MEMORIES OF ANNTE HOWE SMITH
WRITTEN BY HER GRANDDAUGHTER MABEL GLENICE SMITH ANDERSON

Today, February 24, 1973, I recceived a copy of the history of my father's mother, Anpis
Howe Smilh. As I copied her history, I thoughl of the things sha had taught my falher, Fugens
Seilh, and how these teachings had iniluenced my 1life. She had a strong testimony of the pospel
and sha radiated her love for it,

She was always kind Lo me and T often visited her homa in Logan, Ulah. I remember her as
being happy, Uhe combed her hair straight back, parled in the middle with a bun at the base of
her neck, She was sleder and her eyes were sobt back in her head a little more than those T had
known, They were piercing eyes and you knew you couldn't do anything but good around her,

My sister, Duinna, and 1 loved Lo play on the city block where she lived. There was a small
arsel nearby wilth some quicksand which added a scary inberest., Grandma's home was neat and
clean und she was happy besause she had eloctricity,

Date writes, "Mother insisted we should obey and be ladies and gentlemen. We should al-
ways halp the old and those in need. We should not say a work about anvone Lhal wasdt pood.
Because she did not have much aducation and could not write, she wanted us to get all the
schooling we eould. She was a wonderful mother," :

I Jearned early in 1ife that sho abhored dirt of any kind. When she visitad us in Ledahe,
she nlways wore a long white apron with homemade lace on the bolbLom, We lived on the north sida
al a dusty streel and sho would dust the furniture wilh her apron several Limes a day. Finally
she gald Lo me, "Glonice, I didn't Lhink your molher was much of a housekesper unbtil T came
hero, The dirt is awful, your falher should take her Lo Utah to live, She is a wondarinl,
housekoeper." Every year on May 2%, my falher's birthday, a parcal would arrive and wo would
aaoh get somalhing for our birthdavs and for Chydstmas st this time. Tt was so wonderful and
Lhoughtiul of her. She helpad Dad and Mothep 4in every way she could te start to gather genealogy
for the dead of the family., From her I got the pgréat lovo of Lhe genealopy work. Even now,
a5 far as the records of the Smith and Howe families are concernad, there has been litLle dono
Tor the rocords she helped Mom and Dad get, She always reminded me to be pood to my folks
when thoy wers old. She often told ef her experiences in the temple. She told of seeing and
hearing angels sing. Somelimes she would have one al the fapdly write bto my folks saying, "Now
go look a eertain place for more family records I had a dream and someone told me Lo search
thers.! Mom and Pad always would get some information from this search, Her daughtors and
son David helped slso. She loved her visits to the temple.

One time my brother Leon bacamo suddenly i1l when my f{olks were living al. Lorenzo, Idaho,
The enly communieation at this time was the mail end Grandma wrote to the folks saying that
she fell Leon was 111 and so I had his name put in the temple to ha prayed for for a month,

I knew the Lord would heal him. What was the matter with him? Leon was healed axeept for

a slight limp. Mother and Dad wrote back to her how she knaw about Leon, Sha answored that
the spirit of the Hely Ghose told me Laon needed halp, Lator in 1ife doctors told Leon that
he had had polio at Lhe time.

No one of her children haslaft the church and all of them bacame loaders whers they
live, She has doctors, lawyers, housewives, educators, dentists, farmers, politicians,

milltary men, highway construstion bosses, secrctaries, nurses, bookkeepers and many obhers
in her peosterity.



