Utah's Second Oldest Man
And Oldest LDS Patriarch Tells His Story

Joseph Hatten Carpenter of Manti, age 101 at his typewriter, gives an exclusive interview to:  Harold H. Jenson, Historian Old Folks Central Committee.

One hundred and one years young, not old, is JOSPEH HATTEN CARPENTER of 63 North Second West, Manti, Utah who celebrated his birthday with his young 84-year-old bride April 4.   His home is at 63 North Second West, Manti, Utah.  A big birthday cake honored him, his four sons and one daughter and the entire membership of Manti Center Ward.  National, state and city dignitaries sent him greetings.  He wrote his personal life story in his den of books, for he still loves to read and though he cannot write, he says, like he used to, he reads newspapers, thinks television a waste of time (so had none) and listens only to news on radio.  He is immaculate in his appearance, wears his vest and tie with his plaid shirt, no glasses except to read with, and has nearly perfect hearing.  His memory is remarkable for a man of his age and he recalled events of yesteryears as though they were yesterday.

He attributes his good health to never breaking the "Word of Wisdom," for long before he joined the LDS Church, as son of a Congregational minister; he never used liquor or tobacco in any form.  He is devout in his religion, which means everything to him and his personal testimony ends this article.  His advice to young people is not to go into debt.

His good wife, to whom this writer gives credit for keeping her husband in temporal wants, is also a wonder.  She is twenty years younger than he is; she was dressed in her blue jeans and had been out in her half-acre garden.  Her snow white hair, like his, was the only sign of years, for both have the appearance of youth – not too wrinkled – and they can smile.  Though the path has not been easy, they make a perfect couple.   She loves her garden, he loves his books.  Both keep busy and said, "Idleness is the devils workshop."  She raises her own vegetables and makes her own carrot juice.  She takes her turn at watering.  She was set to do a turn at midnight, and cuts her lawn until recently.  Big buckets of coal were filled outside the back door, as they still use the coal stove in their kitchen.  She bought the modern refrigerator, which is about the only now improvement.

With no disrespect she said, "My husband is very frugal.  We live on his ninety dollars pension, which Manti Temple workers have made possible, as we do not get welfare, or state aid, or old age pension."  (Though this writer was not able to fathom why not.)

They are happy for faces usually tell the story.  They both go to church on Sundays.  His eldest son, Gerald, picks up the second oldest Patriarch in the LDS Church in his car.  Until recently she milked a cow, but something happened when the cow ate nails.  Think of being a school teacher and the first wife's cousin and then at 39 marrying a man 59.  She said to this scribe she had never regretted it, though the path has not been a bed of roses, especially financially.  But she said, "We have worked together, he had this home, his boy was ill and I helped nurse him when first we married.  The five children seem to love me, and I love them, and we are proud of them, though their mother died in the spring before I married him in the fall."

Here Mr. Carpenter showed his books and scrap book to this historian and told briefly the story of his life.  The son of Robert Wright Carpenter, he was sent to the Minister's Sons School, which still exists in London, England, and he was given the finest education until he was fifteen – even learning foreign languages.  The aged couple still study French and German together.  She is of German descent.  He has a big magnifying glass to read fine print with, but could find places better without glasses than this writer did with his cataract lens.

"My parents gave me every opportunity," he said, "though my father died when I was ten years old.  Father being a minister, was well read, so I had every opportunity."

"Recently, and this has never been told before," he said, "the head of the Congregationalist Ministers Sons School, which is still in London, celebrated its one hundred fiftieth year and cabled me to come that a welcome still awaited after all these years.  Of course I could not go, but it shows a wonderful interest."

"I worked for some time in London, with Morley Manufacturing Company, which employed 10,000 workers.  Hearing of the wonderful opportunities in Australia, I wanted to go there, though I was 26 years old.  My mother had no objection, so I took a boat and sailed to that far-off land, but stayed only a month, as I did not like the country.  On board ship going back to Hawaii, there were Mormon missionaries who were despised and mistreated, and because of their treatment, I made friends with them.  William C. Mellor, of Sanpete County, Fayette, converted me.  I had direct testimony from Orson Pratt and knew this was what I had been looking for.  Coming to Salt Lake in the font in the Old Endowment House, I was baptized, then came on setting at Elsinore.  In the spring Angus M. Cannon in Salt Lake City and his son George, who was County Recorder, made me their assistant as he was the only man on abstracts which were at a premium to get – land was so valuable.  They even offered him bribes to get out abstracts, before others, but he said, "You'll have to take your turn and my time."

"I later worked in the bank at Manti and in 1888 was married in the temple there, coming down to spend our honeymoon.  I liked the place so well with my first wife, settled here.  We added to our little home here.  Our first boy, Gerald, was born in Salt Lake, but still lives here in Manti.  We had three other sons (Eugene, Edwin and Alvin) and my one daughter Edith, now Mrs. Royal Madsen.  My youngest is a Berkeley professor, now touring Europe for the Government, and we have 37 great grandchildren and 17 grandchildren."

My Testimony – by, J. Hatten Carpenter, to H.H. Jenson

"I have never been wealthy, but the Lord has greatly blessed me.  For 60 years I have worked in the Manti Temple, and feel very grateful for financial help given me, since I naturally had to retire because of age.  This retirement fund has helped us with food and clothing, and the Manti Center Ward is very good to us, although we raise most of our own vegetables, for which credit is due my good wife.

"Here is my testimony:  Pay your tithing and the Lord will bless you in every way.  We have never wanted and I still pay on my little pension.  If young people will only do this they will prosper.  I have proven this.

"I know I sleep too much, but keep busy.  I have never taken liquor or smoked, even before I joined the LDS Church – it made me different.

"In Australia a person said there are several million here, and I don't think any here can make claims you do.  So I said, Well, we mean my companion (a young churchman of England) and myself, are two in a million."  This also he said, applied to their morals – two in six million.

"Read something every day, don't get lazy, mentally or physically.  I can't do physically the work I did years ago, though my wife certainly disproves this, as she works in her garden every day.

"My family has been very kind to us, though the do have their problems.  My youngest son for many years was quite ill, and he stayed at our home and my second bride certainly was a mother to him.


"I enjoy life.  I can't take long walks like I used to up to Temple or Main Street every day, someone has to take me home when I do, but I still walk and exercise around the house.  Mother takes honors outside, I have my work inside.  Don't be idle, keep mind and body active.  You asked me my secret of longevity, I still say it is keeping the Word of Wisdom, which I have never broken.  
"I have given hundreds of patriarch blessings, have traveled. Can't do what I used to do, although Hotel Utah offered us free lodging and a big party on my birthday.  They want us to come to Old Folks Day.  Can't tell until next year."
