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had to get up early in the morning to go back. It was just too hard.
So in a few weeks we moved to Farmington and lived with the Ramptons
while looking for a home to rent or buy. We couldn't find one to rent,
so bought one thelatter part of July. It was a red brick house 2
blocks east of Main Street on the south side of First North. Bob
was born there on September 12, 1919, our first and only son. He
was named Walter Robert, but we called him Bob.

"We have always enjoyed playing cards with friends--bridge, rummy or
knock-knock, Canasta and New Yorker. We had played with Hal and Hazel Rob­
inson every Saturday night for years. We trade off going to each other's
homes for the evening.

"Things went along well until the depression hit about 1929. We just
about lost our home and business. It it hadn't been for the FHA, we would
have lost them. They gave extended loans that helped us out. When things
started looking better after the depression, I bought my first ice cream­
making machine and made ice cream to sell in the drugstore.

"Our children married: Edna married Merrill Wood on September 5,1934;
Lucile married Merrell Henry on October 4, 1939; Bob married Harriet Price
on November 21, 1946; and Mickie married James Edwin Hobbs on September 10,
1946. We have enjoyed trips to see them--Mickie in Maryland, Lucile in
Denver, Bob in Tacoma, and Edna close to us in Kaysville.

I remember watching the team play on their home
the Miller Floraland hoping someone would hit a
that a glass window would be broken in the green­
batter would get a free malt at the drugstore.

the Farmington team.
diamond just north of
home run. This meant
houses, and the lucky

Daddy followed the big league baseball scores and knew which teams were
leading all during the summers. The day he died I was with him the the
hospital and we were watching TV. They announced that Yogi Berra was
going to manage the New York Yankees and Daddy was so interested. We
discussed Yogi at some length.

He also liked football. Mama didn't care too much for sports, so he
could take me with him. Many times we sat in a rain storm or snow storm
to watch a game. When I was about twelve, he got two season tickets to
the High School basketball tournament, which was held in the old Deseret
gym. We sat through four games--then had a supper break--then saw four
more games. It made a long, long day, but we both loved it.

"On December 13, 1956, I was operated on for a varicose vein in my left
leg. I got along fine. I have had very little sickness in my life. Some
day I hope to sell the drugstore and retire." (The end of autobiography--
compiled by Lucile Henry for the Golden Wedding Anniversary of Benjamin and
Lill ie Hepworth, 1959. The following portion was finished by his children,
Edna, Lucile, Bob and Mickie.)

Note by Edna H. Wood--Daddy enjoyed sports of all kinds.
He never mentioned playing any games himself. Perhaps he
didn't have the opportunity. During the 1920's, Davis
County had a very active baseball league. Daddy managed

"Another baby girl was born to us on March 17, 1924. We named
her Afton. From the time she would talk though, she was called
Mickie. I would call her that, and she would try to call me Mickie,
but it came out 'Minnie.' Because of that I started call ing her
Minnie, but no one else did.

"Grandpa Rampton stayed on and worked in the drugstore. For a
while hired a pharmacist. Then I decided to take pharmaceutical
training and studied under Ralph Neldon in Salt Lake City. About
six others and I were taught at night school in Mr. Neldon's home.
He worked for Smith-Faus Drug Company and later became manager of
that company. After I had been studying for several months, Mr.
Neldon talked me into taking the state examination for phar­
marcists, even though I wasn't through with the course. I passed
the exam and was glad I had taken it. When our group finished,
we took the State Examination again. This was the last group the
State of Utah let pass under private tutoring. After that, four
years of study were required. I was registered as a pharmacist
on Novmber 2, 1921.

"in the spring of 1925 we started to build a new home across
the street north of where we 1 ived. We moved into it on August
5, 1925.

"We used to go fishing a lot for recreation. We went to Yellow­
stone and to Fish Lake and to the canyons around closer. We went on
lots of picnics. In the evenings we often went for rides up the
mountain road toward Weber Canyon to watch the sunsets."



On November 3, 1959, Ben and Lill ie celebrated their Golden
Wedding with an open house. Many of their friends and relatives
came, and it was a very happy occasion. They both enjoyed it
very much and often talked of those who came that day.

Christmas of 1960 they spent with their daughter, Mickie,
in Sal isbury, Maryland. They went by plane--the first time they
had flown. It was a very happy time for them and for Mickie and
her family.

On June 29, 1961, Lillie took sick. She was operated on
JUly 11, 1961, and it was found that she had a malignant growth.
The operation helped for a time, but the cancer returned and on
May 14, 1962, Ben lost his wife. He was lost without her. He
had no hobbies--she had been his hobby. Edna's daughter, Susan,
who was a senior in high school, moved to Farminton to live with
him and take care of him. This worked out very well but he was
still lonely.

During the fall of 1961 he visited with each of his children.
He went to Bob's in Tacoma, Washington, in October. He spent
Thanksgiving with Lucile in Denver. Christmas was spent at Mickie's
in Maryland, and in between these visits he spend much time with
Edna in Kaysville.

During this time he planned a surprise for his grandchildren
and great grandchildren. As each one's birthday came along, he
sent a small package with instructions that it was not to be
opened until Thanksgiving. By Thanksgiving all of them had re­
ceived their packages. When the packages were opened, we dis­
covered that he had started bank accounts for each child with
$100 deposits. Of course, everyone was thrilled, and he received
telephone calls at Luciles in Denver that Thanksgiving day to
thank him. At that time he had 17 grandchildren and 3 great­
grandchildren. They were all so happy and surprised with their
gifts. He got more pleasure out of giving these gifts than any­
thing else he did after he lost his wife.

In August of 1963 he had a sick spell. The doctor thought it
was an inner-ear infection, but Ben thought he· had had a slight
strock. Lucile was visiting him at the time, and she stayed
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until the first of September. Then she went home, and Susan left to go to
school at Brigham Young University, so he moved to ~aysville to stay with
Edna. He had been having a little prostate gland trouble and on October 3,
1963, he entered the Bountiful Community Hospital for an operation. He was
so sure that is was a minor thing that he wasn't even going to let his bro­
thers and sisters know about it. He seemed to get along quite well, and on
October 14 we broght him home to Kaysville, During the night he suddenly got
a bad pain in his chest, and early on the 15th we took him back to the hospital.
The doctor said he had a blood clot go to his lungs.

He seemed to know that his time was short. He started putting his
affairs in order and giving instructions as to what to do when he was gone.
On October 21 he had a heart attack, but seemed to bounce back. Then on
October 24 he had another coronary and died very peacefully. He is buried in
the Bountiful City Cemetery beside his beloved wife.


