Emma Issac Holley

Born September 24, 1856 to Benjamin Issac and Phoebe Davies in Petston Ferry, Pennsylvania. When Emma was 26 she married James Hyrum Holley. Daniel H. Wells married them in the Endowment House in Salt Lake City on October 23, 1882.

Emma worked as a telegraph operator for nine years. They lived in Springville for eight years and six of their children were born there: James, Russell, Richard, Emma Teresa, Mildren and Dallas.

In March of 1890 (Emma was 34) they moved to Mapleton where James had purchased a 20 acre farm. Emma felt like they were out in the wilds but felt that this was to be their “real” home. This new home and property required a lot of hard work. The house was an old school house and was partially brick with two rooms framed. The home had high windows and birds had built nests all through the attic. The house was also infested with bed bugs, which took 4 or 5 years to get rid of. The fumigation process was accomplished with gallons of coal oil and anything else they could get.

On July 29, 1891, another baby girl was born, Hatsie. Three boys followed her during the next four years; Ben, John, Glenn. In 1897 another boy was born and he only lived three days. His name was Donald. All of Emma’s children were born close together and all of them were raised on the bottle. Emma had 11 children in 15 years.

About 1894, James received a call to go on a mission. Emma’s oldest boy James was just 10 years old and she had nine children at home. Emma wasn’t very strong so James wrote to the prophet explaining his conditions. The prophet wrote back telling James to look after his family as they were his first responsibility.

About 1896, Emma and James fell on hard time. There was a shortage of water, weevil in the sugar beets, and all crops were short and scarce. Grover Cleveland was the president of the United States and the republicans blamed him for the hard times because he was a democrat. James told the kids that Santa was poor also and wouldn’t be around this Christmas. The kids were sure he would come. Christmas eve they hung their stockings and went to bed. The next morning they all ran out to see what was in their stockings and they were empty. The kids were all disappointed and Emma cried. James told the kids that he had heard that Santa would be around next year to make up for this year.

Emma was never very strong. She enlisted a lot of help from her children to help with the housework. She did make a lot of cushions and rag rugs which made her home look clean and homey.

Emma passed away on July 8, 1934 in Mapleton, Utah. She was 78.

