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​A newsletter that celebrates Rexburg!​​This newsletter is​
​sponsored by the Rexburg-Madison County Historical​
​Society and is published to promote and preserve the history​
​of Rexburg, Idaho.​

​What is​​“REXBURG—Our City, Our Story”​​This newsletter celebrates Rexburg’s historic past, its​
​buildings, its celebrations, its festivals, its sports, its culture, its people, and​​YOU​​—your memories and​
​experiences. It is sent out to those who want to continue receiving it..​

​What is the content of​​“REXBURG—Our City, Our Story?”​​Each newsletter will have four​
​sections:​

​1.​ ​Rexburg Memories: Your stories and memories about Rexburg​
​2.​ ​Rexburg—Then and Now: Pictures and updates about Rexburg over the years.​
​3.​ ​Rexburg Vignettes: Stories about Rexburg’s history you might not know.​
​4.​ ​Rexburg’s Heroes—Individuals​​you​​nominate because​​they made Rexburg a great place to live.​

​It will include stories about:​
​●​ ​Locations​​: Romance Theatre, Main Street, the Tabernacle,​​Smith and Porter Parks, hang-out spots,​

​etc.​
​●​ ​Culture:​​Teen Town, Madison High School activities,​​Shirley’s Hamburger Stand, dragging Main​

​Street, etc.​
​●​ ​Events:​​All-star games, the Dance Festivals, rodeos,​​parades, concerts, going to school in winter,​

​potato harvest, homecoming games and dances, etc.​
​●​ ​YOU:​​The things YOU remember and want to share.​

​Stories and Memories​​will be from anyone and everyone​​who wants to share. All submissions will be​
​edited for length and appropriateness—no inappropriate content. When other people are mentioned in your​
​stories, make sure they have given their consent to be included. If a story is not included in a certain​
​newsletter, it might be saved for another day. Here are some ideas for your stories:​

​●​ ​What Did We Do for Fun as Teenagers in Rexburg?​
​●​ ​Where Did We Spend Our Money and Get a Lot of Bang for Our Buck?​
​●​ ​How Did We Have Fun, Romance, and Freedom in Rexburg in the Summer?​
​●​ ​Where Did We Go for Adventure Outside of Rexburg but Still Close By?​
​●​ ​What Was the Best and the Worst Part of School?​
​●​ ​What Happened in Potato Harvest (Good and Bad) that I Remember Best?​
​●​ ​When Was I Mischievous—Not Breaking the Law but Raising my Parent’s Eyebrows?​
​●​ ​What Was It About “Christmas in Rexburg” that I Remember Best?​

​Please send your stories and memories to us…this will keep the newsletter alive!​
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​Content and Style:​​Start your stories with phrases like: “I didn’t know that...,” “I was an idiot when​
​I…,” “Oh, my gosh...,” “I was sad when...” “I giggled when I...,” “What I miss now that was once in​
​Rexburg was...” “I was so embarrassed when I...” and “I never would have guessed...” Length of​
​submissions should be 3-4 paragraphs, about 300 words or less. All entries will be edited and formatted for​
​the newsletter. Pictures are encouraged but not necessary.​

​Section 1: Rexburg Memories​
​Aristo Vers Club​​Submitted by Doug Ladle​

​You don’t see this today! When I was at Madison​
​High School, I joined the Aristo Vers—the Men’s​
​Service Club. I was voted president my senior​
​year. We carried on the traditions of previous​
​years—including the initiation rites of the seniors​
​(Sirs) initiating the juniors (Rots). For a week, we​
​dressed in whatever style they required (i.e.​
​dances, gyrations, moving buildings, etc.)​
​whatever they demanded during lunch hour. We​
​were punished for a poor performance by a​
​“swat” on the bum with a paddle—which we had​
​had a local wood artisan make for them! A lot of sore​
​bums!​

​“Ouch!” At the end of initiation week, the Pep Club held their dance, and we (the Rots) were given the​
​chance during intermission to deliver one “swat” on the posterior of our Sirs. Revenge was usually​
​good-natured and well-aimed...always deserved and accompanied with laughter and cheers from the​
​audience.,,but sometimes delivered with vengence! The Pep Club had their own initiation rites during the​
​same week, and the ladies invented their own style of torture and embarrassment...but that is for a future​
​newsletter!​

​It was during our senior year when​​Rutger’s Renegades​
​was created! Who were the Rurger’s Renegades? We​
​were a men’s drill team created to entertain the​
​basketball crowds like the Bobcadettes during half time.​
​Why Rutger’s Renegades for a name? Rutger was the​
​middle name of our advisor, Vernon Ricks.​
​We agreed on the costumes of “army” and practiced a​
​few times during the noon hour. I can’t remember the​
​song that was played during our performance, but it was​
​probably loud and robust! This tradition continued for​
​several years afterwards…but the Babcadettes were the​
​real thing and we couldn’t take their place!​
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​Section 2: Rexburg—Then and Now​

​We recently had a Founders’ Day Fair in Rexburg where we celebrated the histories of heritage families,​
​businesses, and institutions. They shared how they contributed to Rexburg’s current greatness as a place to​
​live and raise a family. There were many posters, pictures, and artifacts displayed in over 35 booths in the​
​gymnasium of the old high school/junior high school. The picture below is dated in the early 1950s and was​
​displayed by the Special Collections department from BYU-Idaho. Can you find Main Street? Smith Park?​
​The courthouse? Ricks College football field? Washington School? Your home?​

​__________________________________________________________​
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​Section 3: Historical Vignettes​

​Here are two stories about our founding fathers that might surprise you!​
​Their lives “before Rexburg” were not easy...they had challenges before​
​they even stepped on Rexburg sod. And yet they moved forward!​

​Thomas E. Ricks​​was Rexburg’s founding father. In March 1883, he​
​presided over the survey of Rexburg, the laying out of city blocks, and the​
​creation of the first church unit where he was first bishop. But his earlier​
​life was anything but easy.​

​“When Thomas was sixteen, he attempted to ride one of the unbroken​
​horses on the farm. The horse started bucking and then fell over backward[s] on him, badly breaking his left​
​[femur]. The leg healed in time, but his left leg was shorter than the right, causing him to limp for the rest of​
​his life. In later years, he had his left shoe built up, so the limp was hardly noticeable, and he used a cane.​
​(David I. Crowder, Rexburg, Idaho,​​The First One Hundred Years​​1883-1983​​, p. 2)​

​“In April 1848, the Ricks family headed west again to the Salt Lake Valley. Traveling in the huge company​
​led by Heber C. Kimball, the journal was uneventful until they reached the Elkhorn River in eastern​
​Nebraska, several days' travel from Winter Quarters. While the company was camped one night, some​
​Indians stole four of the oxen. When the theft was discovered, Thomas, along with [four other men], pursued​
​the Indians, finding their camp about six miles away. In the ensuing gunfight, a few of the Indians were shot.​
​Thomas was badly wounded by three bullets which knocked him from his horse.​

​“Thinking he was dead, the Indians continued to fight with the other men before they left the area. [The​
​other men] left Thomas and returned to the camp for help. Joel [Thomas’ father] quickly crossed the river to​
​get his son. Thomas was floated back across the river in a buffalo hide, put into a wagon, and returned to​
​camp. ...the camp doctor was summoned but decided that he could not remove the bullets. In fact, Thomas’​
​situation was so grave that the doctor said he could not live another day. Heber C. Kimball anointed Thomas​
​with consecrated oil and promised him that he would live. ...when the company arrived in the Salt Lake​
​Valley on September 24th, he had regained his health. The bullets, which remained in his body, were a​
​constant source of intermittent pain for the rest of his life.” (Ibid. p. 3-4)​

​Henry Flamm​​was called to be a counselor to Bishop​​Thomas E. Ricks on March​
​14th, 1883. It was an act of faith for him to accept. “On December 31st, 1882, he​
​went out behind his store in Logan to gather wood. The wood was in large logs.​
​To get a log manageable size, a common practice was to pour gunpowder into a​
​hole in the log. A fuse was placed into the powder and ignited. The resulting​
​explosion would blast the log into little pieces.​

​“Henry had blasted logs many times, but for some unexplainable reason the​
​powder ignited prematurely that night. The wood exploded close to Henry. One​
​arm and a leg were broken. He was temporarily blinded (one eye was​
​subsequently removed) and sustained other injuries. He was still in bed​

​recovering from his injuries when the call came for him to be a counselor in the new ward bishopric and​
​help colonize a new settlement. His wife asked if he could possibly accept such responsibility.​
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​Characteristically, he responded that if the Lord would spare his life, he would, of course, accept the calling.​
​On March 22nd, Henry, still blind and far from recovered, along with several of his children to assist him,​
​left Logan in wagons and sleighs and headed for Rexburg.” (Ibid. p. 23)​

​Section 4: Rexburg Hero​

​Choosing a “Rexburg Hero” is easy for this first edition. We nominate​​Louis​
​Clements,​​high school history teacher and Mr. Upper Snake River Valley Historian.​
​Louis was the President of the Upper Snake River Valley Historical Society for many​
​years and authored thirty-five volumes of the​​Snake River Echoes​​. Each volume​
​usually had 3-4 issues, making a total of over 100 issues of historical articles. He also​
​published six volumes of​​Rexburg Businesses​​, four volumes of​​Campfire Tales​​, two​
​volumes of​​Pioneers and Interesting People​​, and several other valuable​​works of history. All these​
​publications can be accessed at​​www.rexburghistoricalsociety.org​​(click on Free Books)​

​Louis, we congratulate you on a life well lived and a legacy of historical writings that match the Tetons!​

​Where do we go from here with this Newsletter?​
​Want future volumes?​​If you enjoyed reading this newsletter, you can receive future volumes by replying​
​back to us. You will be put on our email list and continue to receive future volumes. To make sure we​
​receive your request, send your email request to::​​newsletter@rexburghistoricalsociety.org​​.​

​Also, use the above email address to 1) send your stories or memories of Rexburg and 2) nominate a​
​“Rexburg Hero.” We look forward to hearing from you!​​Your stories will keep this newsletter going!​

​Please​​s​​hare​​this newsletter and future newsletters with your FAMILY.​​Share these stories at family​
​reunions. Forward the newsletter to your children and grandchildren. That way, the stories of Rexburg and of​
​your life will be carried down to future generations.​

​Please​​forward​​this newsletter to former classmates, neighbours, and friends who lived in and who​
​have memories of Rexburg​​. If you know who presided over your recent high school class reunion, ask him​
​or her to send this newsletter out to your classmates via email. Give them a chance to contribute, to giggle,​
​to remember, and to keep the stories of Rexburg alive.​

​Our Goal​​: The Rexburg-Madison County Historical Society hopes to​
​have over​​500 names​​on our email list To make that happen, please​
​share​​“REXBURG–Our City, Our Story.”​​Each month we’ll report​
​on how close we are coming to that goal!​
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