiful world and His 
creations. This is exactly how it happened with Mother Margaritha. She enjoyed being carried out in the open 
and lay on the couch which had been provided so she could enjoy the beauties of nature. It seemed that she 
gained strength and was able to dress herself which brought renewed hope that she would soon again be made 
well to carry on with her responsibilities in our home. My younger sister, Olga, and I were home for the 
summer vacation, free from the cares of school and from school teaching. It was a joy to assist each other in 
caring for Mother. She was so appreciative of the things we did for her. Father needed rest and he with our 
brothers slept upstairs. Often in the evenings, Lucille and her husband drove to our home to check on 
Mother's condition and to give of their love and attention. 

On the evening of 15 June 1932, as was the usual case, we joined in cheerful conversation and encouragement 
to our dear mother. Before the departure of family members, she requested that Father and other Priesthood 
holders give her a blessing. This they did and the goodnight love was showered on her before they departed. 
Irene relates: "It was my turn to sleep with Mother that particular night. Mother became very restless and 
uneasy. It seemed impossible for her to settle down and get to sleep. Her uneasiness led to apologetically 
asking for some attention periodically. Each time I tried to attend to her desires. Lovingly and gratefully my 
dear Mother rehearsed how thankful she was for her many blessings and specifically for the loving care that 
was being given to her. 
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I, myself, could not settle down to relax enough to sleep either. I was deeply concerned and yet I still held to 
keeping the faith that Mother would be okay. After what seemed to be hours passing slowly, I heard Mother 
speaking. I listened closely and became aware that she was carrying on a conversation in her native Swiss 
tongue, of which I could not readily understand. 

Then clearly as clearly with joy fulness in her greeting, I heard her say, "Mutti, Mutti', a pet name for mother. 
She continued her conversation in the Swiss language. I understood very little of what she said. 

In a matter of seconds or minutes, I sensed a change. Now she was released from the heavenly vision. Almost 
instantly Mother became conscious that I was lying beside her. When I questioned if she were feeling well 
and if I could do something more for her, with no hesitation, she immediately told me about seeing beyond the 
veil. She further related that never before had she witnessed such great beauty of flowers and beauty in 
everything and magnificent beauty everywhere. She emphasized about the beauty several times and told me it 
was far beyond one's imagination. Then the trend of thought changed and Mother counseled that I should take 
good care of Father and other members of the family that were yet to be cared for at home. 

Then I questioned, could it be that Mother is going to die? Should I call Father? No, I would not let such 
thoughts enter my mind. Mother was much improved and she was going to get well. 

The morning hours were breaking and I was relieved when I now felt that Mother gradually fell into a deep 
slumber, but she seemed to be snoring more loudly than usual. Within a few minutes, however, she was 
quieted to what seemed just natural, quiet breathing. I, too, fell asleep. I am sure it was a very short nap. 
When I awakened with a start, I raised up and looked at Mother's face. The wearied and worn look was 
replaced with a peaceful expression. Her hand was lying on the top of the covers. I reached to touch her 
hand. As I did so it was like an electric shock. Her hand was ice cold. I was now fully aware that my mother 
was relieved of this earthly existence and had taken on the peaceful and divine heavenly expression. 

I know that my mother had seen beyond the veil. I know, too, that she had seen and met loved ones and had 
talked with her mother. The counsel that she rehearsed to me left a determination for me to carry out her 
wishes in every way I could. 

To say that we would miss our dear mother would be the least, for we had truly lost a mother, friend, an 
exemplar of faith and devotion with a testimony that we, too, can again be reunited with our angel mother if 
we prove worthy to merit this great blessing. 

A short time passed after Mother's death when we received a letter from our missionary brother, Edward, 
telling that he had received the news of Mother's passing and expressed sympathy to our father and the 
family. He humbly wrote that on the very day of her passing a strong impression came to him that Mother 
had been taken in death. It was no surprise when the news came in the letter from the family telling of the sad 
news. Edward further commented that he knew that Mother was dead as far as this earth was concerned, but 
that her death was an opening through another door of progression. With the strong desire to please our dear 
Mother, he went forth that very day with a more determined spirit to prove that he wished to give honor and 
love for our dear Mother who so courageously bore her cross and had been an exemplar of righteous living of 
the Gospel of Jesus Christ all the days of her sojourn in this life. 
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Father wrote the following statements after the death of his beloved companion and helpmeet: "I was married 
to your mother, my dear children. You had a good thrifty mother. She was worth to be proud of. She worked 
hard and helped me to get out of debt. In 1931 she was operated on for goiter and one year later she died. I 
think it was the poison in her system. I am only sorry that Mama died so young—just 52 years old. She 
didn't have it easy and she didn't want it, I know. We always tried to do the right thing to everybody and to 
raise our children in righteousness and to teach them." 

Mother Margaritha N. Beutler's passing was a great loss to her entire family. She was survived by her 
dutiful, loving husband, Felix, one married son, Walter, and Ernest, Dayton, Idaho; one married daughter, 
Lucille B. Wilhelm, North Logan, Utah; Edward on a mission in Germany, and following children at home in 
North Logan: Irene, Carl, Olga, Alma, and Jesse. Four grandchildren also survived her. 

Father's Thought Turn To His Youngest Brother 
 
After Mother's early death, Father's lonely moments turned his thoughts to his brother, Adolf Victor, who had 
been away from the family for about 30 years. In the busyness and responsibility of a family and his brother 
moving to another location to make their home, the present address of E.V. was not known. 

Father heeded the impression that came to him to send a letter to the Postmaster of E.V.'s former residence 
and inquire if they had any information as to where E.V. Butler had moved.  An answer soon came that E.V. 
was then living in Houghton, Michigan. Father was most grateful and lucky that through the U.S. mail 
service, the postmaster was able to give him the address of his long unheard from brother. The 
correspondence of the two brothers must have brought great joy as we witnessed Father's increased interest in 
receiving letters from his precious brother and in answering them. He frequently expressed his desire that he 
hoped he would be able to visit him at some future time. 

Our Trip Back East, 1933 
 
One year after the death of Mother Margaritha the adjustment for Father was still most difficult in the 
loneliness that he was experiencing. I am sure there were times that we children were not aware of the lonely 
hours that Father spent alone in deep sorrow. We thoughtlessly went about our activities and associations 
with our friends. Father had expressed a desire that he would so much like to visit his brother who was then 
living in Houghton, Michigan. 

It so happened that Brother Weiss, who was the father of Aunt Viola Weiss Niederhausern, a widowed sister-
in-law to father by her marriage to Mother Margaritha's youngest brother, Frederich, made plans that he and 
his daughter would make a trip back to Milwaukee, Wisconsin, to visit many of their relatives in that area. 
Aunt Viola's husband, Uncle Fred, had passed away some five weeks previous to this time. They would also 
take in the World's Fair in Chicago on their return journey. They invited Father and me to accompany them. 

This invitation fit into our schedule perfectly. I needed a release from the pressures of teaching school. The 
long dreamed of visit with his youngest brother, E.V. Butler, in Houghton, Michigan, would be just what 
Father had hoped would come about. Our plans worked out that while the Weiss folks were visiting their 
relatives in Milwaukee, we would go by train five hundred miles north to Houghton, Michigan to visit our 
Beutler relatives. 



58  
Felix Beutler 

 

The work and care of our home and cooking for the boys could well be managed by my 19-year-old sister, 
Olga. My three younger brothers could manage the farm work in our absence.  Aunt Viola was encouraged to 
leave her three young children in the care of Aunt Rosa N. Wurston.  The trip would give Viola some outlet 
from the heartache which she was experiencing. 

Brother Weiss had also arranged for a student, Henry Cooper, who had been attending college in Logan and 
had been renting an apartment from the Weiss' to go as chief chauffeur.  It was lucky I had learned to drive a 
car in my early teen years, so I was able to change off driving which I enjoyed so much. 

12 June 1933—Five of us were finally prepared to begin our trip. Our spirits were high and the joyous 
anticipation heightened as we bade our loved ones goodbye. The cool morning atmosphere and the beauties 
of nature added zest to another ideal June day which got us off to more glorious sights and happenings than we 
had ever anticipated. 

Our trip took us through several states which was most interesting and educational. Being on our own and 
traveling by car, stopping at special places of interest according to our desires and traveling on our own 
schedule, traveling early or late, resting longer or getting an early start, resulted in happiness and unity 
throughout the six days we traveled. Arriving in the state of Wisconsin and yet a number of miles to go before 
we would reach Milwaukee where Weiss' folks lived, we decided to secure lodging in a motel to prepare for 
the Sabbath without interfering with the relatives' schedule. This we did and arrived in Milwaukee about two 
hours before the scheduled meeting, the dedication of the new stake house in that city. 

It was a marvelous, spiritual meeting with President Heber J. Grant, Elder Rudger Clawson, a member of the 
Council of the Twelve, and Elder Merrill, head of the Missionary Training School for the missionaries, who 
had come as special representatives of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints from Salt Lake City. 
The presence of these special representatives added to the sacred occasion of dedicating another building to 
the Lord to further His kingdom on the earth. I am sure that the dedicatory prayer that was given by our great 
and impressive Prophet gave hope, faith, and determination to continue forward to greater heights in 
furthering God's work. 

The Weiss family made us feel so welcome and did much to give us comfort and gracious hospitality when 
they provided us lovely accommodations in their home and delicious meals that were prepared for us. 
Monday morning, June 19, was spent in preparing to continue with our visiting with our Beutler relatives in 
Houghton, Michigan. However, not much attention was given to Father's 67th birthday anniversary, but I feel 
sure it was one of his happiest in anticipation of seeing his brother again. 

We boarded the train in the evening of the 19th of June 1933 and were met by our wonderful relatives the 
morning of the 20th in Houghton, Michigan. The joyfulness of the grand reunion as the two brothers enfolded 
each in loving arms was evidenced by the tears of joy that were shed. Never had we experienced a more 
gracious greeting from loved ones. The good will and love that was given to us cannot be adequately 
expressed in words. We sensed a feeling of gratitude which was mutual. We were royally treated as Uncle 
E.V. and Aunt Ida went all out to make us feel welcome in the week we spent visiting with them. We 
immediately became aware of the love and devotion that existed in their home. Aunt Ida was such a special, 
lovely lady and we recognized how proud they were of their three sons who had received their educations and 
were making a mark in the world in their respective occupations and in their own families. It was a special 
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occasion to become acquainted with a daughter-in-law, Miriam, and her two children who came to visit in the 
Butler home at the time we were there. 

We were thrilled to become acquainted with Aunt Ida, whom we recognized as a jewel of a wife and 
companion for Uncle E.V.    They were so happy and congenial. Aunt Ida was a good religious member of 
the Methodist Church and was serving as organist and held other responsible positions. Her spoken desires led 
us to know that she stood for many righteous principles as taught in the scriptures and the things pertaining to 
a beautiful, spiritual life. When Uncle E.V. went back east, yet a young man, he was still not well grounded in 
the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, and it was natural for him to attend the same church in which 
his good wife was active. They were content and happy in their church. Uncle E.V. requested that we would 
not involve them in any discussions that might cause dissension. 

They took us to numerable places of interest to make our visit joyous, memorable, and educational. At any rate 
there never was a dull moment, and the two brothers talked and visited telling of the many experiences they 
had with the raising of their families and providing a livelihood. Again Aunt Ida proved her genuine love and 
consideration as she willingly took care of their business on several occasions so that the two brothers could 
enjoy each others company as much as possible as we traveled to many areas of Michigan. Our visit came to 
a close much too soon. We hoped they would take it to heart to return their visit out West to meet a host of 
relatives who would anxiously be awaiting a visit from them. 

Father Gets Married the Second Time 
 
After our trip to Houghton, Michigan, Father seemed to be more contented and independently attended temple 
sessions regularly. It was a blessing that he could drive the car and go on his own. He had a much more 
cheerful attitude. We thought nothing out of the ordinary other than he was becoming more adjusted to being 
without a companion. 

The whole truth wasn't made known to us until 12 July 1934; Father Felix 
came home one day and introduced us to his new wife! This was a complete 
surprise. This unexpected surprise was not to our liking! Even though no 
comments were made, our actions must have spoken out loud. We weren't 
about to accept this unexpected surprise. 

Father Felix wrote: "After we got home I felt lonesome and alone. I got 
acquainted with Mary Stucki and we got married 12 July 1934. Now we 
live with the boys. The boys are doing the work on the farm." Carl, Alma, 
and Jesse were home. Edward had returned from his mission, but was 
working away from home most of the time. I, Irene, had signed my contract 
to teach school another year in North Logan. Olga was planning to attend 
school at the “AC” (Agricultural College, later known as Utah State 
University) in Logan and living away from home. She had stayed home the 
previous year to care for members of the family, but her opportunity came to 
further her education and this she was anxious to do. 

Another writing of Father's: "In 1934 I got married to your stepmother, Maria Stucki. She is a very good 

 
Father Felix and Maria 
Stucki Beutler, 2nd wife 
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woman, good to the children and clean as you wouldn't find another. I wonder once in a while what would 
have become of me if I hadn't married her at that time. She is not here only for money sake, but for life here 
and hereafter." Inasmuch as Mary hadn't been married before, she was privileged to be sealed to Father in the 
temple as a second wife which makes it binding for the hereafter. Again Father wrote, "I was left a widower 
for 25 months. Then I found my dear, good soul. She is a big comfort to me and I know I have someone to 
depend on now."  We were somewhat slow to accept Mary at first, but we learned of her good qualities 
and she was a good wife and companion to father.  It all turned out for the best.  
 

Peter Beutler Reunion, 6 September 1934 
 
In 1934 a letter from Michigan brought the glad news that Uncle E.V. and Aunt Ida would be making a trip out 
west the latter part of the summer to spend some time and to become acquainted with a host of relatives they 
had never met. It was with deep regret that a number of the Beutler relatives had passed away before this 
special occasion of bringing together the posterity of Peter Beutler and Maria Aeschlimann in a reunion and 
giving special honor to Uncle E.V. and Aunt Ida Beutler.  
 
Reunion plans were immediately formulated.  Felix Beutler, then the oldest living member of the Peter 
Beutler posterity was elected as chairman.  Greetings, laughter and tears of joy wrapped our heart strings 
together in a common denominator of gratefulness for each one of the Beutler relatives.  As the shades of 
night fell upon the mountainous canyon, a number of the Beutler musicians struck up some of their 
rhythmic dance tunes.  Many responded to these lively tunes with feet and hearts.  That was a day that 
will remain in our memories throughout our lives and also a day to look forward to in the future in hopes 
that all members will again have the privilege to mingle together in a “Heavenly Home” if we prove our 
worthiness to merit this almost unbelievable blessing. Father Has Plans to Enjoy Life 

"George Morris, my neighbor, told me once he was having a good time as he went along. I said that I was 
going to have a good time in my older days. I believe I can do it now and I am glad of it. My dear wife, 
Maria, and I have been down to Arizona last winter. I want to tell you that we enjoyed it. It is nice in the 
winter down there." 

In his declining years, father did enjoy life as he and his second companion 
were free to enjoy life pretty much as they desired. The farm was turned to 
their grown sons. Father and Maria made occasional visits to members of the 
family, getting acquainted with each new grandchild. Three or four winters 
were spent in Arizona where they could attend temple sessions at the L.D.S. 
Temple in Mesa. One of the unmarried sons drove them to Arizona by car 
and helped them to get comfortably located. After several weeks of attending 
sessions in the temple in sunny Arizona, they got in touch with one of the 
sons to move them back to their home in North Logan. 

One winter Uncle E.V. and Aunt Ida made arrangements to leave their home 
in Houghton, Michigan, to spend some time in the land of warmth and 
sunshine in Arizona with Felix and Maria. 
 

 
 
 

 
“Winter in Arizona” 

Felix, Maria, Aunt Ida, Uncle E.V. 
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1942—Maria's Sickness and Death 
 
The spring of 1942 brought worry and sadness to Father Felix as his second wife, Maria, was stricken with 
cancer. The family had been advised by the doctor that radium treatments would give Maria some relief 
temporarily and would prolong her life. They complied with the doctor's advice. Although there were times 
that Maria suffered extreme, severe pain, it was not constant. As I remember I don't think she ever became 
fully aware that she was afflicted with the dreaded disease of cancer. Many times she talked about having 
rheumatism of the bones. As she gradually became more seriously ill, two stepdaughters-in-law, Loverill 
Beutler and Pearl Beutler, and one stepdaughter, Irene B. Schwartz, came from their homes in Dayton, to give 
aid for one week at a time in the Beutler home. This gave relief to another stepdaughter, Lucille B. Wilhelm, 
who had shouldered the entire load of caring for Maria prior to this time. 

We were most grateful that the Lord saw fit to take Maria home and relieve her of her suffering in a 
reasonable length of time. Maria Stucki Beutler passed away at the Beutler home in North Logan, Cache 
County, Utah on 12 May 1943. She was buried in the family plot in the Logan Cemetery. 

Although this was a difficult ordeal for Father Felix to bear, his testimony of the Gospel of Jesus Christ and 
his assurance of a hereafter and having had the companionship of another devoted wife for almost nine years 
added to his happiness and gave him strength to "endure to the end." 

Father's Advice 
 

Note: The advice from Felix was written at different times on various slips of paper. 
 It is compiled here for convenience. 

"When I was getting married to Margaritha von Niederhausern, she was a very good wife. I could not wish 
for any better. She was always to help everywhere and anywhere. She raised nine children, six boys and 
three girls." 

"I left the section (railroad job) and got married to your mother, my dear children. You had a good thrifty 
mother. She was worthy for you to be proud of her. She helped me to get out of debt. I am only sorry that 
Mama died so young-only 52 years old. She didn't have a chance to take it easy and she didn't want it, I 
know." 

"We always tried to do the right things to everybody and raise our children in the way of righteousness and to 
teach them." 

"This history of mine I would like to say a word to all of you. I feel that it is best to do so. I will give you my 
advice about it. You may not listen to it now for you think you know better yourself. But there is a time 
coming when you will remember my word." 

"Mother (Margaritha) and myself always had your welfare in mind and both of us worked hard to make a 
honorable living and pay our honest debts. It would be to our sorrow to know you would squander it 
foolishly or get beat out of it. I think there is enough to give each one a little start." 
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Father's Will and More Advice 
 
Father wrote this before our brother, Alma, was killed when he was in the service. "I had my will made out and 
have it with the rest of my papers. I was not married yet (referring to his second marriage), so Maria is left 
out so make it ten equal shares. She can get one third of all the property-she knows it. Don't be foolish. She 
is as good as she can be whether you know it or not." 

Again he wrote concerning his second wife, Maria, getting her fair share. "I did not say anything about my 
life insurance which amounts to $1200 or $1300. I didn't mention Maria S. Beutler in my will, but I think she 
ought to have an equal share with each of you. Also Alma and Jesse should be taken care of in the right way. 
See that they get their equal share. Now don't talk before you think and get your temper up. Be loving and 
kind to each other. You will get along just as well and be more thought of. Now don't forget all this and be 
just and honest." 

"I sent three of you boys on missions.   I don't think any of you are sorry for it. I know I am glad you could 
go and if I had the means there would be more of you going, but as it is we have to be satisfied." 

The three sons who had been on missions were: 
Walter Swiss German Mission      1923 
Edward   Swiss German Mission      1931 
Ernest   Northern States Mission      1933 

The following sons also served later: 
Carl Swiss German Mission 1946-1949 
Alma                   North Central States             1942-1944 

"I will come to a close. I bid you all once more, 'goodbye.' I hope you will do the best you can; have your 
daily prayers and go to meetings and do your duty in every way." 

Your loving           

Father Felix Is Taken In Death                        
 
Father was now without a companion again and became so very lonely. It was most difficult for him, as he 
felt he did not want to be a burden to any of the family members. However, each family took their turn in 
having him in their home as long as he was content. He was then given liberty to choose where he would like 
to go and his desires were complied with to keep him happy. 

During the Christmas holidays of 1943, Father asked to be taken to the home of Goff and Irene Beutler 
Schwartz in Dayton, Idaho. After the holidays were over it became necessary for Irene to have a check-up 
because of her pregnant condition. They prepared to make a hurried trip to Preston and Father Felix was 
insistent that he take the ride with them. They sensed that Father Felix was not feeling his best so every 
precaution was taken to keep him warm and comfortable in the car. 

When they returned to their home in Dayton, Father Felix ate a light supper and expressed the desire to be put 
to bed. There was real concern because it seemed that he was becoming very ill and needed the attention of a 
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doctor. The two Cutler doctors from Preston were not available, so Dr. Cragun from Lewiston was called to 
come to the home and check on his condition. He diagnosed his sickness as pneumonia and prescribed a sulfa 
drug that would be very effective. He gave directions that Father be given eight of the nickel-sized sulfa pills 
for the first dose. The large, flat pills were crushed and put with a small amount of sugar so they could be more 
easily swallowed. In four hours, the dosage was to be two less pills and so on throughout the night. 

Two sons, Walter and Ernest, came from their homes in Dayton and members of the Priesthood administered 
to him. The doctor expressed that he had no doubt that taking the new drug and with his strong heart, Father 
would recover within a few hours with no further trouble. After the second dose of pills, Father's heavy 
breathing became much improved. Members of the family returned to their homes about 2:00 a.m. feeling 
quite confident that he would recover by following Dr. Cragun's instruction and still held faith in the blessing 
that had been given him. 

At 4:00 a.m. Goff was up again to take care of Father's needs and administered the prescribed medicine. 
Father Felix seemed to have reacted to the medication favorably as he seemed alert and spoke several 
jokingly statements and thankfully expressed words of appreciation. 

At 5:00 a.m., the extra quietness caused some alarm and Goff went again to check on him. It was certainly an 
unexpected surprise when he found that our dear Father had fallen asleep—a deep sleep—a sleep that had 
released him from this earthly existence, cares, and worries and now had gone to an eternal rest on the 5th of 
January 1944 at the age of 78 years, six months, and 20 days. He died in Dayton, Franklin County, Idaho. 

In II Timothy 4. Verses 7-8, the words of the Apostle Paul could well be applied to the life of Felix Beutler:   
“I have fought a good fight; I have finished my course, I have kept the faith. Henceforth, there is laid   up for 
me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous Judge shall give me at that day." 

A Brief Account of Funeral Services for Felix Beutler 

A most beautiful and fitting service was held in the North Logan chapel to pay honor and respect to our 
father, Felix Beutler, on 8 January 1944. 

Speakers included Alfred Beutler, Bishop John H. Kemp, Robert Kunz, and President Alma Sonne.  Remarks 
were given by Bishop Victor W. Israelsen. 

The talk that was given by Elder Alma Sonne, then Assistant to the Quorum of the Twelve, was emphatically 
impressed upon my mind.  First he held his hand out toward the casket and said: “There lies an honest man.”  
Brother Sonne, a Logan banker, whom Father had done business with for many years continued his talk by 
enumerating a number of worthy qualities that Felix Beutler possessed.  He mentioned Father’s name at the 
beginning of each sentence.  His deep expressive voice rang clear and with conviction as he continued:  

      Felix Beutler was small of statue, but large in Spirit.          Felix Beutler was a man of integrity. 
      Felix Beutler was a man of honor.                                       Felix Beutler was a man of God. 
      Felix Beutler possessed a love for his family.       Felix Beutler was a man of faith. 
      Felix Beutler was energetic and progressive.        Felix Beutler knew the Church of Jesus 

           Christ was true by the way he lived. 



64  
Felix Beutler 

 

 TRIBUTE TO FATHER FELIX 
by Irene Beutler Schwartz 

 
Father Felix was a noble and upright man. However, he had his faults which he recognized. As the years 
passed, he diligently sought to improve himself. This didn't all come about in a day. His marriage to a 
spiritual helpmeet gave him encouragement to study and learn more about the gospel and as he did so he was 
anxious to put his life into the overcoming of his weaknesses in accordance with the Gospel of Jesus Christ. 
As he grew in wisdom, faith and a desire to live more righteously he spoke out plainly on the things he knew 
were right and pleasing to our Heavenly and Eternal Father in Heaven. 

Felix Beutler had a testimony of the Gospel of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. He sought to keep the 
commandments by heeding to the words of our church leaders. He faithfully attended to Priesthood and 
Sacrament meetings. The assignments that were given to him in the Church were important. For years he 
with his companion, Albert Stauffer, faithfully visited the families that were assigned to them in the district to 
give encouragement in the line of their duty and was concerned about the problems they might need help with. 

In the latter years of father's life, the bishopric of the North Logan Ward delegated to him the responsibility to 
act as the Genealogical Chairman. Before this time he had given proof that he could do the job as he had 
become involved in searching out the records of his progenitors by hiring a competent Swiss researcher, Julius 
Billeter, to gather the records from the parish registers in Switzerland so that the work could be done in the 
temple. Father gave opportunity to the relatives to donate to this worthy project if they so desired. 

Along with getting the records there was much book work required to list the families with their children on 
the group sheets so the sheets could be sent to the Genealogical Society in Salt Lake City to be cleared so the 
work would not be duplicated. The sheets were then sent to the Logan Temple where he and other worthy 
members of the family could participate in completing the ordinances for these relatives who had not had the 
opportunity in this life to perform for themselves. 

Father attended the temple frequently and he willingly took widows or others who did not have transportation 
with him to participate in doing these sacred ordinances in the Holy Temple of God. 

Father Felix was a progressive farmer and what he acquired he earned with honor of diligent labor. He 
willingly sacrificed to bring joy and contentment to his family. Our parents learned the hard way, but this 
brought much happiness into their lives because they were appreciative of the many things they had acquired 
and had provided to bring happiness to their loved ones. 

Father Felix took pride in having a good team of horses which he relied on to do the heavy work in his 
farming endeavors. Even though father was a small man, to the amazement of many admirers, he surmounted 
the difficulties before him, including the harnessing of his large draft horses. An extra pony type horse was 
available for many errands that were necessary for the family, as a reliable source of transportation to be 
hitched to the buggy, or as means of recreation when some of the family put the saddle on to go riding with 
friends for pleasurable entertainment. 
 
Father worked hard to prepare so that there would be adequate feed for the animals during the winter months 
too. The animals gave back generously as a reward for the good care that even the animals enjoyed. 
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Father Felix took joy in his choice companion and his loveable children and provided well for their needs. He 
did much to bring joy into their lives. He made every effort to teach the Gospel and was anxious that they 
participate in the things that would bring eternal blessings and happiness as a family unit both in this life and 
the life hereafter. 
 
NOTE: (quote from Ernest Felix Beutler about his father, Felix) When Ernest’s daughter, Lois, was 
married and lived in her little home in Preston, Idaho (1970’S), she decided that the laundry room needed 
closets and cupboards so she figured her plans, bought what material she didn’t have and built them 
herself.  Daddy (Ernest) said, “Lois reminds me of my Dad; she can build or do anything that she really 
wants to.  She just does it.”) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

----------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

ALMA JOHN BEUTLER 

Seaman 1/c Alma John Beutler, North Logan, was killed in the Pacific.  
He was born October 16, 1916, in North Logan and was graduated from 
the South Cache High School in Hyrum, Utah.  He served in the North 
Central States L.D.S. mission before entering the service in June 1944 
and went overseas in September of the same year. 

Survivors include five brothers, Walter and Ernest Beutler, of Dayton, 
Idaho; Edward Beutler, Lewiston, Utah; Carl Beutler of North Logan, 
and Jesse Beutler of Fort Lewis, Washington, and three sisters, Mrs. 
Edmund L. Wilhelm, North Logan, Mrs. Gottfried Schwartz, Dayton, 
Idaho, and Mrs. Orson B. Spencer, Washington D.C. 

 

 

 

 

 
ALMA was killed in 

WWII 
On the Pacific Front 

12 May 1945 
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HEADQUARTERS 
THIRTEENTH NAVAL DISTRICT 

SEATTLE, 14, WASHINGTON 
 
Address reply to Commandant 
DISTRICT CHAPLAIN 
and refer to:  
 

9 June 1945 

Mr. Walter Beutler 

Dayton, Idaho 

My dear Mr. Beutler: 

The District Chaplain has been informed by the Chief of the Bureau of Naval Personnel via the 
Commandant of the Thirteenth NAVAL District that your brother ALMA JOHN BEUTLER, SLC, 
USNR, has been reported deceased. 

It is my desire as District Chaplain to offer you my sincere sympathy in your hour of bereavement. 
I also wish to assure you that I stand ready to assist and advice you as best I can. I deeply regret 
that the distance that separates us does not make it possible for me to visit you and lend you my 
personal assistance. 

In due time you will receive the necessary forms to be filled out covering the six months gratuity 
and back pay. The Insurance and Pension should be applied for through the Veterans 
Administration and it is suggested that you consult your nearest Red Cross Chapter who will be 
happy to assist you in filing these claims and advising you to engage the services of an attorney or 
any other agency to assist you in adjusting the financial matters that pertain to your particular case. 

If there is any way in which you think I may be able to assist you, I will appreciate to hear from you 
and will furnish you such advice and assistance as is possible. May I again assure you that our 
sympathies are with you and pray that you may be given strength and wisdom to carry on in the 
days that are to come. 

You may be able to find some consolation as you remember your brother, that his life was given for 
his country and the thought that he died for something rather than of something will also have its 
compensating value. 

Most sincerely, 

                                                                                           J.P. FORSANDER  

       Captain (ChC) USN  

       District Chaplain 
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U.S.S. NEW MEXICO 
FLEET POST OFFICE 

NEW YORK, NEW YORK 
                                                                                                                                                4 October 1945 

 Mr. Walter Beutler  
 Dayton, Idaho 

My dear Mr. Beutler: 

It is now permitted to give more details to the families of those who gave their lives for their 
country. 

The U.S.S. New Mexico entered the waters around OKINAWA late in March. The ship participated 
in the bombardment of the island in the pre-invasion preparations, covering the landings and giving 
fire support to the troops ashore. It was one of the great operations of Naval history. The enemy air 
force made repeated and long attacks on our ships. 

On the evening of May 12th the QUEEN was about ready to anchor off OKINAWA, when two enemy 
planes broke through about seven and made a direct attack on us. Our brave gunners shot down one, 
but after strafing us with machine gun fire, the second made a suicide dive and landed on our gun 
deck. A bomb attached to the plane exploded with the impact. Your brother gallantly standing at 
his station bravely met his death fighting in loyalty to his country. 

Though there is sadness in your hearts, you can always with pride remember his devotions to his 
duty. God's blessings rest upon you.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                         
      Sincerely yours, 
      Harold E. Buckey 
      Chaplain, USNR 
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MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN BEUTLER 
By Lucille Beutler Wilhelm, a daughter 

 
Kreutern, Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland is a beautiful place. In the spring and 
summer it is green, quiet and peaceful. The snow-capped mountains are not far in 
the distance. It was here in a large beautiful Swiss style home that Rudolf Von 
Niederhausern and his young wife Elisabeth Trachsel lived with their young family. 
 
In the spring of 1880 on the 8th day of April, a little daughter came to bless their home. She was 
christened Margaritha. In this home Margaritha grew to young womanhood. Her parents were deeply 
religious and they instilled in their children faith in God and a desire to keep God's commandments. 
They were also sent to school to receive an education. Her parents were industrious, hard-working 
people and taught their children industry and thrift. At a young age the children worked in the home and 
in the fields. 
 
When the Mormon missionaries came to their home and taught them the gospel the parents knew the 
teachings were true. This is what they had been searching for and so were baptized. The children who 
were old enough and desired to become members of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints 
were also baptized. Margaritha was baptized on the 25th of June 1895. She was then fifteen years old. 
The family suffered much persecution from neighbors and friends because of their membership in the 
church. Many false rumors were made against the Mormon missionaries. 
 
These good folks felt the spirit of gathering and desired to come to America and to Utah where the 
saints were gathered. Father Rudolf couldn't afford to have all the family come at one time and it was 
decided that the three eldest daughters come first. Margaritha was eighteen years old when she with two 
younger sisters, Rosa, 15 and Lena, 13, came to America. When they arrived in Logan, Utah, they went to 
the home of an aunt, Anna Pauli, and other relatives, the Grunders, until they found work so they 
could support themselves. Margaritha worked for a Dr. Gowens in Logan for a long time. She was 
treated well by them but said it was hard at best not knowing the language.  Later she went to work with 
Mrs. Phillip Beck in Novene, Bear Lake Valley, Idaho. They cooked for men who labored as section 
hands for the railroad company. She enjoyed the work as Mrs. Beck was also from Switzerland and there 
was no language barrier. 
 
It was here that Margaritha became well acquainted with a young man by the name of Felix Beutler. He 
was a brother to Mrs. Beck. He and Margaritha became very fond of each other and after the evening 
meal Felix often helped her with the dishes. Out of this association grew a sweet romance and courtship. 
 
That you may become better acquainted with Margaritha’s sweetheart I will write a little about his 
family. Felix Beutler was born in Ruderswil, Bern, Switzerland, on 19 June 1866. His father was Peter 
Beutler and his mother Maria Aeschlimann. They were the parents of ten children, some of whom died at 
a very young age. Father and mother Beutler and their family were all baptized members of the church 
while in Switzerland, although not the same year. The two older children were married and had young 
families. They later all immigrated to America. The children are: Gottfried Beutler, Bertha B. Feller, 
Felix Beutler, Maria B. Berger, Salome B. Beck, Lisette B. Moser and Adolf V. Beutler. 
 
When grandpa Beutler and his wife immigrated to America they went to Montpelier, Idaho, where some of the 
children had settled. Peter died soon after arriving in Zion and was buried in Montpelier, Idaho. Later the 
family moved to Logan. Grandma Beutler lived only a few years and was called home. She was laid to 
rest in the Logan Cemetery. 
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Felix Beutler was also a faithful member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. He was 
baptized when eighteen years of age. He immigrated to America with the help of a brother-in-law, 
Gottlieb Berger who loaned him two hundred francs.   Felix, 23, arrived in Salt Lake City on 28 June 
1889. From there he went to Bear Lake Valley, Idaho. That winter he found part-time work with a 
farmer, and when spring came he was employed by the railroad company. His wages were seventy-five 
cents a day. 
 
Felix wanted to be a farmer, and while still in Bear Lake Valley he owned a team of horses. He had planned 
to take up land there but his horses ran away and he was never able to find them. So he gave up the idea of 
farming there and came to Cache Valley and bought land in Greenville (later called North Logan). Felix 
always said the Lord had a hand in leading him here and he was grateful this had happened as Logan was a 
more pleasant and fruitful place to live. 

On the 8th day of January 1902 Felix Beutler and 
Margaritha Von Niederhausern were united in matrimony as 
husband and wife and sealed for time and eternity by Elder 
Thomas Morgan in the Logan LDS Temple. Following their 
marriage they lived for a short lime in one room of 
Gottfried Beutler's home.  Gottfried was a  brother to Felix. 
Being anxious to live in a home of their own, when weather 
permitted they began building a large one-room home on 
the land they had purchased with their savings. Margaritha 
was a wonderful companion and did all she could to help. 
And so it was not long until they had a home to live in. 
Being desirous of prospering in their farming venture their 
next step was to invest in a few Jersey cows.  Later they 
decided to get Guernsey cows as the Jerseys seemed frail 
for the cold climate. Having animals necessitated the 
building of barn and corrals, and in time a barn was built to 
store the hay for the cattle and a lean-to stable was built on 
the barn to house the animals. Felix exchanged work with a 
brother-in-law, Phillip Beck, which helped cut costs. As the 
cow herd increased, calves, sheep and horses were also part 
of farming and more buildings were built as means would 
permit. 

 
Poplar trees were planted around 
the house for shade and also, a 
small orchard of summer apples and 
some winter apples was planted. 
Across the fence near the house 
some cherry and prune trees were 
planted and red currant bushes and 
raspberry plants graced the yard. 

Kerosene lamps were the only source 
of lights for many years as the electric 
power lines were far from where 
they lived. The laundry was done by 
hand. The first washer I remember 
was a large kettle type affair which 
was put atop the coal range to heat 
the water.  It had a fork-like handle 
through the lid, which when turned 
swung   the  clothes  around  to  clean  

 
Margaritha Von Niederhausern and Felix 
Beutler md 8 June 1902  (wedding picture) 

 
Old home about 1914.  Left to Right: Walter, Ernest, Edward, 

Father, Carl.  In front: Lucille, Mother and Olga 
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them. Later a larger hand-driven washer was purchased to do the laundry. Margaritha was an immaculate 
housekeeper as were all the Niederhausern daughters, and she was never embarrassed to hang the laundry 
outdoors to view.     
 
On 16 October 1902 the first child, a son, was born to Felix and Margaritha and was named Walter. As time 
rolled by more children blessed the home. They were as follows:  Walter, Ernest, Edward, Lucille, Irene, Carl, 
Olga, Alma and Jesse. The children are all living at this time except Alma who was killed while in the service 
of his country in World War II.  
 
Childhood days were happy days on the Beutler Farm. Papa and Mama always took time to make our lives 
happy. Swings, wagons, play house, bicycle and other toys were provided. On occasions when a baby chick 
or little bird died we would find a shady place under a tree or currant bush and hold a funeral. After the burial 
we would find some daisies, dandelion or clover blossoms to put on the grave. We loved to go for a May 
walk or Easter walk to the foothills east of our home perhaps a mile or two away. Mama always fixed a nice 
lunch for us because we loved picnics and this made it even more fun. Wild flowers bloomed on the little hills 
and in the hollows. We returned home with arms full of Johnny-Jump-Ups, Buttercups, Indian Paint Brushes 
or whatever. And every spring we watched for the flowers to bloom in Mama's little garden under the cherry 
tree. Yes, we loved her garden—the Pansy and Forget-me-nots and Sweet William. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Christmas seasons were joyous occasions. The memories of them still linger in my heart even to great 
grandma years. This is a secret—Papa and Mama surely made a good Mr. and Mrs. Santa Claus. Papa was 
handy with his tools and over the years our playhouse was furnished with table, chairs, cupboard, beds and 
cradle and we learned later it was Papa Santa's work. Mama Santa made doll dresses and panties for the dolls, 
little coverlets all quilted with yarn to keep them warm. Table cloth and curtains for the play house and 
always for her little girls a pretty new Christmas dress. Knitted mittens and stockings were made for 
everyone and pants and blouses for the boys. 

 
Papa spent many cold winter days and evenings carving little toy animals and building barns and sheds for the 
boys. Carl recalls the wooden toy gun that Papa made. It would shoot darts but when he lost it never to be 
found, he cried as only little boys can. Always, yes always, there was a Christmas tree lighted with colored 
wax candles. And at the tip top of the tree little angels flew around in a circle and tinkled little bells driven 
by the warmth of the candles. 

Holidays and Mama's cupboards and closets were filled with good things to eat—Ziffli cookies, fruit cakes, 
cheuchli, pies, home cured ham, fruits and vegetables, jams and jellies off the shelves in the cellar and a big 

 

Girls in the 30’s 
Left to Right:  Olga, Lucille, Irene 

The boys in the early 40’s 
Left to Right: Walter, Ernest, Edward, Carl, Alma, Jesse 
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freezer of homemade ice cream beside the back door. Relatives and friends were welcomed and all enjoyed 
Mama's good cooking. Papa's brothers and sisters and their families always came and we would go with team 
and bob sleigh to visit them. Mama's loved ones also came on occasion to visit us. The holidays were spent 
visiting and enjoying the association with loved ones. The table was always replenished with food for any 
who called. 
   
May the happy memories of those wonderful, happy days never be forgotten!  
 
As we children became of age to attend school, Mama had already spent many hours at the sewing machine 
making new shirts and trousers or dresses for us to wear the first day of school. Our parents wanted us to 
have an education. The older boys spoke broken English because Mama and Papa spoke the Swiss dialect at 
home. They were made fun of by some of the youngsters at school but they stood together and defended 
each other and became well respected among the students. The winters were often severe and very cold. 
Some winters it snowed and drifted until it covered the fences and fence posts and we walked to school on 
top the hard crusted snow. This was great sport and because of this the mile to the school was shortened. 
The schoolrooms were not too warm at times as the one pot-bellied stove in the room didn't circulate the 
heat well. But Mama Margaritha took great care that we had warm clothing for winter. 
 
We completed eight grades in North Logan elementary school. Going to high school meant walking three 
miles to the Inter-urban Railroad west of town. There we caught the street car to North Cache High School 
at Richmond, Utah, thirteen miles up the line. There was no station or building in which to wait and there 
were many cold mornings the car was late. But we survived! Occasionally we would get a ride if someone 
was going our way. Some of the children later attended BYU College or Utah State Agriculture College, now 
known as Utah State University. 
 
Wintertime meant bob sleigh rides. We children thought this great sport. Papa always owned a fine team of 
horses which he hitched to the sleigh and put on the sleigh bells. Sometimes he would take us to school and to 
church on Sundays. Best of all, we often went to visit our relatives. When it was real cold Mama put bricks in 
the oven to heat and when we were all ready to go, the bricks were wrapped up in warm clothes and put in the 
sleigh. We children were seated on clean dry straw in the sleigh box and with our feet on the bricks and 
quilts to cover us we were on our way for our loved sleigh ride. As we grew older and in our teen years, 
sleigh ride parties with friends were great fun. We sang all the songs we could think of as we drove along and 
with the ringing of the sleigh bells in the cold night air many folks enjoyed our music and fun. Then we 
would go to someone's home for a good warm snack. When the last goodnights were said, I always felt 
sorry for the driver who had to take care of the horses when it was over. 
 
Our home was built very close to the canal. In winter the canal froze over and we kids had a jolly time when 
our friends would come from up the way, from far and near to go skating, sleigh riding and even bicycling 
on the ice. Our older brothers would often skate up and down the canal pulling the younger ones on hand 
sleds. It seemed the weather was never too cold then. 

In the summer we went swimming in the canal. Those who didn't learn to swim paddled around. The Beutler 
home was the gathering place for the neighbor kids, days or evenings, when we would play “Run Sheep 
Run,” “Kick the Can” and “Hide and Seek.” At ten o'clock Papa would call, "Time to come in now." And 
we knew what he meant.  
 
After a hot day’s work in the field the boys would take a swim in the canal to cool off. Papa Felix saved a 
young neighbor boy from drowning. He fell into the canal about one block upstream from our home. 
Someone saw him floating in the canal and Papa jumped into the water and caught him! He applied artificial 
respiration and saved his life! 
 
It was years later that Papa saved another life. Always in summer when the men worked in the field, come 
mid-afternoon Mama would prepare a cold lunch, sweet cider, lemonade or something refreshing to drink and 



72  
Margaritha Von Niederhausern Beutler 

 

bread and cheese, or cookies and cake. On such an occasion we were all on the porch having lunch and Lucille 
happened to see an apron floating like a balloon atop the water in the canal. I told Papa and he ran and jumped in 
the canal with all his clothes and shoes on and caught the little neighbor girl! She was unconscious and near 
death! Papa put her stomach down on a ten-gallon milk can and worked with her to expel the water she had 
swallowed, and with the help of our faith and prayers, after a time she regained consciousness. A few days later she 
was no worse for the ordeal. 
 
In the cool of the evening Lucille and Irene enjoyed going for a horseback ride. Sometimes we would race our 
horses with the neighbors and as their horse was balky we always came out in the lead. One Sunday in Sacrament 
Meeting Bishop Crookston spoke and talked about girls running their horses too fast. We girls hung our heads. 
Bishop Crookston always looked as if his eyes were closed, but he never missed seeing anything. 
 
We children always marveled at the many abilities Papa Felix and Mama Margaritha acquired. It seemed there 
wasn't anything that one or the other of them couldn't do, even to helping us with our arithmetic. Besides being a 
good farmer, dairyman, businessman, butcher, Papa repaired our shoes; he would half sole them when needed or 
sew them where stitching had worn out or sew on a patch when necessary.  Mama Margaritha was equally efficient 
and a very good manager. Besides being an excellent cook and housekeeper and seamstress, she would wash and 
spin the wool into yarn. She knitted socks, mittens, stockings and lace. Her large vegetable garden was a joy to 
behold, with never a weed. A beautiful mother and exemplar! 
 
Spring and summer on the farm meant a lot of hard work for the family. Our parents were industrious, hard 
working people. They loved their home and took pride in keeping everything in order and repair. Modern 
machinery was unheard of in the early 1900's. Feeding, watering and harnessing up the horses were a necessary 
part of farming. With horse-drawn machinery, it was often slow work plowing and planting crops. The boys, and 
sometimes the girls too, helped with the thinning and hoeing beets. Papa also raised many acres of hay and grain 
and the boys helped with the haying. When the day’s work ended in the fields there were cows to milk, animals to 
feed and water, barns to clean and many other chores. Feeding and caring for the chickens, gathering the eggs 
were the girls' chores. Papa did the irrigating of the crops, and of course, this meant being in the field daylight 
hours to see that they were watered well. 
 
Mama always took care of the vegetable garden and it thrived well which meant canning to do, more work but 
Mama was very fast with her hands. So when autumn rolled around the shelves in the cellar were filled to over-
flowing with jams and jellies, fruits and vegetables of every kind, a barrel of sauerkraut, bins of potatoes and 
carrots, onions, bottles of pickles, boxes of apples from our own little orchard, and buckets of honey from Papa's 
and Mama's own beehive. "How abundantly blessed we were. God had been good to us!" 
 
There was a porch around two sides of the house and often on summer evenings when the day’s work was done we 
all found our way outdoors to the porch. Mama would do some mending or knitting and Papa would play his 
accordion and sing Swiss songs and yodel. It was here we children learned to love music and Papa would teach us 
Swiss songs. However, we never could sing like Papa. On Saturday nights very often Papa's brothers and sisters 
would meet together to sing and dance. When the Swiss people had a dance in the little Swiss meeting house in 
Logan, Papa and Mama loved to go and Papa helped play for the dance. 
 
We loved to have Grandma Von Niederhausern come to visit us. She would never stay only a day or two at a time 
as she had to go home and cook for Fred and take care of the cow and chickens. Grandma never overcame 
her love to go to the fields and work as the women did in Switzerland. In the fall of the year she loved to 
come to the Beutler farm and glean wheat for her chickens. Papa and Mama said she could have plenty of 
wheat from the bin in the granary but Grandma wanted to glean. I well remember us children helping 
grandma glean wheat and we enjoyed it as much as she did. We held the sacks open while the buckets were 
being emptied. Then when Papa took Grandma home he would always get a few sacks of machine threshed 
wheat and put in the buggy. On occasion we would get a turn to stay at Grandma's house. I loved to sleep 
with Grandma in her soft feather bed! 
 
With the coming of spring and warm weather came house cleaning time. The house was to get a thorough 
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cleaning from attic to cellar. The big bedroom upstairs was cleaned first. Being the oldest girl it fell my lot to 
help Mama. All the bedding was carried downstairs and hung out on the clothes line in the fresh air, also the 
clothes from the little closet in the corner. There were two beds in the room, one where the older boys slept 
and the other one for the girls. The mattresses for the beds were made of heavy flax cloth and filled with 
dried corn leaves. I remember helping Mama carry the mattresses downstairs and out of doors where we 
emptied the leaves and after Mama had washed and dried the cloth ticking we went to the barn and refilled 
them with fresh, clean leaves. The wood floor in the room was scrubbed also the bed steads. The one 
window in the room was shined and a freshly starched lace curtain hung at the window again. And when 
everything was scrubbed and clean including the little closet and the hall at the top of the stairs, clothes, 
bedding, throw rugs were all carried back upstairs and put into place. Oh, it smelled so fresh. 
 
The big room downstairs that served as a living room and bedroom was cleaned in the same way. Mama and 
Papa re-papered the walls when needed. I loved the white paper with a bit of blue in it and tiny pink rose 
buds all over. The woven carpet with an all-over design was taken up and outside and shook until no more 
dust came out. After the rough board floor was scrubbed and dry fresh straw was spread evenly on the floor 
to serve as a pad, with Papa's help the big woven carpet was again laid wall-to-wall and tacked down. Freshly 
washed and starched curtains were hung at the windows and over the openings to the clothes closet and it 
was beautiful, I thought, just like a new room again. 
 
The big kitchen was next and it usually ended up that the walls were given a new kalso-mine job and 
sometimes new paint on the woodwork. One neighbor said Mama kept her floors so clean we could eat off 
them. 
 
Of course mama never forgot the cellar where the fruits and vegetables were kept. But I didn't like to help 
clean the cellar if I could get out of it. Mama was real pleased when everything was cleaned from top to 
bottom. 
 
The very words, “bath night” brings to mind a recording by Uncle Josh, when he said, "We went to a hotel 
and were shown to their room, there was a bathroom, the prettiest one I had ever seen, a big white tub and 
hot water and cold water and perfumed soap. I just stood there and looked at it and wished it was Saturday 
night." So much for Uncle Josh! We didn't have a bathroom in our little house but we had only to go out 
the door and about ten feet from the kitchen door was a canal. Papa had built some wooden steps down to 
the water and a handrail to hold to so as not to fall in the water. Come bath night Mama or Papa or 
sometimes the older boys would have their turn carrying water from the canal to fill the big wash boiler. 
With a hot fire in the kitchen stove the water was soon hot. The large galvanized tub would be brought into 
the kitchen and placed in front of the stove and we would each get our turn having a bath. Chairs were 
placed around the tub and a blanket was draped on the chairs for privacy should anyone come in the room 
unexpected. More water was added to the wash boiler to heat as needed. The tub had to be carried outdoors 
to be emptied and fresh water put in the tub for someone else to have a turn. When the weather permitted, 
the boys preferred taking towel and soap to bathe in the canal. 
 
Papa always raised a few pigs every year and we always looked forward to the butchering season   This was 
done in early winter before the weather became too cold, A fire was built in the yard near the barn or some 
place a rope and pulley could be used to pull the animal off the ground. The pig was shot and its throat cut, 
then it was pulled up with rope and pulley and left hanging head down until it had bled well. When the 
water in the drum was scalding hot the pig was lowered into the water and well scalded. A big, sharp butcher 
knife was used to scrape the hair off. More clean scalding hot water was put in the drum and the other end 
was cleaned in the same way. It was then left to chill well in a cool or not too cold place. A day or two later 
Papa would cut it up. Mama made the sausage into little cakes and fried them; the roasts were seasoned and 
roasted after which they were put into jars and processed to keep them from spoiling. After they were well 
cooled they were placed on the shelf in the cellar to be used as needed. 
 
Papa cured the hams and bacon. First he put them in a special salt brine for a time and then they were taken 
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out and cleaned off well. He next built a slow burning fire from apple wood in the smoke house and hung 
the hams and bacon four or more feet from the flame. The fire was kept slowly smoldering for a few days; 
I'm not sure how long. When the meat was cured it was buried in the wheat bin in the granary until Mama 
wanted some to cook. It kept well for months and never spoiled. 
 
If a veal or beef were butchered some of the relatives or friends would take part of it and when they had one 
to kill they exchanged with each other. Mama always bottled some and it came in handy as she had only to 
open the bottle and reheat it. She knew just how to make it very tasty. In cold winter weather perhaps a 
quarter of veal or pork would be put in a cloth bag and hung on the north side of the house and pieces sawed 
off as needed. 
 
It was soon after World War I the folks bought their first automobile, a 1918 Dodge. It was one of the first 
cars in North Logan. Papa built a garage to keep it in. Because Papa was too short to see well over the top of 
the steering wheel he would look through it when he drove, On occasion when driving into the garage and he 
was slow pushing the brake pedal he would say, “Whoa! Whoa!” but the car didn't respond as well as the 
horses and a little damage was inflicted to the garage. 
 
We were proud of our new Dodge. Would you believe? It even had fancy side curtains of soft leather with  
celluloid window views that we could button on in the winter time. And it even had a crank right down in 
front of the car that Papa turned when he wanted to start the car. 
 
One time Papa drove to Logan, Mama didn't go with him that day. He stopped to see some folks and when 
he was leaving to come home and bidding goodbye, a man by the name of Carl Friedli with whom he was 
acquainted was standing in front of the car. When Papa put the car in gear to go it threw Mr. Friedli to the 
ground. When he brought the car to a halt, Mr. Friedli was under the car apparently not hurt but shocked 
and surprised. As the incident was related, Papa leaned out of the car door and looking down said, "Ooh is 
dat you?" This incident was rather amusing, nevertheless serious enough that when Papa came home to 
our amazement he said to brother Alma, "Alma I will gife you the car if you will drife me where I want 
to go." But he continued to drive for years after. (Original writing, apparently his American accent.) 
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Papa and Mama worked hard and managed well and continued to prosper materially as well as being 
blessed with eight children. They had saved up money to build a new home, Fred Glauser a brother-in-
law and John Stettler contractors were hired to build the home. It had a full basement and screened 
porch on the back and a large kitchen, bedroom, living and dining room and bath on the main floor. In 
the center of the house a nice stairway led to four large rooms upstairs. The house was wired for 
electricity as Papa Felix was “exerting” his influence to have the power company build a power line out 
our way. And he was sure it would be in the not too distant future. Water was piped into the house; at 
last we were to have hot water and cold water by just turning the tap. Shortly after this time the 
bathroom was completed and we had only to turn the tap to fill the big white tub, close the door and 
turn the key for privacy. We loved it! 
                  
With hopes to have electricity in the future, Papa and Mama inquired about a generator motor of their 
own. The Delco system was highly recommended and installed. We were overjoyed to say the least. The 
first night we turned on every light in the big house and then we ran outdoors to see how pretty it was all 
lit up! It was beautiful! Were we happy! We had the most beautiful home in town! 
 
Mama even got a new Maytag washer and all Papa had to do was put fuel in the tank, crank the motor and it putt - 
putt - putted and the washer went on its own. When the lights seemed to get dim Papa had only to start the motor 
and charge the batteries and lights shone brightly again. A few years later the power company kept their 
promise and brought the electricity to us. 
 
A hot air furnace was another luxury we enjoyed in the new home. It gave us comfort and warmth in our lovely 
home, and mingled with the warmth of the love at home we were very happy. And in the winter time the ninth 
child was born, another boy! 
 
Family prayer morning and evening was a must. When the neighbor children came to walk to school with us if we 
had not had our prayer they were invited to kneel with us or sit on a chair and wait. Mama and Papa prayed in 
their native tongue and when I was very young I always wondered when Papa said, "Wie danken dir fur schutz und 
scherm," why he thanked God for dishes and umbrella. I learned later that he gave thanks for His protection and 
care. The example of regular family prayer in the home as taught by our parents has been followed in the lives of 
children and grandchildren. 
 
Prayer through administration by one holding the Holy Priesthood in behalf of the sick has also been a part of 
family life. It was through faith and prayer that prayers were answered and loved ones made well. 
 
Our parents loved the gospel and were active in the church. We children were often unhappy when 
Monday evening came around. This was the evening when Papa went to Priesthood Meeting and Mama 
to Relief Society. The house seemed so empty without them. How they would caution us to be careful 
not to tip the kerosene lamp over or it could burn the house down. 
 
When we were youngsters Papa and Mama went away one afternoon with the horses and buggy. It was 
late afternoon and we were out playing in the yard; Walter, the oldest brother, called us together and 
said, "I have a feeling the folks are having trouble; let's all go in the house and have prayer." We 
followed him in the house and had prayer. When our folks came home they told us the horses had been 
giving them trouble and it was more than they could do to keep them under control and suddenly for 
some unknown reason they calmed down and all went well. 
 
A favorite past time was looking at the picture Bible. It was sort of a scroll affair. We had only to turn 
the handle and the beautiful colored pictures would unroll to view. Mama Margaritha told us many, 
many lovely Bible stories as we turned the scroll, from the creation of the world to Joseph when he was 
sold in Egypt and on through the Bible stories. 
 
On Sunday the family all went to Sunday School. Brother Carl recalls, "I remember quite distinctly 
standing before the kitchen mirror and Mama combing my hair. I had on knee trousers, black stockings, 
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`button shoes and white shirt with a little red tie. My youngest sister, Olga, dressed in her prettiest dress 
with her dark black hair in braids and a pretty ribbon, all in preparation for Sunday School." 
 
In our teen years the Beutler home was the gathering place for many young people on Sunday 
afternoons. Mama always prepared a nice cold lunch for supper and our friends were invited to eat 
with us. We gathered around the organ or piano and sang songs until time for church and we all 
went to Sacrament Meeting. 
 
I remember well a brother Tuescher from Salt Lake coming to visit for a few weeks. He spoke in Swiss but I could 
understand every word. He thanked Mama and Papa for their hospitality and said, "I have never been in a home 
before where the family kneel in prayer morning and evening. And all sing together. I have never felt more 
welcome and made to feel like one of the family.”  Carl sent this thought, “In those days when we children 
were growing up and became eight years old our folks wanted that we should be baptized and become 
members of the church. It was usually Mama Margaritha who took us to the temple. Papa hitched old 
Queen to the buggy and I was dressed in my very best and with Mama at the reins we rode along on a 
plop, plop trot to the temple.  Old Queen was tied to the tie pole beside the other rigs. I remember after 
being baptized Mama said. ‘Now Carl you have no more sins, you should remember to be a good boy 
now. Heavenly Father could hear and see us.’ Well I couldn't understand how this could be possible. 
Then one day we were invited to the home of our cousin to listen to his radio   The first radio we had 
ever heard.  We put on the ear phones and listened to the voice coming over the air. After that it was 
easier to believe and understand that Heavenly Father could surely hear our prayers.” 
 
Honesty was Papa Felix second nature. He and Mama always set us the example of honesty. I 
remember so well when he said, "If you borrow from your neighbor return what you borrow in a 
bigger cup or bucket." I give an example of how this carried over to the boys, and what I write please 
accept it in the humble, grateful spirit in which it is given. At our last Beutler reunion 1975, Jesse the 
youngest of the Beutler boys, living in Burley, Idaho, and the father of ten children, told this story. "I 
want you boys and girls to listen," he said as tears glistened in his eyes. "One day I was out in the 
barnyard and a man drove into the yard, got out of his car and came over to where I was working. He 
introduced himself and asked, "Are you a Beutler boy?" "Yes, sir," I answered. He put out his hand 
and said, "I want to shake your hand. I understand you are a brother to those two Beutler boys 
(Walter and Ernest) living in Dayton. Idaho. And I want you to know that they are the two most 
honest men I have ever met! We passed the time of day and the man left." 
 
In later years many of Papa's and Mama's friends from Bear Lake came to Logan during the winter and 
did temple work. And as our folks also went to the temple these friends were invited to stay at our 
house over the weekend. We children also enjoyed having them come. The evenings were spent visiting 
and Papa would play the accordion and there would be yodeling and singing to the delight of all. 
 
When someone knocked at our door, be it the old salt peddler who came with team and  
covered wagon or the old man selling fish or fruit peddlers they were welcome and here they 
often found a night's lodging. Without any knowledge of who was knocking at the door, father  
would call, "Come! come!" and in they came. Mama always put another plate on the table,  
be it friend or stranger. The big heavy table with drop leaves at each end that extended the table 
was more often in use than not. One of the cousins made this statement about Mama. "It didn't 
matter how many relatives or friends blew in, Aunt ‘Gritly’ would shake up the stov e, rattle a 
few dishes and shortly had a good meal."   
 
Immigrant people were also welcome and stayed until they found themselves a home. Many were the times Papa 
and Mama would go by team and buggy or sleigh and take sacks of flour, bottled fruit, bread, apples to poor 
friends or relatives. And when an animal was butchered, although they had a family of nine children. Papa would 
take a good cut of meat to a widow or some needy family. Our parents believed. "If ye do it unto one of the least 
of  these my brethren ye have done it unto me." And in their own quiet way as the scriptures say, ''Let not your 
left hand know what the right hand doeth," they showed love to their fellow men. 
 
In the later years of life Papa did research and genealogy for many of his ancestors. Mama was willing that he 
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spend time and means for this important work   She stood by his side and supported him in every good 
endeavor throughout their lives. No man ever had a better helpmate or companion. They went often to the 
temple together. They loved the gospel and often studied and read the good books and church magazines.   
They learned to read and write the English language which gave them a lot of joy and satisfaction and an 
important factor in their farming business 
 
The last few years of Mama's life, her health began to fail but she continued with her activities in the church   
She insisted on doing her visiting teaching when it seemed to take more strength than she had   We children 
often told her she would go if she had to crawl. 
 
Mama had a bad goiter and in the early nineteen hundreds many people died after or during a goiter operation.  
This was the reason Mama was afraid to have this operation earlier in life. But as time went on Mama agreed 
to have her goiter removed and the operation was successful. But the damage had been done. The poisons 
from the goiter had affected her heart and eventually she ended up having dropsy. Mama had great faith in 
having the Priesthood give her a blessing. But as time rolled by her condition worsened and she 
acknowledged God's will. 
 
We girls would take our turn sleeping with Mama at night. On this particular night it was Irene's turn and 
Mama had been given a blessing and seemed to be rather uneasy.   In the night Irene heard Mama say, "Mutti, 
Mutti," as if she were talking with her mother. Then she talked of the beautiful heavenly home with all the 
flowers and the heavenly atmosphere. Then she counseled to take good care of Papa and the family at home. 
Later she quieted down and Irene thought she slept. In the morning when Irene awoke she reached over and 
touched Mama's hand lying on the covers and it was cold. 
 
June 16, 1932, Margaritha N. Beutler passed away at the age of fifty-two. It was a great loss to her family and 
her husband   As all who have experienced the death of a loved one well know. The youngest children in 
their early teens were at the age they needed a mother. But God knows best. Our beloved companion, 
mother and friend was laid to rest in the Logan City Cemetery 19 June 1932. 
 
Margaritha N Beutler and Felix Beutler were blessed with nine children, six sons and three daughters   One 
son Alma J. Beutler gave his life for his country. He had filled a mission for his church and having returned 
home was called into the service. He was a gunman on the battleship New Mexico. When the Japanese 
attacked Pearl Harbor and the ship was bombed he stood at his post to the last. 
 
At this writing, March 1976, Margaritha and her companion have posterity of 56 grandchildren and 130 great 
grandchildren. 
 
Thirty-three descendants of this couple have filled missions for the L.D.S. church. 
 
In closing this brief history of Margaritha Von Niederhausern and her beloved companion, I wish to say I am 
humbly grateful to have this wonderful, good, sweet woman for my mother. I cannot think of her without 
including a noble, faithful, father. For they walked through life with its joys and adversities together.  My 
greatest desire is that I may live worthy to enjoy their love and companionship in the eternal world, 

Sincerely 
Lucille B. Wilhelm, daughter 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



78  
Margaritha Von Niederhausern Beutler 

                            

Biography of 
MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN BEUTLER 

(written by daughter, Irene B. Schwartz) 
 

My Grandmother 
     (Revised from a poem written by Christie Lund Cole to fit Grandmother) 

 
After these many years her lips still shape  Yet, still within my heart my mother holds 
Her words with a faint Swissian mark—   A spot which is forever fair and young; 
The native tongue she spoke for twenty years,   For she is not this woman aged, alone—  
And now her hair is white, which once was dark.  But many different women, all unsung. 

 
Never heavy, falling to her firm and slender waist;  A friend in joy and sorrow, and a nurse 
The color whipped into her high cheeks by     In illness…gentle, patient, true; 
The mountain air, of the Swiss Alps, in a foreign land,   A saint of understanding in our pain, 
Is faded into pallor; her slim hands, lie   A gay companion when our youth was new. 
 
Quite still, which once made lace, and kneaded bread. A keeper of the home where all who came 
Her footsteps are unsure which one day ran,  Found warmth and food heaped high, and more, 
And served us with unfailing steadiness.    The sustenance of strength, her hope, her faith, 
She did not grow old, at the age of fifty-two,   Her kindness which opened like a door. 
But God saw fit to take her to another clime. 

    To all who needed kindness.  Life has not  
    Left her unscarred, nor spared her its dark tears,  
    But God had given her a cross to bare,  
    Willingly she bore, and willingly she died. 

 
Yes, MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN was all of this and more.  She was very thrifty and 
always raised a prize-winning garden. She took great joy in preparing delicious, nutritious meals.  She did 
all of the sewing for her family and seemed to enjoy it very much. 
 
She loved the association of friends and relatives and always welcomed them into her lovely home which 
was always clean and comfortable.  Many was the Sunday evening she prepared a brunch for a host of 
young people who gathered to spend the afternoon with her children. 
 
Her dearest ambition was to make a treasured home for her children who were her prized possessions. 
 
Margaritha Von Niederhausern was born 7 April 1880 in Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland, to Rudolf 
Von Niederhausern and Elizabeth Trachsel. She was the fourth child in a family of thirteen children. 
 
As the children grew up in this family they were taught to take their share of responsibility, to work and 
be thrifty.  Their father owned one hundred acres of land besides caring for livestock, including sheep and 
goats.  The children, too, shared the responsibility of helping with the tasks to be done on the farm 
providing a livelihood for the family.  One of the most disliked tasks was the herding of the sheep and 
goats, as these playful animals delighted, it seemed, in giving the children a merry chase as they tried to 
keep them from going into the grain or hay fields.  
 
The parents were anxious that the children should have every opportunity to have an education.  They 
were sent to the village school and the rod was not spared if they did not do what was expected of them.  
School was in session practically the year around.  At planting time and harvesting time, school was 
dismissed for about two or three weeks so the children could help with some of the work at home.  
Margaritha completed the eight grades with high honors as she was quick and obedient to fill the 
requirements made by her teachers. 
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In the spring of the year examinations were given.  It was customary to give each of the students that had 
achieved in passing their examinations a small amount of money for this accomplishment.  The amount 
up to one dollar was given to the student, according to the grade they were in.  Rudolf was a very human 
father in that he encouraged his children to achieve the highest.  If they worked hard and received 
satisfactorily, he would add to their fund by doubling the amounts.  Usually some sort of celebration was 
held in connection with this event.  Booths of different kinds were put up where the children could buy 
goodies and trinkets of various kinds which made a happy ending of the "Award Day". 
 
Summertime brought glorious times for the children.  The climate in this part of Switzerland was 
favorable for the raising of several kinds of fruit trees and berries.  Rainfall was plentiful which made it 
ideal for the growth of many wild berries in the nearby woods.  Strawberries, raspberries, heidleberries 
and other kinds of berries grew wildly and profusely. 
 
The children loved to go to the woods and gather berries, mushrooms, and nuts in the fall time.  They sold 
some of the berries for a little pocket money of their own.  They looked forward to sharing these pleasant 
times together. 
 
Religion was put as the foremost obligation into their home life.  Even in the busy affairs of providing for 
his family, Rudolf took time out each morning to read a chapter from the Bible and the family would then 
kneel in family prayer.  Sometimes the prayers ran into great length, and there was time to chase the 
chickens from coming into the house.  This they did slyly and quickly returned to the prayer circle. 
 
In 1892, the first Mormon missionaries came to the Von Niederhausern home.  Their message found a 
quick response in the hearts of the Niederhausern family.  All of their lives they had been God-loving and 
Bible reading people, so it was only natural that they should recognize the true word of God when they 
heard it. 
 
Two years later several members of the family were baptized as members of the Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter-day Saints. 
 
Now that the family was members of the Church, their one desire was to come to Utah.  Because of the 
large number of the family, it was not possible for them all to immigrate at one time.  The missionaries 
advised them to come to America in groups.  First to leave for their new country were Margaritha who 
was 18 years old, Rosa, 15, and Lena, 13.  This was an act of great faith on the part of the parents to 
permit their three young daughters to undertake such a long journey.  The two missionaries were put in 
jail for two or three weeks because it was spread around that they sent the three Niederhausern girls to 
Utah in America for the practice of polygamy. 
 
On their arrival in Logan, Utah, they were met by an Aunt Anna Pauli—their father's oldest sister who 
had joined the Church and come to America some years earlier.  The aunt was not in a position to keep all 
the girls in her own home, but she was able to place them in homes of good Latter-day Saint people where 
they could work for their board and keep. 
 
Margaritha was first in the home of Dr. Gowans where they became very fond of her.  Later she went to 
Cokeville, Wyoming, where she was hired by Mr. and Mrs. Phillip Beck to help cook for section hands 
who worked on the railroad.  Here it was that she met Felix Beutler.  He, too, had come from Switzerland 
in his youth for the sake of the gospel.  Felix soon recognized some very worthy attributes in this young 
girl.  She was very quick and immaculate in her household tasks.  She was reserved and rather shy.  As 
they became better acquainted their acquaintance matured into a love romance.  They did their courting 
after the evening meal was over as they most willingly did the dishes in the kitchen.  They had only the 
kitchen utensils to compete with their foolish chatter.   
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Felix Beutler and Margaritha Von Niederhausern were married in the Logan Temple on the 8th 
of January, 1902. 
 
Shortly after they were married they moved to Greenville (now North Logan), Utah, where they took up 
some land.  The land which they had bought did not have as much as a board on the place and they were 
required to build a house.  Margaritha helped build this house by making clay dobbies with which to line 
the walls.  Together, they completed their first home, a one-room frame house. 
 
Even though the prices weren't too high at this time, this industrious couple were able to make payments 
ahead on the land which they had bought and so they now made plans to build on to their one-room home, 
not only because they were ahead in finances, but because their family was growing.  They were most 
happy when children came into their home and brought such joy as can only be imagined.  The first 
seven children were: Walter, Ernest Felix, Edward, Lucille, Irene, Carl Phillip, and Olga Lena. 
 
The home life which this couple provided for their children was beautiful as the children grew up.  They 
taught their children love and respect as they worked and planned events to make them happy.  
Margaritha tried in every way possible by hanging curtains at the window, flowers in the window sills, 
and always having the home clean and cheerful. 
 
Christmas was always a memorable occasion for this family.  The children always received gifts which 
had been made by the hands of their parents and many goodies were fixed to make the Christmas holidays 
pleasant for the family and the many relatives which visited at this home.  Not only Christmastime, did 
the relatives get together, but the year around.  Brothers and sisters of this couple lived in Greenville and 
Logan, so they enjoyed many holidays and special occasions together.  It became a weekly affair to gather 
at one of their homes with their children.  As they were all great music lovers, they spent the evenings in 
singing, playing their musical instruments, and dancing.  Good food, too, was a part of the evening pro-
gram.  Then, the tiny tots and sleeping babes were bundled up and put on the hand-pulled toboggans or 
into their horse pulled sleighs and buggies and all were off to their respective homes.   
 
As time marched on, they decided their old home was not satisfactory, so plans were made to build a new 
home.  The home was completed in 1917.  About this time two more sons were added to the family: 
Alma John, and Jesse, which completed the family circle.  
 
In 1923, Walter received a call to go to the Swiss German Mission.  At this time, Margaritha was 
seriously ill, but even at this, they didn't want anything to stand in his way.  They were exceedingly happy 
to have a son worthy to be called to represent the Church in their own native country.  
 
As they anxiously waited for the weekly letters that came from their missionary son, they too, grew and 
rejoiced in the gospel.  They were anxious to live up to the teachings as taught by our leaders.  Margaritha 
rejoiced in attending Relief Society meetings and doing her teaching in that organization along with 
visiting the sick and unfortunate.  They attended Sacrament Meeting regularly.  Regular attendance at the 
temple became a pleasure even though Margaritha didn't enjoy the best of health.  The principles of the 
gospel were stressed in this home and the children grew up knowing exactly what the Lord expected of 
them. 
 
In 1931, Edward, the third son, received his call to go to the Swiss-German Mission.  It was when he was 
in the far away land that MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN BEUTLER was taken from this 
sphere of action 16 June 1932.  She died as the result of a goiter operation the year before.  
 
At the time of her death, two of her children, Walter and Lucille, were married.  Edward was in the 
mission field.  Three more sons, Ernest, Carl, and Alma John, served as missionaries for the Church.  
Alma John was later killed in World War II.  All of the rest of the children grew up and were married in 
the Temple and are all active in the Church.   
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She was truly a noble and honorable woman and her descendants can truly be proud of their heritage! 
 
The following is a letter of “Testimony of the Truthfulness of Missionary Work” sent to Walter 
Beutler upon his request when on his mission, by his parents when he was having trouble getting 
permission of the authorities of the city of Solothurn, Switzerland for proselytizing of the Gospel.  
Written in German and translated by Walter Beutler, 1 February 1955. 

 
                                                                                                                                   North Logan, Utah 
                                                                                                                                   February 21, 1924 
My much beloved Son Walter: In far off Switzerland, 

We just received your letter again and we are happy to hear that you are feeling better again, but it is not 
as pleasant to hear that you are having such a hard time with your passport and permission of the law-
enforcement of remaining in Switzerland. Although I think everything will come out all right, may the 
Lord protect you from the hands of the authorities in getting their demand and I know He will help you if 
you call on him in righteousness and humility.  

Now in the following lines I will give you my testimony and whenever you find it to your advantage you 
may let other people read it. It is in reference to these Mormon Missionaries, as they are called by the 
world, even this name is interpreted falsely. These missionaries go out into the world preaching 
repentance and change of life. They leave their different occupations without formal religious training. 
One as a farmer, another as a builder, and etc., and in the two or three years that they give without pay, at 
their own expense, unless they are offered meals and money from people with whom they mingle with 
thankful hearts. I have personally found out that they are living the principles of the Gospel as taught by 
Christ and his apostles, and for this cause I joined the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 

About 32 years ago two of these so-named Mormon missionaries came to my father's house. We lived in 
Guggisberg, Kt. Bern, Switzerland. My father never believed in turning anyone from his door, be he a 
rich man or a beggar, and because of this these Mormon missionaries found shelter in my father's house. 
My parents were anxious to know what these Elders had to say. They explained that they came from 
America to tell the world of the joyous message to all who would listen. My father always believed in the 
saying "Prove all things, and hold to that which is good," especially in religious matters. And from this 
time on these missionaries visited us from time to time and as Father invited them they discussed and 
compared the teachings of the Gospel with that of the Lutheran Church. 

My father, being an intelligent man, and studying the scriptures, had to admit that these Elders were 
preaching the same Gospel as the former Apostles of Christ. 

It wasn't long until we joined the church. Anyone might ask the question, "Why emigrate to America?" 
and so I would like to tell here why it so happened. It was not because of the missionaries trying to 
influence us. In fact, to the contrary, they encouraged us to stay in Switzerland, and I can still remember 
that Father said, "To Utah I will not go." But it was only a short time until the whole family had the desire 
to emigrate because we were ridiculed and hated by the whole neighborhood, including our best friends. 
We had to listen often to shameful words. As our family consisted of twelve persons and our means were 
insufficient for all of us to emigrate at the same time we came in three or four different groups. We settled 
in Logan, Utah, where we are at the present time. Father and Mother have been taken from us by death. 
With the cost of emigration our resources were exhausted, and yet after 20 or 30 years we have a home of 
our own and have no desire to returning to our old home in Switzerland. 

I married a native of Switzerland and we have nine intelligent children. The oldest son is on a mission at 
the present time in St. Solothurn, Switzerland, and he can also confirm that what I write here is true. 
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These Mormon missionaries don't go out into the world to win over maidens to bring to Utah as many 
people of the world have built up in their minds. No, they go out to preach the Gospel of Jesus Christ, and 
all is well with him that studies and proves to himself that the Gospel is true. There are plenty of maidens 
here, and we do not practice polygamy as most of the world thinks. This is absolutely false. There are 
also no women slaves. This is also a falsehood. 

I have been here in Utah now 25 years and have never seen any of the above mentioned conditions. These 
Mormons, so-named by the world, are an industrious, freedom loving, and honest people. With hard work 
they have made these deserts a blooming paradise. Through the industriousness of the men it is seldom 
that you see the womenfolk in the field.  I have not seen this too often myself, except by those who want 
to because of habit, or who may be working in the gardens. It is absolutely false that the women folks in 
Utah are in slavery (hard manual labor). Rather, I venture to say that the women in Switzerland are more 
in slavery. I have thought of this many times since I have been here. There are not only Mormons here 
but all kinds of religious sects who like it here because they can see much good coming from Mormons 
and their teachings. 

I would like to proclaim to everyone who reads this letter to put out of their heads these false ideas of this 
people and the missionaries of the Church. 

With many heartfelt greetings from afar, 

. Frau MARGARITH N. BEUTLER               

(signed) 

 Logan, Utah, U.S. America 
 



 

                            

 

Family Group Record
Page 1 of 2 

LDS ordinance dates Temple

Baptized 17 Jan 1875
Endowed 15 Jul 1897
SealPar 18 Feb 1935 LOGAN 

Husband PETER BEUTLER
Born Place24 May 1830 Rothenbach, Lauperswil, Bern, Swtz. 
Chr. Place24 May 1830
Died Place30 Nov 1893 Paris, B-Lk, ID
Buried Place Paris, B-Lk, ID
Married Place18 Mar 1859 Bern, Swtz. SealSp 15 Jul 1897 LOGAN 
Husband's father Johannas BEUTLER
Husband's mother Verena JUTZI

LDS ordinance dates Temple

Baptized 17 Jan 1875
Endowed 16 Jun 1897
SealPar 20 Dec 1968 LOGAN 

Wife MARIA AESCHLIMANN
Born Place12 May 1837 Ruegsau, Bern, Swtz.
Chr. Place

Died Place07 Feb 1898 LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Buried Place07 Feb 1898 LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Wife's father JOHANNES AESCHLIMANN 
Wife's mother Magdalena ZURCHER 

LDS ordinance dates TempleChildren List each child in order of birth.

Baptized 26 Apr 1885
Endowed 14 Jul 1897
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

Gottfried BEUTLER 1 M 
Born Place23 Jan 1860 Ruderswil, Bern, Swtz
Chr. Place

Died Place09 Dec 1923 LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Buried Place13 Dec 1923 Logan City Cemet, CACHE, CACHE, UT 
Spouse Marianne (Marie, Mary) BEUTLER 
Married Place14 Oct 1882 Munsingen, Bern, Swtz SealSp 14 Jul 1897 LOGAN 

Baptized Child 
Endowed Child 
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

Alfred FELIX BEUTLER 2 M 
Born Place28 Oct 1862 Ruderswil, Bern, Swtz
Chr. Place

Died Place05 Jul 1865
Buried Place

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 18 Jul 1886
Endowed 02 Mar 1904 LOGAN 
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

BERTHA BEUTLER3 F 
Born Place04 Mar 1864 Lauperswil, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place

Died Place10 Oct 1904 Greenville (Nort, CACHE, UT
Buried Place LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Spouse SAMUEL FELLER 
Married Place09 Apr 1886 Thun, Bern, Switzerland SealSp 02 Mar 1904 LOGAN 

Baptized 13 Sep 1884
Endowed 08 Jan 1902
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

FELIX BEUTLER4 M 
Born Place19 Jun 1866 Ruderswill, Bern, Switzerland
Chr. Place

Died Place05 Jan 1944 Dayton, Franklin, Idaho
Buried Place08 Jan 1944 Logan, Cache, Utah
Spouse MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN 
Married Place08 Jan 1902 LOGAN, CACHE, UT SealSp 08 Jan 1902 LOGAN 

Baptized 

Endowed 19 Sep 1888
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

MARIA BEUTLER 5 F 
Born Place01 May 1870 Lutzelfluh, Trubschachen, Bern, Switzerland
Chr. Place

Died Place05 Apr 1953 SALT LAKE CITY, SALT LAKE, UT 
Buried Place City Cemetery, LOGAN, CACHE 
Spouse Gottlieb BERGER 
Married Place19 Sep 1888 LOGAN, CACHE, UT SealSp 19 Sep 1888 LOGAN 

Baptized 13 Sep 1884
Endowed 09 Feb 1921
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

Salome BEUTLER 6 F 
Born Place07 Apr 1872 Walkringen, Bern, Switzerland
Chr. Place

Died Place14 Mar 1957 North Logan, CACHE, UT
Buried Place18 Mar 1957 Logan Cemetery, LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Spouse Philip BECK 
Married Place25 Feb 1896 LOGAN, CACHE, UT SealSp 09 Feb 1921 LOGAN 

Baptized Child 
Endowed Child 
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

Lina Lisette BEUTLER7 F 
Born Place24 May 1874 Aeschi, Bern, Swtz
Chr. Place

Died Place31 Mar 1875 
Buried Place

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp
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Family Group Record
Husband PETER BEUTLER
Wife MARIA AESCHLIMANN

LDS ordinance dates TempleChildren List each child in order of birth.

Page 2 of 2 

Baptized 25 Mar 1889
Endowed 18 Oct 1899
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

Lisette BEUTLER 8 F 
Born Place01 Mar 1876 Trubschachen, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place

Died Place08 Nov 1933 LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Buried Place11 Nov 1933 LOGAN, CACHE, UT 
Spouse FRANCIS Emil MOSER 
Married Place18 Oct 1899 LOGAN, CACHE, UT SealSp 18 Oct 1899 LOGAN 

Baptized Child 
Endowed Child 
SealPar 25 Jan 1911 LOGAN 

Adolf Ernst BEUTLER9 M 
Born Place29 Nov 1878 Oberhofen, Bern, Swtz
Chr. Place

Died Place27 Aug 1886
Buried Place

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 03 Jan 1967 LOGAN 
Endowed 15 Feb 1968 LOGAN 
SealPar 23 Oct 1968 IFALL 

Adolf VICTOR BEUTLER 10 M 
Born Place16 Jun 1882 Oberhofen, Bern, Swtz
Chr. Place

Died Place25 Oct 1963
Buried Place

Spouse Ida WHEELER
Married Place31 Mar 1914 SealSp

Baptized Child 
Endowed Child 
SealPar 25 Jan 1911

ANNA ELIZABETH BEUTLER 11 F 
Born Place24 May 1874 Aeschi, Bern, Swtz
Chr. Place

Died Place31 Mar 1875 
Buried Place

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

 
The Peter Beutler Family 1891 
 

This picture was taken in 1891 before Father Peter and Mother Maria emigrated.  Children Maria, Felix and Lisette 
were already living in America.  Back row: Gottfried Beutler, Salome Beutler, Samuel Feller (husband to Bertha Beutler); 
middle row: Mariana B. Beutler (Gottfried's wife) holding their daughter Bertha, Ida (daughter of Gottfried and Mariana), Peter 
Beutler, Maria A. Beutler, Bertha B. Feller; front row: Alfred (son of Gottfried and Mariana), Adolf Victor, Frieda, Ida and 
Adolf  (children of Samuel and Bertha Feller). 
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PETER AND MARIA AESCHLIMANN BEUTLER 
Written by Irene Beutler Schwartz, a granddaughter through Felix Beutler 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
                                    
                                               1830 - 1893                          1837 – 1898 
 
It isn't an easy task to write a life story of a person where you find very little recorded other than a few 
dates.  However, in the back of my memory I have a few things still clear that my father related to me 
about his father, Peter Beutler, and his mother, Maria Aeschlimann.  A daughter, Aunt Sally Beutler 
Beck, also related a few things that add to the character of these wonderful grandparents.  The things that 
were told about their personal characteristics, their love for their children, their desire to seek the truth 
and last, but not least, their willingness to accept the truths that would improve their lives and the lives of 
their children, but most importantly God's plan would provide salvation and exaltation to be reunited with 
loved ones and families again. 
 
It was through the sincere faith that they had the courage to sacrifice for the principles of truth that were 
honorable and good that most assuredly brought them the true happiness they sought after. If we can 
improve our lives and gain an appreciation for the hardships that they were called to endure, that has been 
for our blessing and benefit, this writing will not be in vain.  My heart is full of gratitude for these dear 
grandparents.  I am sure that they were good respectable people.  I was acquainted with all my uncles and 
aunts, children of this couple, with the exception of Aunt Bertha Beutler Feller, who passed away six 
years before my birth.  I learned to love her husband, Uncle Sam Feller, and his second wife, Margaret 
Bauman Feller.  I can honestly testify that the children of this couple possessed character traits that were 
worthy of emulation.  Even though I was just a youngster, I loved and respected each one of them along 
with their companions and longed for them to continue their visits to our home.  They were lovable, 
sociable and so talented in many areas.  They loved the association of each other and took joy in being 
together.  Their communications were joyful and many times they mingled together in harmonious 
singing and yodeling of the Swiss songs with the accompaniment of their accordions.  My father, Felix, 
and Uncle Gottfried were self-trained musicians and possessed a talent of playing the music by ear.  They 
would often strike up the lively tunes of polkas, waltzes, or two-steps which brought one to his feet in 
joyous rhythmic dancing which they enjoyed so much to be a part of.  Often their voices blended in 
singing the Swiss songs in the native tongue of their homeland and it was most enjoyable to be associated 
with them.  Their musical abilities were definitely inherited qualities that were passed to them as God 
given abilities along the musical lines. 
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An Important Date, 1830 
 
Peter Beutler was born in the year of 1830.  As I reflected upon this date, a surge of' thankfulness filled 
my whole being, which is not to be ignored.  As Latter-day Saints, this date has great significance and is 
easily remembered.  In this same year our beloved Prophet, Joseph Smith, was given the keys and the 
authority from our Heavenly Father and His Son, Jesus Christ, to be an instrument in the restoration of the 
only true church upon the earth.  Added to this statement, we should recognize that the organization of the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in the year 1830 was the most important incident that 
happened in our period of time.  What does that have to do with grandfather, Peter Beutler's birth?  The 
very fact that our grandfather and his family were privileged to live in this important era of time and the 
opportunity came to them to be part of God's kingdom in these latter days with all the blessings that came 
to them and their children through the acceptance of the gospel of Jesus Christ.  For these blessings I am 
most grateful to be born in this land of America where the gospel of Jesus Christ was restored and we are 
recipients because our grandparents willingly accepted. 
 

Peter Is Born 
 
Peter Beutler was the son of Johannes Beutler and Verena Jutzi and was born in Rottenbach, Bern, 
Switzerland.  Two dates are recorded as the date of Peter's birth—12 May 1830 in Thun Branch records in 
Switzerland where the Beutler family lived, and 24 May 1830 in the Beutler family record by Julius 
Billeter, who did the research.  The two conflicting dates could have very well been his birth date and the 
second one his christening date, or the date his name was recorded on the civil records of the country of 
Switzerland. 
 
Grandfather Peter is listed with his brothers and sisters in the following order according to the dates of 
their birth as follows: Johannes, Christian, Elisabeth, Peter, Friedrich, Gottlieb, Maria, and Anna Barbara. 
 
No specific details are recorded about Peter's early life.  However, history rated Switzerland as a 
progressive country where good schools were available.  Children were generally required to complete 
eight grades in the elementary school.  After this they would prepare to be educated in a trade school or 
otherwise, which would qualify them for their life vocation whereby they could make a living. 

 
What Of Schooling? 

 
We have no account of how much schooling Grandfather Peter had, but we do know that he became a 
skilled wood workman.  Whether it was his own inherited inclination or the opportunity of schooling 
along these lines would be a guess.  However, in his lifetime, he built many items of furniture and other 
things that were made of wood such as tables, chairs, cupboards, bedsteads, spinning wheels, bowling 
games, and large wine kegs that were extensively used in the saloons at that time.  My father specifically 
stated that Grandfather Peter improvised a foot-treadled lathe whereby he could make the items of 
furniture more attractive as well as increase his output. 
 

Father Peter's Talent 
 
Grandfather continued his talent and made some of the string type musical instruments also.  Just how 
many instruments he made is not known.  At one time my Father, Felix, related that Father Peter was 
requested to make a violin for a left-handed man.  This request gave him some great concern because this 
special request required much thought and effort.  The inside mechanism would have to be changed 
completely to the opposite side. 
 
Felix wrote: “I was a sickly child and took convulsions.  As I lay in my cradle I can see the big violin 
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hanging upon the ceiling above the big sandstone oven.”  The large bass violin was hung high to be out of 
the reach of the children and it has been told it weighed eighteen pounds. Grandfather must have taken 
pride in this lovely instrument which he had constructed for his own sake. 
When Grandfather Peter emigrated to this country he had in his possession a violin that was partially in 
the making.  As a child I remember that my father, Felix, showed us the top and bottom parts that were 
the shape of a violin.  They were beautifully carved and smoothly sanded in preparation to be put 
together.  These were kept stored in our workshop in a wooden chest.  Had I only realized what a prized 
possession we had at our fingertips which could have become a sacred keepsake for future generations I 
would most assuredly have put my bid in for that precious piece of art work. 
 

Maria's Acquaintance and Marriage 
 

I have tried to imagine just how Maria Aeschlimann became acquainted with Peter Beutler.  Certainly 
Maria must have known and observed some of his worthy attributes and talents that this young man 
possessed.  Most any level thinking girl would weigh the possibilities of becoming a wife to an ambitious 
fellow who had possibilities of being a good provider, which may have been an incentive for Maria to 
accept his proposal of marriage. 
 
Peter Beutler, age 29, and Maria Aeschlimann, age 23, were married in Switzerland on 18 March 1859.  
Maria was born in Ruegsau, Bern, Switzerland, 26 May 1837.  She was the oldest child of Johannes 
Aeschlimann and Magdalena Zurcher.  Her family consisted of three living sisters and one brother.  In 
order of birth they were: Maria, Anna Elizabetha, Johannes, Marianna, and Salome. 
 

A Family of Ten Children 
 
As Peter and Maria were members of fairly large families, they too were willing to accept the challenge to "multiply 
and replenish the earth", which to them, must have been the right and natural principle of life. Their ten children 
were born within a period of 22 years. In order of birth they were: 

 
Gottfried, born 23 January 1860 
Felix, born 28 October 1862 (#1) 
Bertha, born 3 March 1864 
Felix, born 19 June 1866 (#2) 
Maria, born 1 May 1870 
Salome, born 7 April 1872 
Anna Elisabetha, born 24 Mary 1874 
Lisette, born 1 March 1876 
Adolf Ernst, born 29 November 1878 
Adolf Victor, born 16 June 1882 

Living in Switzerland did not make these children immune from childhood mishaps. The following incidents were 
written by Felix Beutler: 

"As our family moved from place to place to find work, as father was a rustler and tried very hard to provide for his 
wife and several children. We had moved into a new place and my older sister, Maria, and some of the others were 
rolling down the side hill and my sister had a pair of scissors in her pocket and as she rolled down, the scissors went 
into her side or into her stomach, so there was a little more work and worry for my mother." 

Another time the parents had obtained work in a paper factory. Bertha was then only a very young girl, about 9 
years of age. "My sister, Bertha, went there to the paper factory. There was a machine with two rollers about 8 feet 
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long and 10 inches through. Well, my sister Bertha felt to see if the roller was slick and the first thing she knew, her 
hand was gone between those rollers and the hand was almost mashed into mush, but my mother saved it by working 
and bathing it in different teas, mostly "pigweed tea" to keep it clean. There were not many doctors at that time and 
they did not know much, only how to make out the bills." (Father Felix wrote giving his interpretation and his 
attitude about how he felt towards doctors at the time he wrote the above incident.) 

"One summer I (Felix) was hanging on the back of a buggy. The man was driving down the road and I hung on until 
I got my feet in the wheel and had to let my hands loose and I got whirled around with the wheel until the man got 
the horse stopped. I was unconscious when my mother carried me into the house. 

"Another time I was following my mother up into the attic of the house. We had to go through the barn and then up 
about 20 feet. When we got there, I stood on one end of the plank and before I knew it, I was going down again and 
the plank on top of me. I was always unlucky." 
 
With the raising of their children they must have experienced joy as well as reverse trials and challenges of which life 
is made. 

Death of Felix Beutler Number One 
  

The first death in their family took place just 6 years after their marriage. Their precious little son, Felix (#1) passed 
away at the age of 2 years and 9 months, on 5 July 1865. These parents, Father Peter and Mother Maria were people 
who had a genuine love in their hearts for each of their children the same as you and I have for our own children. So 
we can imagine the emptiness this death brought to them. I feel sure they had many questions come to their minds 
as to the purpose of life or as to why of earth life existence or whether there would be an existence after death. 
Several years passed before missionaries of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints came into their home 
and taught a new and true doctrine on these subjects including questions that were in their minds about their little son 
being taken. The answers to these many questions must have been answered satisfactorily. They willingly accepted 
the whisperings of the Holy Ghost and were willing to abide by those who taught them the Gospel. The next most 
important step was to be baptized. 

Baptism 
 

Father Peter Beutler, and his wife, Mother Maria, were baptized on 17 January 1875 in Switzerland. From the 
writings of Felix:  "I remember when I was about 9 years old when Brother Schiess came to our place where we 
were living in Biglen bie Schwander Kt, Bern, Switzerland. My parents got interested in the gospel and joined the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints and were baptized by John Schiess, a missionary from America, 
Providence, Cache County, Utah.” 

 
Just two months and six days after their baptism in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, their ten month-
old baby daughter, Anna Elizabeth, was taken in death. Thus she completed her mission in this mortal existence. She 
died 31 March 1875. 

Another Testing for These Dear Parents 
 

It is impossible to imagine how grief stricken and sad these parents felt, but again I am sure the truths of the gospel 
that they had accepted brought comfort and rejoicing in their hearts. The message in simplicity and beauty brought to 
them a burning testimony revealed by the Holy Ghost which gave them a clear conviction that what the missionaries 
had said was true. An all knowing Heavenly Father made it possible that the authority was delegated to His servants 
who brought this message of salvation to the Beutler family. The power and authority was again restored to earth in 
these latter days making it possible for families to be reunited in the hereafter if they would be willing to comply and 
obey the laws and rules as set up as a guide for those who would receive God's word. 
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Children Not Baptized, Why? 
 

The birth dates of the children revealed that some of the children would have been old enough to have been baptized 
at the time their parents were. Then I questioned in my mind, why the delay. The writings of my father, Felix, gave 
me the answer. I quote: "My parents joined the Church and were baptized but did not get us children baptized yet. 
They thought it better not to have us baptized while we were going to school. It was awful at that time the way the 
people were after the Mormons” (referring to the persecutions). 

Another written quote from Felix: "After my baptism of my parents they did their duty as good as they could and 
understood it, but they had much tribulation and opposition from other sects, so thought it best not to get us children 
baptized until later on." 

Knowing the tender loving compassion that members of the Peter Beutler family had for their own children, I can 
partially understand the tender feelings these parents had and wanted to spare their children from needless suffering 
and persecution at that time. As has been told, the Peter Beutler family was compelled to move from town to town to 
get work wherever they could to supplement their income so they could provide for their growing family. The 
missionaries who had taught the gospel to them had returned to their homes in America. There was not an 
organized branch of the Church where they were living so it was difficult for them to attend and be active. The 
Mormons were an unpopular sect too. The landlords became prejudiced against them and would not allow them to 
rent because of the rumored stories and falsehoods that circulated against those who claimed membership in this 
unpopular religion. 

Peter’s Musical Talent Proves to be a Blessing 
 

Through these years of struggle, one of Grandfather Peter's inherent talents proved to be a blessing when he and his 
brothers were hired to provide musical entertainment in the saloons and also to play for the dances that were held in 
different towns. Now it was possible for Peter to make good use of his prized instrument and his musical talent. 

Time passed and the right time now offered more favorable circumstances which came about that the children of this 
couple could be baptized as members of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. Records of the Thun Branch 
in Switzerland give the baptism dates of the children as follows: 

Name Age Date of Baptism Remarks 
Bertha 17 15 September 1881 Unmarried 
Felix (#2) 18 13 September 1884 Unmarried 
Salome 12 13 September 1884 Unmarried 
Maria 15 25 March 1885 Unmarried 
Gottfried 22 26 April 1885 Married 
Lisette 13 25 March 1889 Unmarried 

No record was found for the baptism of Adolf Victor. After his death in 1945, the baptism and endowment 
were done by proxy in the Logan Temple as recorded on the family group sheet. 

Baptism of Felix and Salome 
 
I quote from the writings of Felix: "I was 18 years old and John Kunz was our missionary and he was after us to get 
baptized. One night it was so dark anyone could not see his own hand in front of him. Here we went into the 
woods. I did not know where we were going, only that we would be baptized in the creek. When we came to the 
creek, Brother Kunz and I think Brother Vaterlaus, gave us some instructions when they baptized us. After it was all 
over we went home again as quiet as possible for we did not want anyone to know about it. There were six of us—
the two missionaries, father and mother, my sister, Salome, and myself." 
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The third death date, 27 Aug 1886, of another beloved child, Adolf Ernst, was attributed to a bad case of croup about 
two months before he reached the age of eight years. Felix wrote: "My dear little brother died of croup when he was 
nearly eight years old. He was a very bright and good boy. I remember him bringing my dinner (lunch) when I was 
working at the laboratory or ammunition factory." Three of their children now had been taken in death before the 
age of accountability. These parents were favored by having these special Celestial children as part of their family. 

The Prophet Joseph Smith wrote: "The Lord takes many away, even in infancy, that they may escape the envy of 
man and the sorrows and evils of this present world; they were too pure, too lovely, to live on earth; therefore, if 
rightly considered, instead of mourning we have reason to rejoice as they are delivered from evil and we shall soon 
have them again." 1 

As Latter-day Saints we have read or heard preached that those who are taken before they reach the age of 
accountability (age 8 years) are taken back to the presence of our Heavenly Father who gave them life. Their 
mission on earth was to take a body in this mortal life. It was through their valiant obedience in the pre-existence 
that they have had this blessed privilege come to them. In these teachings we can take comfort. 

Two of the older children, Gottfried and Bertha were now married and both had children of their own. They now 
realized more fully the importance of being sealed in the temple of God. Their parents were now making a dedicated 
effort to emigrate to Zion with their two unmarried children. The "spirit of gathering" took over in their hearts and 
minds with a firm conviction that they could not have the blessing of eternal life and the reuniting of their families 
unless they would sacrifice to come to Zion to have these blessings given to them in the Holy Temple of God. 

Emigration of the Beutlers 
 
Gottlieb Berger, a friend to the Beutler family had emigrated to this vast land of America and settled in Paris, Bear 
Lake County, Idaho. He realized the opportunities for making a living and getting established in this country was 
better than in Switzerland. He wrote letters of encouragement to the Beutler family. He sent money from his hard 
earned savings to help finance them to come. I am sure this he hoped would be the means of fulfilling the dream to 
come true which he held in his heart. 

Maria, the eldest daughter, was persuaded to emigrate, she being the first of the Beutler family to come in 1888. She 
and Gottlieb came from Bear Lake to Logan and were married and sealed in the Logan Temple, 19 September 
1888.2  They made their first home in Paris, Bear Lake County, Idaho. 

Felix was the second member of the Beutler family to emigrate in June 1889. He worked in Salt Lake County for 
about six months. He became so very homesick that he determined he would go to Bear Lake to be associated with 
his new brother-in-law, Gottlieb Berger and his sister, Maria. He worked for a few months with a Swiss emigrant 
shoemaker, Henry Tuescher. Later he was able to secure work on the Oregon Short Line Railroad. 

The next year, 1890, 14-year-old Lisette emigrated with a group of convert saints which included Gottlieb Schwartz 
Sr., his wife, Rosina Bieri Schwartz, their five children, and some Mormon missionaries who were returning to their 
homes, having completed 2 or 3 years of preaching the Gospel of Jesus Christ in the country of Switzerland. Lisette 
lived with the Berger family until she found employment. 

___________________ 
 

1Taken from Teachings of the Prophet Joseph Smith, Pages 196-197. 
 
2Living Endowment, Book A, page 16. 
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            Father Peter and Mother Maria's Emigration to America in 1891 
 
In the year 1891, Father Peter, his wife, Maria, in company with their 19 year-old daughter, Salome, and their 9 year-
old youngest child, Adolf Victor, emigrated.  They went directly to Bear Lake country to be associated with their 
family members who had given freely of their meager incomes to help finance their emigration fare to this country 
of America. Soon Felix was able to help Father Peter secure work on the railroad 

Father Peter worked on the railroad for a short time. It seemed that the poor health he was experiencing at this time 
did not allow him to do the strenuous work on the railroad. Later he secured work as a gardener for William Budge, 
who was the father of some of the Budge doctors in Logan, Utah. 

Peter had become somewhat experienced in gardening in Switzerland. He had done this kind of work in the summer 
months for some of the wealthier class of people and also in the surrounding communities where he lived. It has been 
said that he did some beautiful garden work in which he took much pride. 

 
The Peter Beutler Family 1891 

This picture was taken in 1891 before Father Peter and Mother Maria emigrated.  Children Maria, Felix 
and Lisette were already living in America.  Back row: Gottfried Beutler, Salome Beutler, Samuel Feller 
(husband to Bertha Beutler); middle row: Mariana B. Beutler (Gottfried's wife) holding their daughter Bertha, Ida 
(daughter of Gottfried and Mariana), Peter Beutler, Maria A. Beutler, Bertha B. Feller; front row: Alfred (son of 
Gottfried and Mariana), Adolf Victor, Frieda, Ida and Adolf  (children of Samuel and Bertha Feller). 

Felix wrote: "In the latter part of 1892, my dear brother, Gottfried, with his wife Mariana, and their five children, 
Ida, Alfred, Bertha, Salome and Gottfried, Jr., emigrated to Bear Lake country too. Bear Lake was a much different 
looking place than our beautiful country of Switzerland. I think my brother was disappointed too." 

It was natural for those who emigrated to go directly to Bear Lake where other members of the family had found 
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employment. Gottfried's family remained in Bear Lake for about 3 years. Two more children, Otto and Rosa, were 
born in Bear Lake. 

Even so, grateful thanksgiving surely must have filled the hearts of the Peter Beutler family. What a glorious, joyful 
picture enters our imagination as we now become aware that the entire Peter Beutler family (with the exception of 
Bertha Beutler Feller and her family) were now united in this new and strange land. Again they would enjoy the love 
and security that would fulfill the need of being able to be together once more. 

Father Peter Passes Away 

However, the long dreamed of togetherness was not to remain, as our dear progenitor, Father Peter Beutler, age 63, 
was taken in death suddenly on 30 November 1893, and was buried in Paris, Bear Lake County, Idaho. He hadn't 
realized the blessing of receiving his endowments and being sealed to his faithful, devoted companion. I know for a 
surety they had sacrificed and endured many hardships. I feel with all my heart that this dear mother sensed to some 
extent that all her hopes were shattered with the death of her dear husband and father of her children. The memories 
of life's experiences of joy and sorrows still held before her a glorious promise of another grand reunion if she could 
hold fast and endure to the end. Disappointment and heartache must have come to Mother Maria and her children 
when the clouds of sadness hovered low and they were called upon to bear this trial which was especially difficult for 
them in a new land, among strangers, with no home to claim for their own, and with little knowledge of the language 
in this land of America. Most important now was to build upon the knowledge of the Gospel of Jesus Christ which 
could bring them happiness and assurance all would be well in a future existence if they continued in obedience to 
God's commandments and the word of the Lord through his servants. 

The First Grandchild Passed Away 

Word was received from Switzerland that a sixth child was born on the 10th of October 1893 to Samuel Feller and 
Bertha Beutler Feller. She was given the name of Minnie Mathilda. Her life span on this earth was short, having 
lived about five weeks. Her death date was given as 17 November 1893 in Switzerland. This would have been just 
13 days before the death of her grandfather, Peter. A recorded birth of a fourth baby, a girl born 28 August 1893, to 
Gottlieb and Maria B. Berger, was given the name of Rose Marie, a beautiful name. However, this darling baby 
contracted pneumonia and died at eight months of age on 3 April 1894. Maria's brother, Gottfried, built a small 
wooden casket which Maria lined with material, having put her sewing talent to good use. Baby Rose Marie was put 
to rest and buried in Bear Lake County, Idaho. You will now realize that three members of the Peter Beutler family 
were taken in death within approximately five months. 

The members of the Peter Beutler family were planning for a place to settle permanently. They realized that life in 
America was challenging and some of them would need to change their vocations and make other changes in regards 
to establishing their homes where they could be contented and make a fair living. The Bear Lake country with its 
long severe winters and its short summers was not the most ideal place to live. It had its drawbacks. They had heard 
from friends who had settled in Cache Valley that a more favorable climate existed which would enable them to 
grow more fruits and some crops that could not, at that time, be grown in Bear Lake. 

A new era gradually came about as members of the Beutler family sought "greener pastures" in which to make their 
permanent homes. Gottlieb Berger, his wife, Marie (Aunt Mary) with their three children, Ernest, Emil, and Martha, 
ventured forth and came to Cache Valley in 1894 or 1895. They rented a home in Logan, Utah, on Fifth North on 
the northwest corner of Fourth East. Gottlieb was fortunate enough to make arrangements with the one corner in 
their store so he could continue his hobby or vocation of repairing watches and clocks. During about five years of 
living in Logan, four sons, Albert, Benjamin, Frederick, and Joseph were born which now increased their family to 
seven children. Their decision to purchase land in Greenville to make their permanent home would be more suitable 
in the raising of six sons. At this time they took up a quarter-section or bought 160 acres of land in the Northeast 
section of Greenville, not far distant from the east range of mountains. Most of that land was labeled as dry farm 
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land. They later built a home on it and moved to Greenville in June of 1901. 

The next recorded birth in Gottfried Beutler family was their baby daughter, Flora, being born in Greenville in 
February 1896 (their first to be born in Greenville), which gives an approximate date when this family came to Cache 
Valley as about 1895 or 1896. 

Gottfried bargained for 20 acres of land which was centrally located in the farming area of Greenville. He entered 
into the pioneering stage by clearing the sagebrush off of the land so he could plant some crops. Building of a house 
was another project which they started. Gottfried was compelled to use the resources that were near at hand to save 
expenses. He hauled gravel which was mixed with lime in specified amounts which was a formula for homemade 
cement of which he built their home. With much hard work, a determination and with the help of the Lord they did 
succeed in making a home in this new area. Up to this time they had been blessed with seven children. What a sense 
of security and happiness they must have felt to acquire or work on a project that would eventually be their own. 

I am led to believe the situation of members of this Beutler family was one of great sacrifice and hard work. They 
were struggling to make ends meet and the question has been constantly on my mind just what arrangements had 
been made for their dear mother, Maria, to be supported after the death of her beloved companion. She needed a 
home and it stands to reason that the children of this dear mother were mindful of her condition. There were no rest 
homes or enough money, or social security, or welfare funds to give relief. It was left to the members of her family. 
These sons and daughters worked unitedly together to take care of the needs of their precious mother who had given 
them life and loving and unselfish care in their growing up years. 

The tables were turned. Somehow a small home was purchased in Logan so Mother Maria could have some of the 
comforts that were available then. Felix, Salome, and Lisette were working away from home as much as possible 
and were not yet married. The youngest teenage son, Adolf Victor, was still living with his mother. 

May I remind you that the needs in that day included only the bare necessities. They had no luxurious 
conveniences. Every morsel of food was appreciated and they were thankful they could keep from starvation. 
There was no modern farm equipment, but crudely put together makeshift implements that were cobbled together 
as best they could from scraps of iron and wood. Their transportation was with a horse or two and a wagon. If 
they had employment, the wages were very low in comparison to our day. Their few cents received for their 
work would now be paid in dollars and sometimes multiplied several times over. 

The Railroad Hires Salome Beutler 

When Salome Beutler was hired as a housekeeper for the Bridge Gang who repaired bridges and did the 
building of station houses, etc., on the railroad, she had her living quarters in the caboose of the train. Her 
responsibility was to wash and iron the clothes and also cook the meals for the men. 

It has been told that Salome did many extras which won the love of the men who worked on the Bridge 
Gang and most assuredly this was the case with Phillip Beck, who was the foreman of this group. He 
recognized Salome as a choice young lady who was efficient and did her work well. When Phillip and 
Salome were to be married, it was not only to bring happiness into their lives but through thoughtful 
consideration of Mother Maria they made plans to come to Logan to be married in her home. This honor 
was given to Bishop William Hyde of Logan Fifth Ward, who performed the marriage. That fact alone 
tells a story that Phillip, even though he was not a member of the LDS Church, was willing and respected 
the wishes of his new bride. They gave honor to Bishop Hyde and respected his authority and the Church 
of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints which he represented. 

Due respect was paid to Gottlieb Berger, a brother-in-law, and Salome's brother, Felix, who signed their 
names as witnesses to this marriage that was performed 25 February 1896 in Logan, Cache County, Utah. 
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This occasion brought some members of the Peter Beutler family together at this special, joyous event 
which added to the family a compassionate and wonderful young man. He added strength and love which 
was evident in the many acts of helpfulness he rendered willingly to others throughout his life. 

Mother Maria's Desire Came To Pass 

Now that this saintly mother was privileged to live near the temple in Logan, Utah, I feel sure that she 
desired more than anything else to go to the temple and have these sacred blessings given to her. She was 
anxious too, for this work to be done by proxy for her beloved companion who did not have this privilege 
before his death about five years prior to this time. 

Thus it came to pass that Mother Maria entered the Logan Temple on 16 June 1897 to receive the 
endowment for herself (as recorded in the Living Endowment Record in the Genealogical Society 
#17805, 425). But she wanted the blessings of the Priesthood to be given in behalf of her husband by 
proxy so that the final part of this glorious plan would seal Maria and Peter for "time and all eternity." 

About one month after Mother Maria had seen fit to go to the temple and partake of the blessings in the 
temple endowment, her eldest son, Gottfried, had prepared to go to the temple with his devoted wife, 
Marianna, and their eight lovely children. They would partake of the blessings offered in the temple 
endowment, the sealing of couples and the sealing of children to their parents. 

Can you visualize this most glorious setting? Husband and wife, Gottfried and Marianna, entered the Holy Temple 
which had been dedicated and set apart for this heavenly work to be done for worthy members of the Church. Temple 
ordinance workers made them ready by renting them the beautiful white clothing, signifying purity, and which was of 
great importance to take part in these Priesthood ordinances. First they both received the blessings and covenants in 
the endowment. Then they were taken to the beautiful sealing room and as they knelt at the Holy Altar they were 
sealed together as husband and wife for "Time and all Eternity" by one who had been given authority to pronounce 
these sacred ordinances. 

To complete this glorious picture, their eight children dressed in white were directed to enter this beautiful room and 
over the altar each placed one hand upon the hands of the parents, thus symbolizing a family unit, as the spokesman 
pronounced the blessing of continued family relationship throughout all eternity. 

Yes, there was rejoicing for all who were present. There was rejoicing in the Heavens, too, as this glorious event 
gave ten more of God's children to be the recipients of one of the most important blessings ever given to God's 
people, these blessings being predicated upon faithfulness of living God's sacred covenants. 

Gottfried was now eligible to stand as proxy for his father, Peter Beutler, which he did the following day, 15 July 
1897. Acting as proxy for Peter, he received the endowment in his behalf. The heavenly sealing of Father Peter 
(Gottfried acting as proxy) and Mother Maria occurred as they knelt at the sacred altar with hands clasped and 
entered into the holy covenant of marriage. How thankful we should be that we do have a Father in Heaven who is 
concerned about us and has set His Priesthood upon the earth whereby these blessings are valid if we will listen and 
will live for them. 

A glorious example Mother Maria had given to her children, her grandchildren, and great grandchildren on down to 
many generations. The most important event in this life was and will be available to all who are willing to receive it. 
The blessings through participating in these sacred ordinances in the Holy Temple of God can make for a continued 
relationship and being together after our lives are completed here if we conform to the principles and ordinances and 
covenants set up by our Eternal Father in Heaven. Mother Maria had partaken of these sacred blessings which now 
had prepared for a future existence with her loved ones. 
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I feel sure that Mother Maria was tenderly and lovingly cared for by her children in the last years of her life. Their 
concern was to bring some happiness into her life which she so much deserved. Her life pattern followed one of 
devoted service to her husband and children and thus to her God. 

"For behold this is my work and my glory to bring to pass the eternal life of man."  Moses 1:39, Pearl of Great Price. 

"And we will prove them herewith, to see if they will do all things whatsoever the Lord their God shall command 
them; and they who keep their second estate (this life) shall have glory added upon their heads forever and ever." 
Abraham 3: 25-26. 

Mother Maria's Death 

Maria's desire had come to pass, but she was called from this mortal existence on 7 February 1898 at a young age of 
61 years. Great sorrow came to members of the Peter Beutler family at this time. This was indeed a trial and 
especially for the youngest child, Adolf Victor, who was still in his fifteenth year. 

So life goes on with its joys and sorrows and our opportunity to make choices especially how we accept the trials 
that come to us. The scriptures bring hope for a glorious resurrection and a glorious meeting of loved ones and 
family members if we prove ourselves worthy for these beautiful blessings. 

It will be worth all the effort and sacrifice we make in this life to set goals that will have a bearing on living in another 
existence and when we stand before the great judge who will mete out to us our just dues. 

Lisette's Marriage, October 1899 

After Mother Maria's death, Lisette was working and she continued her courtship with Francis Emil Moser and 
made plans to get married. She was to become the wife of a wonderful man who was also a convert to the Church 
of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. He, with his family, had emigrated from Switzerland in his early teen years. 

Emil and Lisette partook of the blessings of a Celestial marriage in the Logan Temple, 18 October 1899. This was 
another joyous occasion for a beautiful couple. They began their life together in a new adventure as they went to 
Montana for a short time. It was there they recognized the environment more worldly and decided to come back to 
Cache Valley where they could raise a family under the shadows of the beautiful Logan Temple and a more Godly 
atmosphere. 

Their first home was a small rented house that was built in the midst of the Rose's apple orchard in the southeast 
section of Greenville. About that time Emil was hired as a watchman up Logan Canyon for the power company. 

Felix continued to work for the railroad, but became anxious to get something of his own whereby he could be his 
own boss and become more secure. As time passed, Mother Maria was settled in Logan. Felix bought a wagon and 
a team of horses so he could prove up on some land which he had signed with the government to prove up on. The 
land was on the side hill near Paris, Idaho. It was dry farm land and Felix built a small home on it. However, 
Mother Maria took seriously ill and passed away 7 February 1898. 

Felix still was planning to pursue his farming endeavors in Bear Lake. One evening he watered his horses and made 
preparations to go back to Bear Lake the following morning. The next morning, to his surprise, his team of horses 
was gone. He spent several days and weeks in trying to locate them, but all efforts were in vain. He found no trace 
of his team. He was forced to go back to work on the railroad. A “Swiss Miss” had been hired by Salome B. Beck 
to help with the house work and care of her children. Felix recognized a blessing came into his life as he became 
acquainted with Margaritha von Niederhausern. Their friendship grew into a planned for marriage in the Logan Utah 
Temple, 8 January 1902. 
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Samuel Feller, his wife, Bertha Beutler Feller, with their four children, Adolf, Frieda, Felix and Ida, were final 
members of the Peter Beutler family to emigrate in November 1899. Their eldest child, Samuel Jr., then thirteen 
years of age came to this country and went to Bear Lake to live with the Beck family for two months until his parents 
and four more children arrived. 

The Fellers located in Logan for sometime. They then bought half of the quarter section that Gottlieb Berger had 
bought which was eighty acres. Until they could afford to build a small home on the land, they traveled back and 
forth from Logan to farm. 

On 2 March 1904, the Feller family was privileged to go to the temple and have these same blessings given to them 
as other members of the family had received previous to this time. 

On 10 October 1904, seven months after this beautiful experience in the temple, Bertha Beutler Feller was taken in 
death at the time she bore her tenth child. Her passing brought great sorrow to her surviving husband, Samuel and 
five living children, the youngest, Ida, being 12 years of age. 

In a few years, Uncle E.V. had his desires granted when he ventured back East to pursue the desires of his heart to 
become educated along the lines of art and photography work. After several years he met a wonderful young 
woman, Ida May Wheeler, who was making her way in being hired as an assistant in the photography business. 
Sometime later on the 14th of March 1914, E.V. Butler and Ida May Wheeler were united in marriage. How lucky 
E.V. Butler was to inherit a young family of three sons to begin a happy congenial union. 

I have never been aware that the Peter Beutler family ever owned their own home in Switzerland, but it was probably 
for the best because of their constant moving which was forced upon them in seeking employment. I feel strongly that 
this wonderful couple planned and worked for everything that would bring happiness to their family. They were just 
normal people, the same as you and I. However, I wonder if we realize fully the joy they experienced in the sacrifices 
they made in being so concerned and helpful to others in their families. Money has made us feel more independent, 
but probably more selfish in some respects.   

I hope that in my writings I have been able to portray the love they enjoyed in their family gatherings. 
These happy memories I have from my childhood that they took every opportunity they could to be 
together and enjoy the musical abilities they had grown up with and which had become a part of their 
lives. These occasions were satisfying and enjoyable to all who became a part of these memorable 
associations. 

It was not merely coincidence that six of the brothers and sisters sought to locate permanently and settled 
within a radius of about five miles in Greenville, Cache County, Utah. Later some of the families moved 
to new areas, nor far distance in Cache County where they could keep in touch. Oh, the joyousness of 
their associations as they gathered regularly. There were at that time no quick modes of transportation or 
entertainments to interfere or interrupt their being together. Felix wrote about the good times they enjoyed 
with their own home-made entertainments: "We had good times as we walked up through the fields to 
Fellers, Bergers, Becks, or Mosers, with a babe or two or three, then they came to our home too." 

The Beutler brothers and sisters were lovers of music. Their greatest desires were fulfilled when several 
families gathered including the children. They sang Swiss yodeling songs and danced to the 
accompaniment of their musical instruments. Gottfried and Felix both played well on their accordions or 
mouth organs. They really had a rhythmic orchestra when two more of their Swiss friends, Gottlieb 
Schwartz Sr. and Gottfried Weyerman joined with them for an evening of joyous entertainment and fun. 
Often these Swiss musicians were asked to furnish music for the entertainments that were held for the 
German-speaking people in the German Branch church house located on Fifth North between Main and 
First East in Logan. 
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An important part of their evening of "togetherness" was not complete without having some very special 
refreshments. Little had been stressed up to this time about some of the fermented juices, sweet wines, 
apple cider that do not meet church standards and should not be indulged in. Such drinks were a part of 
their life style that were used before they left their native country and was just a part of their social 
gatherings along with baked delicacies such as Swiss bread (sufa and cheese), bretzli, sleef chueckli, 
ferhapnee (German words). 

The evenings slipped by all too fast, but when they realized the time was far spent they bundled their tiny 
tots and sleeping babes into hand-pulled toboggans or into horse-drawn buggies or sleighs and were off to 
their respective homes. These were occasions never to be forgotten. 

Today 1980 

Our present Prophet, Spencer W. Kimball, stresses the importance of family associations, but caution is 
given that we keep within the standards of the Church and diligently seek to keep all the commandments. 
If we do this our associations will continue in the hereafter if we prepare for these glorious blessings. 

As the Book of Mormon prophet counsels us in Alma 34:32: "For behold, this life is the time for men to 
prepare to meet God; yea, behold, the day of this life is the day for men to perform their labors." 

Very little has been written or told about our dear, loved Mother, Maria, other than her mild sweet manner as she 
filled her role as wife and mother in caring for the daily needs of her family. When Aunt Sally (Salome) Beutler Beck 
was asked if she could make a statement or two about her mother, she was not hesitant in saying: 

"To me, Mother was the dearest soul I ever knew. When she died I thought I wouldn't get over it. She could do 
many things. She was a very faithful member of the Church and always taught us to be upright and virtuous." 

After Mother Maria had joined the Church when yet in Switzerland, and became more enlightened about the gospel 
teachings, another statement concerning her revealed her character and desires. Again I quote Aunt Sally: "Maria, 
my mother was a very good wife. She was a very spiritual-minded woman. She discouraged her husband, Father 
Peter, from continuing to take part in helping to provide entertainment in the saloons as she felt the environment was 
not good." 

In review, the lives of these dear grandparents knowing of their trials they endured, I feel that their reasonably early 
deaths could probably have been attributed to inadequate diets, improper medical attention and the many worries they 
were confronted with, which could have shortened their lives. 

The Peter Beutler families shared in the joys of rearing their children. They shared in the heartaches and trials that 
others of their loved ones were called to endure. Their love for each other was ever manifest as they continued in 
their struggles of making a livelihood. They worked hard and put forth a continuous effort to improve their living 
conditions in their homes. They had no thought of ever buying anything that could not be paid for with ready cash 
which they had saved. 

As I come to a close with this writing, I sincerely hope and pray that I can take an honest look into my life and 
recognize the areas that I need to improve on and then honestly call upon my Father in Heaven to help me to sincerely 
repent and overcome my faults so that my beloved grandparents will be anxious to welcome me and I will be 
accepted "into the fold" and numbered as a worthy member of the Peter Beutler Family. 

This is my sincere prayer for myself and for each of you, my dear relatives.      

Irene Beutler Schwartz, Daughter of Felix Beutler 
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LDS ordinance dates Temple

Baptized 12 May 1894
Endowed 15 Jun 1894
SealPar 28 Jan 1926

Husband RUDOLPH VON NIEDERHAUSERN 
Born Place 10 Feb 1839 Hollenweg, Bern, Switzerland
Chr. Place 

Died Place 18 May 1904
Buried Place 

Married Place 1875 SealSp 15 Jun 1903
Husband's father Johannes Rudolf VON NIEDERHAUSERN 
Husband's mother Christina GURTNER 

LDS ordinance dates Temple

Baptized 12 May 1894
Endowed 15 Jun 1903
SealPar

Wife ELIZABETH TRACHSEL 
Born Place 18 May 1856 Ruggisberg, Bern, Switz
Chr. Place 

Died Place 04 Mar 1921 
Buried Place 

Wife's father Hieronimuss TRASCHEL 
Wife's mother MARIA WICHTERMANN 

LDS ordinance dates TempleChildren List each child in order of birth.

Baptized 12 May 1894
Endowed 01 Feb 1905
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Rudolf VON NIEDERHAUSERN 1 M 
Born Place 23 Feb 1876 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 10 Mar 1959 
Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 20 Jan 1903
Endowed 22 Jan 1903
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Elisabeth VON NIEDERHAUSERN2 F 
Born Place 07 Apr 1877 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 01 May 1902
Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 12 May 1894
Endowed 01 Feb 1905
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Christian VON NIEDERHAUSERN 3 M 
Born Place 11 Aug 1878 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 15 Aug 1956
Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 25 Jun 1894
Endowed 08 Jan 1902
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

MARGARITHA VON NIEDERHAUSERN4 F 
Born Place 07 Apr 1880 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 16 Jun 1932
Buried Place 

Spouse FELIX BEUTLER 
Married Place 08 Jan 1902 LOGAN, CACHE, UT SealSp 08 Jan 1902 LOGAN 

Baptized 25 Jun 1894
Endowed 01 Feb 1905
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Johannes VON NIEDERHAUSERN 5 M 
Born Place 12 Nov 1882 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 

Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 25 Jun 1894
Endowed 01 Feb 1905
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Rosina VON NIEDERHAUSERN 6 F 
Born Place 24 Nov 1883 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 

Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 06 Jun 1898
Endowed 01 Feb 1905
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Lina VON NIEDERHAUSERN 7 F 
Born Place 14 Oct 1885 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 

Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

July 2008 
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Husband RUDOLPH VON NIEDERHAUSERN 
Wife ELIZABETH TRACHSEL 

LDS ordinance dates TempleChildren List each child in order of birth.

Page 2 of 2 

Baptized 06 Jun 1898
Endowed 30 Mar 1911
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Martha VON NIEDERHAUSERN 8 F 
Born Place 26 Aug 1887 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 

Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized Child 
Endowed Child 
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Maria VON NIEDERHAUSERN 9 F 
Born Place 22 May 1889 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 1889
Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 29 Aug 1900
Endowed 04 Jan 1912
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Anna VON NIEDERHAUSERN 10 F 
Born Place 06 Aug 1890 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 

Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized Child 
Endowed Child 
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Joseph VON NIEDERHAUSERN 11 M 
Born Place 03 May 1893 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 1893
Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized 26 Jan 1904
Endowed 03 Dec 1913
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Frederick VON NIEDERHAUSERN 12 M 
Born Place 08 May 1895 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 28 Apr 1933
Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

Baptized Child 
Endowed Child 
SealPar 01 Feb 1905

Emma VON NIEDERHAUSERN 13 F 
Born Place 26 Nov 1896 Guggisberg, Bern, Switzerland 
Chr. Place 

Died Place 26 Nov 1896
Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place SealSp

July 2008



 

                            

 



 

                            

 
 

 

1The spelling of the name is either 
Niederhausern or Niederhaeusern. 
 
2Before little Elizabeth was born her 
mother had a serious fall.  Due to this the 
baby Elizabeth was injured.  She did not 
walk until she was 5 or 6 years old, and 
suffered with poor health throughout her 
life. 
 
3These names were changed in spelling 
and pronunciation after coming to 
America. 
     Margaritha – Margaret 
     Johannes – John  
     Rosina – Rosa  
     Lina – Lena  
     Friederich – Frederick. 
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Life Story of 
RUDOLF VON NIEDERHAUSERN AND ELIZABETH TRACHSEL 

(Trachsel, pronounced trock—like rock—sul) 
                                 By Irene Beutler Schwartz, a granddaughter 

 
Forward: Christian, Rosa, John, Lena, Martha and Anna, sons and daughters of Rudolf and Elizabeth 
Trachsel Von Niederhausern, related incidents about their family as they could remember them 
personally to Irene Beutler Schwartz (a granddaughter).  They were proofread and revised by Karine W. 
Hill.  These were compiled and written for the benefit of all of the descendants of this couple, in an effort 
to impress on all the need for appreciation of our great heritage and the importance of living the 
teachings of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  It was only through the love and devotion of 
the Gospel that this dear couple made great sacrifices so that we are able to enjoy the blessings of a 
choice people and country.  Our aim and purpose should be to so live that we will be worthy to meet them 
in our Father’s Kingdom. 

Rudolf Von Niederhausern was born the 10th of February 
1839 at Ruti Thurnen, Bern, Switzerland, on the estate of 
Holenweg which had been in the Niederhausern family for 
about five hundred years.  The Von Niederhauserns were 
known as “tillers of the soil.”  They were a very industrious 
and a hard-working people.  It was customary that the eldest 
son take over the estate.  As Rudolf was the youngest of nine 
children in his father’s family, it was apparent that his 
chance to take over the family estate would never 
materialize.  He began to look for the opportunity of 
securing a farm elsewhere.  When yet a young man he was 
able to make arrangements for and secure a farm in a nearby 
vicinity.  Krautern, as the homestead was called, was near 
the county seat of Guggisberg. 
 

The Von Niederhausern family was very religious. They studied the Bible regularly and made the reading 
of it a part of their daily life.  Most of this family joined the State Protestant Church; previous to this time 
they had been members of several churches.  They were diligently searching for the truth.  Rudolf Sr. 
always encouraged members of his family to be faithful to the church to which they belonged, and to live 
the principles of their religion as they understood them. 
 
Through the spirit of prophecy, he also told them that, if they were faithful, the time would come when 
they would have a chance to receive something greater than that which they already had. 
 
Rudolf was married to Maria Gottschmann in the year of 1865.  (The inscription on the heating oven in 
their old home is still clearly legible and reads, “Rudolf Von Niederhausern and Maria Gottschmann, 
1865.”)  On the 17th of May 1868, a baby daughter was born to them and she was christened Maria.  Then 
again they were planning for another baby and twins were born prematurely.  Through this ordeal the 
mother and both twin babies died.  

Brokenhearted, Rudolf had relatives care for tiny Maria and buried his sorrow in hard work on his farm.  
But time heals grief and sweetens memories, and as the years passed Rudolf became aware of the lovely 
young daughter of a neighboring family who lived close to his childhood home and about twelve miles 
distant from his own farm. He came to know the blonde blue-eyed Elizabeth Trachsel (pronounced 
trock, like rock, sul) when he went to visit his own tiny “Maria.”  Elizabeth’s mother was known as a 
“well-to-do widow,” and thirty-six year old Rudolf visited the widow and asked for the hand of her 

The Von Niederhausern Home  
by Holenweg by Regisberg 
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nineteen year-old daughter. The mother consented.  Elizabeth was not consulted at this time, but she must 
have been aware of the ambitious and handsome dark-eyed Rudolf, for their children remember Rudolf 
often teasing her in later years by saying that when she was approached on the matter of marriage her 
answer was “Ja, Ja, Ja, Ja.”  They were married in the year of 1875.  With their religious backgrounds 
and a sincere desire to keep the commandments of the Lord, their marriage had every chance for success.   
 
 
Aunt Lena’s contribution:  “Here is Mother’s wedding poem.  Maybe you would enjoy having it.  Margrit 
Lohner translated it for me from the German writing.  The English translation doesn’t seem to have quite 
the same meaning as the German; it is beautiful in German.”  This wedding poem was written as a special 
tribute for Elizabeth and Rudolf at the time of their marriage; a copy of the original and the English 
translation follow: 
 Der schone Tag er ist erschienen   The lovely day it has arrived 
 Dir Brautigam, Dir holden Braut,  For you, the groom, and you, the bride, 
 Wo Ihr Euch durft nun ewig lieben  When you may love, for all eternity 
 Als trem Gatten seit getraut   And be united as true man and wife. 
  
 Dad beste Los sei Euch beschieden  May the best fate attend you always 
 Nie stor es yea eim Ungemach   And not be disturbed by harm 
 Der Himmel offne sich hienieden  May heaven be open to you here below 
 Es blue stetz Gluck an jenem Tag  And happiness bloom as daily charm. 
        
 So lebt vernugt gleich Engelschaaren   May your life have the peace of angels, 
 Wie heute stetz gesund und fohl   As today, may good health be yours, 
 Wir feiern dann nach 50 Jahren   And 50 years hence, We will celebrate 
 Die goldene Hochzeit ebenso.   A Golden Anniversary to be sure. 

 
Little Maria was now 10 years old, but had been in the care of relatives since the death of her 
mother and so continued to make her home with these relatives.  Only occasional visits were 
made to the home of her own father and stepmother by this little girl. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Rudolf farmed about 135 acres of land, besides caring for livestock which included sheep and goats.  
There was a great deal of work to be done and Rudolf was a very busy man.  The crops consisted of hay 
and grains—wheat, barley, and flax.  As the majority of the work was done by hand, probably with the 
exception of the ploughing, which was done with a hand plough pulled with horses.  The hay and grain 
were cut by hand with long three-foot scythes.  It was raked together with large hand rakes.  The grain 
was stored on the main floor of the barn and threshed after the fall work was completed.  Rudolf was the 
first farmer in that area to own a threshing machine, but it still required hand-feeding.  The milk that was 
produced from the cows and goats was made into cheese by a hired “Cheeser.”  Nearby farmers also 
brought their milk to be manufactured into cheese.  With all this work to be done it was necessary to hire 

 
Vicinity view of the “Kraeutern” looking east.  Home is located in the center 
with Voegti Graeben Creek lined with trees to left, forest to rear and Sense 

River below 
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several men; thus it was also necessary for Elizabeth to prepare meals for the hired help.  Elizabeth was a 
very helpful companion and helpmate, and she worked hard to give her husband the support he needed.  
She kept a big garden, cooked little potatoes to feed the pigs and did other chores.  There was a big rock 
oven in the dairy and each week she baked this oven full of bread.  The oven was heated with wood and 
when hot, the coals were raked out and the loaves put in to bake.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Rudolf and Elizabeth did not forget the commandment 
to “Multiply and replenish the earth.”  Thirteen sons 
and daughters were born to them.  Three of the 
children, Maria, Joseph, and Emma, died in infancy.  
Ten of the sons and daughters were raised to maturity: 
Rudolf Jr., Elizabeth2, Christian, Margaritha, Johannes, 
Rosina, Lina, Martha, Anna, and Friederich3.  As the 
children  grew  in  this family  they were taught to take 
their share of responsibility, to work, and to be thrifty.  They shared the responsibility of helping with the 
tasks to be done on the farm and providing a livelihood for the family.  One of the most disliked tasks was 
herding the sheep and goats, and these playful animals delighted, it seemed, in giving the children a merry 
chase as they tried to keep them from going into the grain or hay fields.   
 
The parents were anxious that the children should have every opportunity to have an education.  The 
children were sent to the village school and the rod was not spared if they did not do what was expected 
of them.  School was in session practically the year round.  At planting time and harvesting time school 
was dismissed for two or three weeks.  Two afternoons a week the girls learned to knit and sew while the 
boys had military drills.  In the spring of the year examinations were given.  It was customary to give each 
of the students that had passed their examinations a small amount of money for this accomplishment.  The 
amount of up to one dollar was given to the student, according to the grade they were in.  Rudolf was a 
very interested father and encouraged his children to achieve the highest; if they worked hard and 
received satisfactory grades he would add to their fund by doubling the amount paid by the school board.  
Usually some sort of celebration, known as “Award Day,” was held in connection with this achievement 
event.  At this time, the girls’ knitting, sewing, and other handiwork were displayed.  Booths of different 
kinds were put up where the children could buy goodies and trinkets of various kinds with their reward 
money, which made a happy ending of the “Award Day.”   
 
Summertime brought glorious times for the children.  The climate in this particular part of Switzerland 
was favorable for raising several different kinds of fruit trees and also berries.  Rainfall was plentiful 

 

 

The old homestead of Von Niederhausern looking east 

Von Niederhausern estate.  Pictured left to right 
John, cousin Pauline Pauli, Martha, Frederick, 

mother Elisabeth, Anna, Christian,  
Uncle Rudolf Pauli, father Rudolf  

The left building is the “cheesery” with upper room 
especially furnished where the missionaries stayed.  
The tree over “cheesery” is sweet cherry and the 
tree between buildings (house at right) is sweet 
apple which provides space for children’s tree hut; 
behind this tree was the family garden and forest 
beyond where cuckoo birds could be heard.  The 
back part of the house as shown was a stable for the 
animals with living quarters to the front. 
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which made it ideal for the growth of many wild berries in the nearby woods.  Strawberries, raspberries, 
huckleberries, and other kinds of fruit all grew wild and profusely. 
 
Rosa states:  “We loved to go to the woods and gather berries, especially where father and the boys were 
cutting timber.  We gathered them by panfuls.  Sometimes mother would let us go and sell them to people 
that could afford to buy them.  We liked to sell them to the Pfarrer (minister).  We were no different from 
the children of today, we liked money of our own and mother would allow us to have the money which 
we made from our sales.” 
 
Rosa further relates:  “After a rain storm the mushrooms grew overnight and we gathered them and 
mother (Elizabeth) prepared many delicious meals with them and the berries which we had gathered.  It 
was fun in the fall of the year to go “nutting.” There were many hedges on which clusters of hazel nuts 
grew.  We, brothers and sisters, looked anxiously forward to the time when we would go together to share 
this pleasure.” 
 
Entertainment was provided for in their own family circle.  In the long winter evenings the family 
gathered in the living room around the great, huge hearth to keep warm, and enjoyed songs, stories, 
games, etc.  Also, father or mother read to them from the Bible and taught the truths of Christianity to 
them.  The girls would knit or sew under the loving supervision of their mother.  Rudolf and his good 
wife put religious training as the foremost obligation of their home life.  Even in the busy affairs of 
providing for his family, Rudolf took time out each morning to read a chapter from the Bible and gather 
the family together to kneel in family prayer.  To the smaller children, it seemed that the prayers ran to 
great length.  The youngest daughter relates that “There was time to chase the chickens from coming into 
the house.”  This they did slyly, and would then return quickly and unnoticed to the prayer circle. 
 
Uncle John says, “I had wonderful parents.  My father read the Bible every night, a chapter or two.  He 
had hired men who after supper would sit around the big table with the family.  He told the men, ‘Now I 
am going to read a chapter in the Bible; if you want to stay that is alright, and if not, you can go.’ He was 
just a man of that kind.  He never smoked and one would never hear him swear, and when he had hired 
men, he told them no, and they hushed.  He did not allow them to swear.” 
 
“Our largest city nearby was Fribourg and my father went there about every week or so to get goods for 
the home or things which were needed or tools.  The market there was about 15 kilometers away and of 
course there were places where you could go in and drink and eat.  Father went in the place and 
sometimes there was trouble therein.  When they saw him they hushed.  He was well respected and 
wouldn’t stand for any swearing or foolishness.”       
 
The Sabbath Day was strictly observed.  Everything was in readiness before the day arrived.  No shinning 
of shoes, sewing of buttons, chopping of wood or any unnecessary chores were done on the Sabbath day.  
Whenever possible, they attended church services.  However, with all this there still grew a “spirit of 
emptiness”—there was something lacking.  Studying of the scriptures only proved to them that their 
religious beliefs were not soul satisfying.  Because Rudolf was a genuinely religious man and also 
observant of local happenings, he heard of a new sect, The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, 
and he had also heard that Mormon missionaries were laboring in the nearby city of Bern.  Rudolf’s sister, 
Anna Pauli, and her husband, Rudolf Pauli, had been visited by the missionaries.  As they became more 
interested and fascinated by these missionaries’ message, they were anxious that Rudolf and Elizabeth 
should also share its beauty.  In the year of 1888, missionaries from the Church were introduced to the 
Rudolf Von Niederhausern family.   
 
The minister in the local village was greatly concerned when he heard that Rudolf had allowed these 
missionaries to come to his home.  He knew that Rudolf was one of the richest and most influential men 
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in the community and he realized that this action would probably result in his losing some of his 
congregation.  The minister became very conscientious about making regular visits to the Von 
Niederhausern home and tried continually to convince the family of their erring ways.  He advised them 
to join any sect except those “despised Mormons.”  He told them action such as this would bring disgrace 
upon his Parrish. 
 
As Father Rudolf began to realize that the missionaries had the truth and also the authority to perform 
ordinances that were necessary to their salvation, he tried to explain to the minister how important he felt 
that the principle of baptism was.  The minister then replied that if it was baptism that he wanted, he could 
do this ordinance for Rudolf, too. 
 
The missionaries came either from Thun or Langnau, cities of a distance of 20 to 50 miles from the Von 
Niederhausern home.  As they walked, it took them several hours to reach their destination and they were 
naturally hungry and tired upon arrival.  Rudolf was a good Christian and felt the need to offer them 
lodging for the night; he didn’t have the heart to turn them from his door as had been suggested by the 
minister.   
 
As time passed Rudolf’s sister, Anna Pauli, and her husband joined the Church and immigrated to Zion.  
They located in Logan, Cache, Utah, and their letters now told of the blessing that came to them through 
their acceptance of the Gospel plan.  They had found the peace of mind they sought for in making the 
right decisions, although they had encountered much opposition from the adversary.  Anna wrote that it 
was wonderful to come to Zion, even though they became very homesick at times.  Again the local 
minister made false accusations, saying that Anna had probably written this way because she was so 
anxious that other members of the family should join them in this new land of America.  But Rudolf knew 
this was not the reason his sister had written as she did, and the accusing words pierced him as if he were 
being cut with a sharp knife.   
 
The missionaries continued their visits and taught the principles of the restored gospel in the Von 
Niederhausern home.  They continued to be made welcome and were shown every consideration and 
given the best of everything; at times the children even resented the many sacrifices that the parents made 
for the missionaries.  Rosa remembers that a small bedroom above the “cheesery” was kept especially for 
the missionaries.  It was a small pleasant room with one large window overlooking Elizabeth’s garden.  
Just below the window grew a prune tree.  To the right was a small forest, also to the left.  When the 
window was opened you could hear the cuckoo birds call in one forest and hear the echo in the other.  
Rosa states that this bedroom boasted a highly varnished wooden bed with a “real” mattress—the only 
mattress they owned.  The family all slept on straw ticks, covered by thin feather beds.  (Each summer 
these ticks were refilled with sweet smelling fresh straw and the feather beds were aired and plumped.)  
Rudolf and his lovely companion were well-read, and as the gospel plan was presented to them they had 
no difficulty in following and grasping the truths being taught.  On one occasion, the minister told dear 
Mother Elizabeth that she read the Bible with “Mormon eyes.   
 
Heironimuss Von Niederhausern, an elder brother of Rudolf, was also visited by the missionaries during 
this time.  He, too, was interested until the principle of tithing was explained.  Heironimuss could not see 
the truth of this principle, and it became a stumbling block to him.  He was a man of “goodly means” and 
felt that he would rather keep his hard-earned money for his own interests.  He never did join the Church. 
 
Because of their expressed interest in the Church and the missionaries, Rudolf’s family became the 
subject of much persecution and ridicule.  Taunts such as “Here come Kraeutern Rudi’s missionaries” or 
“The egg pancake preachers are coming again” were heard often.  (Egg pancakes or “Eierdaetsch” were a 
delicacy served especially for special guests, and, of course, this was a special treat when the missionaries 
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came.)  Other children at the village school had much to say and teased the younger members of the Von 
Niederhausern family unmercifully. 
 
In the spring, a Church conference was being held in the city of Bern.  Rudolf and his wife made plans to 
attend this conference and there to be baptized in the Aare River.  This was a beautiful place, as the city 
of Vern was situated on a peninsula.  On the 12th of May 1894 Rudolf, Elizabeth, Rudolf Jr., a girl friend 
Anna Marti, and Christian made the trip to Bern.  Anna Marti later left the Church and some have 
mentioned that she was baptized only because of her attraction to the missionaries.   
 
Christian recalls:  “I was 16 years old.  I thought when my father asked me if I wanted to go with them, ‘I 
guess if my parents were baptized to this new religion it would be good enough for me, too.’  I thought I 
might get out of some work and I could drive the one-horse shay to the ‘stadt’ or city.”  The one-horse 
shay was a two-seated buggy and Christian felt quite proud that they would let him go to be the driver. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Later the next summer Margaritha, John, and Rosina were baptized in the Graben, a creek near their 
home—1895.  They had been old enough to be baptized at the time their parents were baptized, but 
remained at home to care for the younger children and to do the chores. 
 
Some of the missionaries that visited the Von Niederhausern home and were responsible in part for the 
conversion of this family were:  John Theurer and John Schiess from Providence, Utah; Fred Weyerman, 
John Gilgen, and Joseph Keller (a very choice missionary, gifted as a preacher) from Logan, Utah; 
Gottfried Eschler and Henry Tuescher from Bear Lake; Emil Kohler from Midway, Utah, and Frederich 
Reber from Santa Clara, Utah.  There may also have been others involved.   
 
As soon as Rudolf and his dear companion became members of the true church they felt the “spirit of 
gathering” and were anxious to forsake friends and loved ones to go to the new land “Zion,” where they 
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could worship according to the dictates of their conscience and also partake of the blessings of going to 
the temple to be sealed for time and eternity. 
 
Perhaps the Lord saw fit to test this family; He has a way of helping people realize their blessings by 
placing obstacles in their way, thus making them grow and develop.  Such was the case with this dear 
couple.  The farm and belongings were put up for sale, but circumstances arose which prevented them 
from selling the farm readily.  Rudolf was a man with a big heart; he had loaned amounts of money to 
several different people, who were now reluctant and slow to pay their debts.  These delays, at least in 
part, could easily have resulted because Rudolf joined the unpopular religion.   
 
Elder Eschler suggested that if some passage money could be arranged, it would be wise for some of the 
family to immigrate then; later, after the necessary business transactions were completed, the parents 
could make the trip.  Passports were therefore secured for the three teenage girls: Margaritha, age 18; 
Rosina, age 15; and Lena, age 13.  With fear and yet an unfaltering faith, trusting their father’s wisdom, 
the girls bade goodbye to their loved ones to go to a new and strange land—America.  They left with 
sadness in November 1898, hoping that in the near future they would be reunited with the other members 
of their family.  After an ocean voyage lasting 8 days, they disembarked the ship and came by train 
directly to Logan, Utah.   
 
During the voyage, Rosa worried constantly that they would not be able to 
find their aunt when they arrived in America.  One night she had a dream 
in which she clearly saw the railroad station and her aunt waiting to meet 
the train.  Later, as their train pulled into the snowy Logan station, she 
recognized it as the one she had pictured in her dream.  There stood her 
aunt, dressed exactly as Rosa had dreamed! 
 
This journey had taken about three weeks and the tired girls were happy to 
go home with their aunt.  They lived with her until they were able to 
secure work for their own board and room. 
 
Anti-Mormon feelings against the family members remaining at Krautern 
were becoming stronger during this period.  It is interesting to note that 
the two missionaries most instrumental in helping these Von 
Niederhausern girls obtain passports and passage were consequently 
accused of kidnapping Mormon girls and shipping them to America. As 
payment for their innocent assistance to the Von Niederhausern family, 
they were forced to spend approximately six weeks in jail. 
 
The three girls now in Utah soon managed to find work.  Margaritha was first in the home of Dr. Gowans, 
where his family became very fond of her.  Later she went to Cokeville, Wyoming, where she helped 
Salome Beck cook for section hands that worked on the railroad.  Here it was that she met Salome’s 
brother, Felix Beutler, whom she later married.  Rosina worked for several different families—the 
Standers, Sam Hendricks, the Mooreheads; she then secured a position in the home of Apostle John A. 
Widtsoe.  She remained with them for eight years, until her marriage to John Wursten.  During these 
years she became very attached to them, and they to her.  Lena stayed with and worked for the John 
Schiess family in Providence, then later for Isaac Smith, the Stake President.  Here she met John Glauser, 
whom she later married.   
 
Rudolf Jr. was married to Elizabeth Zbinden in the old country and came with his new bride to America.  
Christian, who had been in military service, also came with them.   
` 

 
First daughters who came to America 

Left to right:  Margaritha, Rosina  
and Lena 
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Although Rudolf Sr. had large holdings in the old country, they brought little cash for him after the 
payment of his debts and people who were obligated to him were not able to make settlements.  He was 
forced to take great losses, and came to this country a poor man.  In addition to financial losses, the 
parents were greatly grieved because of the sickness of their nineteen-year-old daughter, Elizabeth, who 
was believed to have had consumption.  Because of her ill health, she was unable to make the journey, 
and so was left in the care of Rudolf’s oldest sister, Anna Kunz, who had no children of her own.   
 
The four youngest children, John, Martha, 
Anna, and Frederich, with their parents, bid 
goodbye to their loved ones and their 
beloved home in Guggisberg and were 
enroute to a new and strange land to be 
reunited with other family members.  They 
embarked on the ship “New England” and 
after several days travel arrived at Boston, 
Massachusetts on 2 May, 1902.  While on 
this voyage, John dreamed that Elizabeth 
was playing with him and the other children 
on board the ship.  Soon after arriving in 
Logan, Utah, the parents had news from 
relatives that their daughter Elizabeth had 
passed away on 1 May, 1902, while they 
were yet on the ocean voyage.  The parents 
and younger children arrived in Logan May 
10, 1902.  It was just 3½ years from the time 
the girls  arrived  in  America  until  the  en- 
tire family had immigrated, in three separate treks.  At last Rudolf Niederhausern had realized his great 
ambition of “gathering his family in Zion.” 
 
Great disappointments came in Father Rudolf’s way again when he was influenced to buy some range 
land 20 miles up Logan Canyon at a cost of $2.00 an acre.  He envisioned building a hotel and “half-way 
house” where people could lodge and buy milk and food as they journeyed to Bear Lake.  Anna 
remembers going to the courthouse for her father, who could not speak English, and paying for this land 
with $20.00 gold pieces.  Her father’s idea was sound, but the land was so far away and shortly after he 
arrived in this country his health began to fail.  He was not to enjoy life in this new land for very long.  He 
became ill and on the 18th of May 1904 he departed this life.  His mission of establishing his family in 
the “land of opportunity” had been accomplished. 
 

Shortly after his death, Anna had a dream in which she 
saw her father, dressed in white, preaching to a great 
congregation of people.  When she told her mother about 
this dream, Elizabeth replied:  “It is up to us to see that the 
temple work is done for those people.”  Anna was so 
impressed by her mother’s interpretation that she gave her 
$30.00 she had saved, to be used for that purpose.  This 
contribution marked the beginning of the family’s 
genealogical work and research.   

During the rest of her life, Mother Elizabeth labored 
faithfully in the temple.  At that time there were sessions 
only on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays.  The first 
session began at nine o’clock and it took almost the entire 
day to go through one session. 

 
Family Members Still in Switzerland  

First row: father Rudolph Sr., Frederick, mother Elizabeth, Anna 
Second row:  Martha, Christian, John, Rudolph Jr. 

Family together in America (Rudolf Sr. deceased) 
First row:  Christian, Elizabeth (mother), 

Frederick, Rudolf Jr. Margaretha 
Second row:  Anna, Lena, John, Martha, Rosa 
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Christian and John were compelled to find work, which took them to Sunnyside and Castle Gate, Utah, 
where they worked for some time in the mines.  Rudolf Jr. remained in Logan and worked by the day for 
anyone who needed help.   
 
One by one the children found companions and were married.  Frederich and Mother Niederhausern 
enjoyed each other’s association in their small home on 8th North and 6th East, where they had a cow, a 
few chickens, and raised a garden and hay for the cow.  As Fred grew to manhood he desired to attend 
school and the A.C. College (now USU) not far from their home.  His ambition was realized as he studied 
carpentry work and became a very efficient workman.  He now replaced the little old house with a lovely 
modern bungalow which was a blessing and comfort to his dear, little mother while she sojourned in 
mortality.   
 
Besides making a pleasant abode for her son and many grandchildren who visited her, Elizabeth found 
great satisfaction in visiting her children and getting acquainted with each new grandchild.  All of her 
married children lived within a distance of five miles from her home, with the exception of Lena who had 
moved to Salt Lake City.  Margaritha and her husband had purchased a farm in North Logan, and many 
times this dear grandmother walked the four miles to pay them a visit.  As each harvest season 
commenced, she, with some of her grandchildren, would go to the grain fields in North Logan to glean 
the heads of grain that had been knocked off as the binding machine cut the grain.  When several sacks 
were filled, they were loaded on the wagon or buggy and Elizabeth would return home, happy in the 
knowledge that her little flock of chickens could feast on the gleanings during the coming winter.   
 
One of the daughters paid this tribute to her mother, Elizabeth Trachsel Von Niederhausern:  “Yes, 
mother was a wonderful woman.  She attended the temple regularly.  She was so very kind and patient.  
She had such great faith and it could not be surpassed.  She believed in the healing power of the 
priesthood when hands were laid upon the heads of the sick.  She also used the blessed oil to give to her 
sick cow when she felt it was needed.” 
 
Elizabeth’s eyes closed in death 4 March 1921 after a short illness.  Rudolf and Elizabeth are now 
reunited in another sphere of action.  Their joy cannot be full unless each of us, all linked in the chain of 
the Rudolf Von Niederhausern family, will be as devoted, as united in purpose, and as willing to sacrifice 
our all if necessary in building up the Kingdom of God on this earth.  Let us not forget our obligation to 
them for the heritage they gave to us.   
 
_________________ 
  
 1The spelling of the name is either Niederhausern or Niederhaeusern. 
  
 2Before little Elizabeth was born her mother had a serious fall.  Due to this the baby 

 Elizabeth was injured.  She did not walk until she was 5 or 6 years old, and suffered with  
 poor health throughout her life.     

 
 3These names were changed in spelling and pronunciation after coming to America. 

 Margaritha – Margaret; Johannes –John; Rosina – Rosa; Lina – Lena; Friederich – Frederick.  
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(Excerpt from Margaritha Von Niederhausern Beutler biography) 

“Now that the family were members of the Church, their one desire 
was to come to Utah.  Because of the large number of the family, it 
was not possible for them all to immigrate at one time.  The 
missionaries advised them to come to America in groups.  First to 
leave for their new country were Margaritha who was 18 years old, 
Rosa, 15, and Lena, 13.  This was an act of great faith on the part of 
the parents to permit their three young daughters to undertake such a 
long journey.  The two missionaries were put in jail for two or three 
weeks because it was spread around that they sent the three 
Niederhausern girls to Utah in America for the practice of 
polygamy.” 
 
(letter translated from the German language) 
 
Krautern  (SWITZERLAND)  
8 November 1898 
 
Memory and farewell words from your never forgetting mother. 
 
This is written to you, Margaritta. 
 
Take these few lines with you as you travel.  They will guide  
you into the correct path, my blessings, my dear child. 

 
Trust in the Lord, be obedient in all things, be honest, trustworthy, morally clean, virtuous, and loving.  
Be an example to the other siblings (your other brothers and sisters) as the oldest daughter.  Remind them 
always to do good when you are with them.  Pray together, pray quietly to God, pray while traveling, pray 
every day.  Never forget your Heavenly Father, nor your parents who raised you with tender care.  Also 
be obedient to the Elders of the Church, help build the Kingdom of God. 

 
If I didn't know that you are going to Zion and also taking Zion with you, it would break my heart, but I 
know and am convinced that you are going to Zion.  When you do, you will know what you have to do.  
Pray for the ones who stay behind that they can follow soon. Pray for all righteous people that they will 
accept the gospel. It is the greatest joy that we ever have had that we could enter into God's Kingdom.  
May God Bless us all that we may stay true and endure until the end of our life is my wish and prayer in 
the name of Jesus Christ, Amen. 
 
Now goodbye, my dear child.  I wish you happiness and God’s blessing throughout your life’s 
journey.  Hold tight to the Word of God, then He will be your constant companion, and will 
guide you without fail until you reach His presence and you will shine as a morning star (or ray 
of the sun). 
 
In memory from your mother.  Farewell, my dear child, until I see you again on Zion's path. 
 
Elizabeth Trachsel Von Niederhausern   
 
 (Trachsel pronounced Trach—like rock—sul)                                    
 

 
 

  First daughters who came to America 
Left to right: Margaritha, Rosina, Lena 
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Copy of the original german letter from Elizabeth Trachsel Von Niederhausern to her 
daughter, Margaritha, who was leaving for America. 

 


