























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































ARTHUR RAY KEELEY

Arthur Ray Keeley was the second child and first son of Alfred Charles
Keeley and Jessie Agnes Busby. He was ushered into the world on March 30,
1926 at the home of his grandmother Keeley, 816 East 7th South, Salt Lake
City, Salt Lake, Utah. He was the only boy in a family of four, his sisters
being Helen, Beverly, and Jolene,

He lived in the upper apartment of his grandmother's home and in 1930
entered kindergarten at the Hamilton Grade School, Because the family was
growing, his father built a new home at 617 Tenth Avenue in Salt Lake and in
September 1931 they moved in., Arthur then began first grade at the Ensign
Grade School and finished his elementary schooling at Ensign.

It was here that his friends began taking him to Primary and Sunday
School and through this association and graduating from Primary that he came
to know the Church was true and was baptized a member on April 30, 1938 in
the Tabernacle Faunt on Temple Square. On May 15th of the same year he was
ordained a deacon. He belonged to the Ensign Ward at this time. He was the
first member of his immediate family to join the Church and has since bap-
tized all his sisters and his father (who was 72 years old at the time) into
the Church.

His schooling continued at the Bryant Jr. High School and East High
School where he graduated in June 1944, During this period he was active in
the Priesthood quorums (Deacons and Teachers) and the scouting program of the
Mutual Program. He was ordained a Priest in 1943, and with World War II in
full swing he enlisted in the U.S. Navy on March 29, 1944 and left for basic
training two days after graduating from high school. He was ordained an El-
der in the Melchizedek Priesthood on June 7, 1944 and left for Basic Train-
ing at Farragut, Idaho on June 10, 1944. On completion of 'Boot'" training
he attended the Electricians Mate School at Farragut. He left for overseas
duty in May 1945 and ended up in the Philippine Islands, serving first at a
Naval Supply Depot on Calicoan Island (just south of Samar Island) and then
later was transferred to the United States Ship Y.F.D. 64 (Yard Floating
Dock) which was anchored in San Pedro Bay, between Samar and Luzon Islands.
He ended up his naval duties repairing damaged ships until his discharge in
May of 1946, having attained a rating of Motor Machinist Mate 3rd class
(Diesel).

On returning to civilian life he entered Utah State University, then
Utah State Agricultural College. He graduated in June 1950 after four fun-
filled years playing football on the Aggie football team and belonging to
the Sigma Alpha Epsilon Fraternity.

On graduation from college he received a commission in the U.S. Army
Reserves as a 2nd Lieutenant and on July 3rd was given a regular army com-
mission and orders to report to Fort Hood, Texas, the 67th Medium Tank Bat-
talion of the 2nd Armored Division. Before going to Texas he felt a need
to obtain his temple endowment and went to the Logan Temple and received
them on July 20, 1950.

At Fort Hood he was given a rush course in armored warfare and then was
sent to Korea to join the 6th Tank Battalion, 24th Infantry Division, Far
East Command to help out in the "Korean Police Action?". He was wounded in
January 1951 but remained in Korea (being promoted to lst Lt.) until 14 months
of combat duty were completed. He then received orders to report to the ar-
mored school at Fort Knox, Kentucky in January 1952,

It was in January 1952, on his way to Fort Knox, that he stopped at the
East Central States Mission, 1466 Cherokee Road, Louisville, Kentucky and
met a beautiful, young lady missionary from Burlington, Wyoming named Nadine
Aagard. A courtship by letter ensued as Arthur was sent from Fort Knox to
Camp Cook, California (747th Amphibious Tank Battalion). Then to Fort Lee,
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Virginia to the 596th Petroleum Depot Company as its Commanding Officer and
school at the Quartermaster School. From Fort Lee the army sent Arthur to

the Dugway Proving Grounds in Utah where he awaited Nadine's completion of

her mission, driving Mom and Dad Aagard back to Kentucky to get her in the

fall of 1953.

In July of 1954 a promotion to Captain was in order and also orders to
go to Germany. This meant an end to the courtship and engagement to Nadine
and a marriage for "time and all eternity" took place in the Idaho Falls,
Idaho Temple on August 3, 1954 for Nadine and Arthur.

September 1954 found the newlyweds separated with Arthur in Schwaebicsh
Hall Germany as the Quartermaster officer and Nadine in Burlington. They
were reunited in December 1954 when Nadine joined Arthur after a stormy, sea-
sick crossing of the Atlantic Ocean.

Their first child, a daughter named Claudia Rae, was born at the Army
Hospital in Stuttgart/Bad Cannstatt, Germany on November 1, 1955.

Arthur served the Church and had been set apart as the Stuttgart Area
Serviceman's Coordinator and the Schwaebisch Hall Group Leader. He had many
spiritual experiences with the L.D.S. Servicemen, all of which helped his
testimony become stronger.

Acting upon the casual advice of three Apostles of the Lord--Elder Spen-
cer W. Kimball, who also ordained him a Seventy, Elder Adam S. Bennion, and
Elder Richard L. Evans--to resign from the Army, he tendered his resignation
and on July 3, 1956 was honorably discharged. 1In the fall of 1956 he returned
to Utah State University at Logan, Utah to do graduate work. It was here his
second child and first son was born on July 9, 1957. He was named David Scott.

In September 1957 Arthur began teaching Seminary for the Church of Jesus
Christ of Latter-day Saints and was sent to Cowley and Lovell, Wyoming. He
moved to Cowley and lived for one year in the Lyman home on Main Street. His
second son and third child was born at this time at the South Big Horn Hos-
pital being born on August 2, 1958 and named James Daniel. The family moved
to Lovell this month also but Arthur continued to teach at Cowley and Lovell.

Lisa Kaye, his second daughter and fourth child was born October 23,
1959 and in the fall of 1960 Art was appointed Coordinator of Seminaries for
the Big Horn Area (Casper and Lander to the South, Livingston, Lewistown,
Billings, Miles City to the north, Sheridan to the east). The family lived
at 214 Kansas Ave. in Lovell and remained there until August 1966. The fol-
lowing spirits were allowed to join the family group: Kevin Mark, May 10,
1961; Elizabeth Ann, July 20, 1962 and only lived a few hours and was buried
in the Burlington Cemetery; and Karen Christine, May 6, 1964.

In August 1966 Arthur was sent to Hyrum, Utah to continue his Seminary
teaching at the Hyrum Seminary. He purchased a home at 685 Park Drive, Hy-
rum. In January 1967 he was ordained a High Priest by the Hyrum Stake Presi-
dent, Earle W. Allen, and also sustained as a High Councilman in the Hyrum
Stake of Zion. A calling held for over 8 years.

The following spirits were allowed to join our family circle here, all
being born in the Logan L.D.S. Hospital in Logan, Cache, Utah: Marianne,
June 21, 1968; Arthur Paul, May 5, 1970; Rebecca Jo, January 1, 1973, and
at last, Christopher Aagard, September 11, 1974,

The first wedding was Claudia Rae, who waited for a returned missionary,
Reed Leon Webb. They were married January 14, 1976 in the Logan Temple. They
presented the first grandchild, Rita Suzanne on October 30, 1976.

David Scott received a call to the Arcadia California (Spanish) Mission
in August 1976, James Daniel received his mission call to the Amsterdam,
Netherlands Mission in October 1977.

David returned in August 1978 and our second wedding occurred in the
Ogden Temple on January 19, 1979 as he married Joyce Ballard, a choice girl.
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Art is a lover of sports and of the young people of the Church. He is
the father of eleven children,6 girls (one deceased) and 5 sons. He enjoys
working at genealogy and stamp collecting, but most of all his work in the
Church.

Arthur has a testimony of the truthfulness of the restored gospel of
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, knowing it to be 'the only true and living
Church on the face of the earth.'" He knows that God lives, Jesus is His Only
Begotten Son and is the Christ and our Redeemer and that Jesus Christ leads
this Church through his living prophets, beginning with Joseph Smith Jr. down
to and including Spencer W. Kimball, who is the living prophet today (Febru-
ary 26, 1979). He knowing this, leaves his testimony as a witness for all
to read and as a call for all who do read this to come unto this Jesus and
feel the joy and happiness that comes through serving Him.

NADINE AAGARD KEELEY

I was the 12th child of James and Annie R. Aagard. My earliest recol-
lections of home are of a white house on a hill filled with many brothers and
sisters and a great deal of love. Near the house was a giant tree and I can
remember playing there. I can remember walking through 'the field" with my
mother and my brothers and sisters to church, which was a mile away.

I began school when I was 6 years old in the Burlington School. My first
teacher was a Miss Foley, a disciple of stern punishment. My parents never
spanked their children and when Bob McIntosh, the boy who sat next to me,
was spanked by Miss Foley, I decided that I had had enough of school and re-
fused to go anymore.

During this year, my father bought a ranch over across the river and we
moved. I can remember the empty house with the old-fashioned telephone hang-
ing on the wall and the fun we had listening to our neighbors, whom we had
never met yet, talking on the phone. The phone didn't last long. . . SO many
children destroyed it.

School started and I went. This time it was to the St. Joe School,
which was very close to my home. It was a small one-roomed school and grades
1 through 8 met in the same room. It was a good thing that there weren't
many students. My first teacher was a Miss Bernice Moon who was living at
our home. She later married my brother, Bob.

I enjoyed living on the farm. I liked herding the cows, then I could
read and tromp over the hills behind the farm. It was great fun at shearing
time when the sheep were brought to the corrals and were sheared. 1'm sure
it was a lot of work for my mother who had to do the cooking for the shearers
and my father. Harvest time was memorable. It was then all the farmers would
gather on each other's farms and work together to harvest the wheat and grain.
Then my mother would cook delicious meals for as many as 16 men who had come
to help.

We had a pond on our farm and in the summer it was a place of enchantment
because we had a boat that my brother, Morris, had built and in the winter it
was a place to skate. We had an old bunkhouse on our ranch and there my two
older sisters had dances. I used to watch through the windows as they and
their friends made merry.

I attended St. Joe School until the 7th grade and then went to Burlington
until I graduated from high school. Going to school with so many children
was a new, frightening experience. My brother-in-law, Happy, drove the old
orange bus over the hills. I shall never forget that bus because he had cut
a hold in the top and installed a wood burning stove to keep the kids warm.
When it rained and the roads were very muddy, we planned on a holiday from
school and stayed home.
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During my senior year, my father hought a farm in Belgrade, Montana and
he and my mother and sister Beatrice moved there. I remained in Burlington
with my sister Ann to finish high school and then also moved to Belgrade. I
loved this part of Montana. It was very beautiful. It was here that I start-
ed college. After my second semester, my parents returned to Burlington and
my father thought I should quit school and return home. I worked on the farm
with him until I obtained a job in Basin working at the REA. I moved in with
a Mrs. Clara Burns and worked there for 1 1/2 years., It was a lonely place.
The only people I knew were at the office and so I decided to quit my job and
seek employment elsewhere. I found a job at Cody with the Bureau of Reclama-
tion and moved in with some other girls from Burlington and it was much more
enjoyable. While I was working in Cody, I received a call to go to the East
Central State Mission and so quit my job and prepared to leave for the mission
field. I was taken to Salt Lake by my parents and Morris and Mona. The Mis-
sion Home was a great experience. I met so many new people and learned so
many new things.

I traveled to Louisville, Kentucky (my mission headquarters) with a group
of Elders by train. They took good care of me and we were met at the station
by President Matheson and Elder Dewsnup. I worked in the Mission Home for
14 months and it was while working here that I met Arthur R. Keeley, who later
became my husband. After 14 months of being in the Home, I was sent to Tenn.
East District and labored there for 7 more months. I found knocking on doors
extremely difficult and wished often for the comfort and security of the Home.
I became the Ladies Supervisor and that was hard for me. It was difficult
to give advice and direction to others, especially those who were older than
I, and most were. It was a great day when the Arnwines were baptized. I was
released in October and my parents and Art came to get me and we all drove
home together over the Mormon Trail.

It was difficult for me to adjust to being home and my mother once re-
marked that she wished she had left me in Kentucky. I often wished so too.

I left Burlington in the autumn and went to Salt Lake City where I obtained
employment at Graybar Electric Company and worked there until I was married

in August 1954. Art was in the service and we went to Germany. I loved be-
ing in Germany. There were so many beautiful things to see and the country

was so clean and well-kept. Our first child, Claudia, was born in Stutt-

gart, Germany. When Claudia was about 15 months old, we returned to the States.
One of the highlights of being in Europe was to go to the LDS Conference in
Berchtesgaden and listen to Spencer W. Kimball. He invited us to visit him

and his wife when we returned to America and it was a special occasion to visit
them in their home in Salt Lake City. Another spiritual experience was to tra-
vel to Switzerland and go through that Temple.

After returning to America, Art decided to finish his schooling, and we
moved to a small apartment in Logan. David was born while we lived in Logan.
Art had secured a position with the Seminary and was to teach in Cowley, Wyo-
ming and so we had decided that I would go home and stay with my parents and
have David in Wyoming. Well, ''the best laid plans o' mice and men go oft!
astray' and it was the year of the big rain and floods and after upseting my
folks and staying endless nights with Mary and Hap, I decided to return to
Logan, which was providential, because David had a difficult birth and it was
nice to be closer to the hospital.

Life in Cowley was very lonely. Most of the people there were unfriendly
and we were glad to move to Lovell the next year. James was born in that year
and we moved 3 weeks after his birth. Our neighbors were kind and helped us
unload our furniture. We all enjoyed living in Lovell. We got to see my fami-
ly often and I really missed them when we moved away 10 years later.
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We moved to Hyrum in 1966. Hyrum is a very beautiful place to live, but
it took us a long time to make friends and get acquainted. It was especially
difficult for Claudia who was our oldest child. Four more of our children
have been born while we have lived here making a total of five children born
in Logan. The other 6 were born in Germany and Lovell.

During my lifetime, I have felt the guiding hand of the Lord and enjoyed
many blessings. I have enjoyed serving in the Church in the Primary, Sunday
School, MIA, and mostly in the Relief Society. Perhaps the greatest learning
experience of my life has been to be the mother of ten living children--one
of those children has brought a special love into our lives and required a
great deal of care, but she has blessed our lives and taught us many things
about God and love. We have rejoiced to see David and James go on missions
and to have David and Claudia married in the Temple. Life has been good. I
shall be ever grateful for kind loving parents who taught me the value of work
and the importance of having faith in God, for brothers and sisters who took
time to give a helping hand. . .for each person who makes up my present family.
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CLAUDIA RAE KEELEY WERB

November First, a day known to many as "All Saints Day", should be a
day when the saintliest of earthlings are born.... And, in the year of
1955, 1 entered earthlife on that very date shortly after 1 p.m.
(Perhaps the hour of my arrival explains how a bit of devilishness

is inevitable in me -- thirteen hours after Halloween must have a bit
of witchery left to it!)

I began life as the first child of an American serviceman, Captain
Arthur Ray Keeley, and his wife Nadine Aagard. My first view of earth
was in the army hospital at Stuttgart, West Germany. Before I was 2,

we returned to the States where Dad located us in Logan, Utah, so he
could resume his studies at Utah State University. There I showed my
"saintliness' whenever threatened with a spanking by softly saying,
"But I'm just a little girl..." or whenever trying to endure a lengthy
prayer by calling out, "Say 'Amen', man! Say 'Amen' !''., There my devil-
ishness showed up , too, whenever I'd tip baby Dave out of his stroller
or run away wearing just my cowboy hat. (Our family had grown on July 9,
1957 with the addition of David Scott.)

After Dad's graduation, the Church Education System sent bhim to Cowley,
Wyoming, to teach Seminary. Pudgy, rolly-polly James Daniel joined us
there on 2 August 1958. I began to feel outnumbered and had to defend
myself against two brothers. I tried everything -- even stuffing cat-
erpillars down Dave's training pants -- but nothing worked. I began
praying for a sister. The summer of 1959 came and we were transferred
a few miles to Lovell, Wyoming, before my prayers were answered. On
October 23, Lisa Kaye evened out the family.

The big house at 214 Kansas Ave. had lots of trees, lots of open spaces,
and lots of neighbor kids (mostly boys). We spent hours climbing trees,
playing Cowboys and Indians or Army, and exploring., Sometime in the
middle of all this growing up (May 10, 1961), Kevin Mark became part of
the neighborhood and part of our home. By now I was big enough to be
Mother's helper and old enough to leave the neighborhood and to start
kindergarten,

I loved school from the start, and I enjoyed helping Mom with all my
brothers and sisters. I wasn't much help however, when the summer of
1962 brought the birth and death of little Elizabeth Ann on July 20.
Nobody could help like our aunis; they came to stay and be Mother's

real helpers. As summer drew to a close, life seemed to return to normal.

First Grade passed quickly. Second grade went much slower. I had broken
ear drums off and on until the doctor decided a tonsilectomy would cure
me. At Thanksgiving vacation, I had my tonsils out. Unfortunately,
having no tonsils didn't cure my ear aches. Nor did it alter my spell-
ing ability -~ I won my first spelling bee with the word "marionette'.
I spent a few recesses indoors, not for ear aches, but for stealing a
certain boy's shoes and throwing them into snowbanks and over fences.
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Two good things happened in the spring of 1964, Karen Christine
was born on May 6 and my parents traded a china cabinet for a piano.
Piano lessons became the big excitement of my life. I'd practice
until my fingers hurt. (Learning to play has served me well in
church and school and as a teacher.)

Fourth grade was a year full of devilishness. I blindfolded Dave
and let him walk off a tall haystack. I wrote 'poison pen' letters
to people I didn't want for my friends. I chased boys until my
teacher had to have a ''conference' with me. Then we moved.

685 Park Drive, idyrum, Utah, became our home--but for months my
heart was still in Wyoming. The kids at schoocl seemed as snobby
as I had been--so I learned my lesson the hard way. By the time
Marianne was born (June 21, 1968), I had found some good friends
and we were excitedly awaiting junior high's opening day.

My three years at South Cache Jr. High were exciting! Samplings

of those years follow.... The first day a boy nicknamed Hoss asked
me for a date. (I didn't go.) At a pep rally I nearly crawled under
my seat when Dad came down the aisle dressed as a cheerleader.
During a band clinic witl North Cache, I was assigned to play my
clarinet next to Reed L. Webb, someone I'd later know better. My
girlfriend and I, along with some boys, were left up the canyon for
part of a rainy day when we missed the return field trip bus. I
held my first LD church position as Primary pianist. I gained
another brother on May 5, 1970, when Arthur Paul was born. My last
year, I was chosen as one of the school historians. Under some
mistletoe, I stole my first kiss. I grew into nylons, make-up, and
sitting by boys at school movies. In spite of myself, I was awarded
trophies for citizenship and scholarship.

Sky View, a large Cache County high school, played a larger role

in my life than just education. It was a meeting place, a starting
place for the future. My sophomore yezr I was scheduled to be in
Honor knglish, a special class taught once a day only. I had chosen
English over Honor Band, also taught once a day at the same time.
The band leader pestered me until I transferred into Honor Band.

It turned out to be an important switch. One of the senior clarinet-
ists was Reed Webb. At first he was the last fellow I thought about.
I was busy trying to get a date to Homecoming out of the guy I'd
been after all summer. Around Christmas when Reed asked me out,
things must have gone okay for he asked me again and azain. He soon
became the only guy in my life, my high school sweetheart. He went
on to a year of college, followed by a mission to Florida in 1973.

I was still in high school., 1 had dreams of becoming a journalist
or a medical lab technician and of marrying Reed. I graduated with
honors in 1974. With 7 scholarships to USU and a missionary who
needed me, my future looked secure. Before I could use my scheolar-
ships, I had an emergency appendectomy and played Mcother's helper
one last time when Christopher Aagard was born Sept. 11, 1974,

Since Rebecca Jo had arrived e:srly Hew Year's day the year before
(Jan. 1, 1973), we were eleven in all.
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Before beginning my second year of college, my missionary returned.
Our reunion took place on the Logan Temple grounds. . few months
later, Gct. 15, Reed proposed there, too. Three months more (Jan.
14, 1676) and we were married across the altar in the Logan Temple,
We settled in Smithfield, Utah. I tried to keep up with my school-
ing and part-time job as well as become a good wife but when signs
of motherhood appeared, my other csreers ended. My husband babied
me through 2 months of lying in bed at home snd one week in the hos-
pital. He was,there to call the doctor in from trick-or-treating
that October 30, 1976, to deliver our little Kita Suzanne.

With Rita's arrival just nine months after being married, it seems
we have always been three. The three of us have been through a lot
in the past three years.... Three moves, bringing us to our second
owned home. Reed's acceptance of a position as an advertising ac-
count executive at the local newspaper. My becoming z seamstress-
piano teacher instead of a medical lab technician. Kita's being
attacked by a dog and flipped from a moving car (with very few scars
to show for her adventures). And more. Whatever tne future holds

we are ready and waiting, with a little bit of saintliness and a

bit of bewitching devilishness.,

232



233



234



235



236



237



238



239



240



241



242



243



244



245



246



247



248



249








