











On November 3, 1959, Ben and Lillie 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 Salisbury, 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.
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

Christmas was spent at Mickie's

until the first of September. Then she went home, and Susan left to go to
school at Brigham Young University, so he moved to Kaysville 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.



