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One and a half pages of Grandma Amanda Myrtie Crabtree Briggs’ handwritten 
biography. Most of the pages were typed.

Part I: Generation One 
More Briggs’ Information

Page of Myrtie’s Autobiography and Some Briggs’ History
The Briggs Family
The Briggs family possibly arrived 
in Pennsylvania from England, 
around 1682. In the 1840s, they 
moved to Wabash County, Indiana.

Benjamin Briggs 1784–1863
Benjamin Briggs was born in 
Pennsylvania. He migrated to  
Ohio, then to Indiana, with his  
sister Mary and her husband, 
John Moore. Ben married Sarah 
Jefferies, who was also born in 
Pennsylvania.
Children of Benjamin  
and Sarah: 
Anna Briggs
Watson Briggs
Catharine Briggs
Jonathan W Briggs
Elizabeth L Briggs
Margaret Jane Briggs
Teressa Briggs
James Thompson Briggs
John S. Briggs
Mary Briggs
Wesley Wilson Briggs

James Thompson Briggs
Irwin’s grandfather, James, was 
born in Huntingdon County, 
Pennsylvania, in October of 1829.
 In the early 1840s, James 
moved with his parents, Benjamin 
and Sarah Briggs to Indiana and 
grew up near the city of Wabash.
 James Thompson Briggs 
married Catharine Elizabeth  
Thrush in Wabash County, Indiana, 
in 1854. In 1869, James settled 
in Vermillion County, Illinois, just 
across the state line. Eventually,  
he owned 200 acres of prime 
Illinois farm land.
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My great grandparents: Clint and Indy. 

 In 1880, James and Catherine, 
their eight sons, and James’ 
brother, traveled to Nebraska by 
covered wagons. They settled 
south of the present site of 
Ainsworth, before there was any 
town or railroad. Each took up 
three quarter sections of land. 
James built a home and planted 
many cottonwood trees to help 
control the soil erosion caused  
by the winds and dust storms.
 At that time the town consisted 
of only a few buildings. James 
Briggs helped to build the railroad 
that now runs through the town 
and was also county commissioner. 
When he turned 50, he sold most 
of his cattle and horses, moved to 
town and lived from the rent of 
income of his land.
Children of James and Catherine:
Alfred Fremont BRIGGS (1856) was 

a farmer in Illinois.
Clinton Lane BRIGGS was born  

in 1857. You can read more 
about my great grandpa Briggs 
in Part I, Chapter 2.

Lorrain Alfonso Briggs (1859) 
married Lizzie A. Lee and was  
a farmer in Illinois. 

John Levi BRIGGS (1860) was a 
farmer in Chico, California, and 
preached some.

Charles Andrew BRIGGS (1862)  
was a butcher and at one 

time an agent for wholesale 
groceries. He married  
Rosa Hughes.

Minnie Belle BRIGGS (1867) 
married Louis A. Rodwell who 
had a Post Office at one time 
and at another time, was station 
agent in Ainsworth, Nebraska. 
Minnie Belle Rodwell was 90 
years old in 1957, and lived in 
Scott’s Bluff, Nebraska, after her 
husband’s death.

Effie Ann BRIGGS (1869) married 
William Davison who was in the 
stock business. She died in 1971, 
at the age of 102.

James Wilson BRIGGS (1871) was 
a farmer and never married. He 
lived in Wray, Colorado.

Indy Briggs in the middle with children and grandchildren. Myrtle is on the right.

Leola (Lee) Moses BRIGGS (1872) 
lived in California, and was a 
butcher in Iowa at one time.

Jesse Lang BRIGGS (1875) was a 
farmer in Oregon and at one 
time was also a butcher in Iowa.

Elizabeth Irene BRIGGS (1876) also 
known as Lizzie, married Marion 
J. Potter, who was first a barber, 
and then an undertaker in Long 
pine, Nebraska.

Ova Jane BRIGGS (1879) married 
Arthur E. Stubbs who was a 
rancher and also into real estate 
in Ainsworth, Nebraska.

 Note: The information on the 
children of James and Catherine Briggs’ 
was given to me by Grandma Myrtie 
Crabtree Briggs.—Louise Smith 

The Clinton Briggs’ Home.

Clint Briggs: His Parents, Siblings, Wife, and Children
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Great Grandma Briggs feeding  
her chickens.

Indy Briggs with her son Irwin.

Letter from Indy Briggs to her son, Irwin.

I love this photo of my great grandma Briggs laughing.Irwin Briggs, son John, mother Indy, 
daughter Mary, wife Myrtle.

Marium Indianola Clark Briggs
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My Great Great Grandma Charlotte Griffith Clark, mother 
of Marium Indianola Clark Briggs. From left: Myrtie Briggs, 
Irwin Briggs, and three brothers. Mildred Briggs on left, 
Laura Briggs on right and Mary Briggs sitting on her Great 
Grandma’s lap.

It must be at Grandpa Briggs’ farm in Ainsworth, 
Nebraska, when we went out at the time of his death. 
On left horse, Mildred. On right horse, Laura. On the 
wagon: Uncle Lewis, Johnnie (curly top), Mary is one of 
the tow-heads. I think the other three are Aunt Verna’s 
(Flowerdew): Luverne, the boy, Phyllis the blonde, and 
Louise darker hair.—Mildred Briggs Lufburrow 

The same crew at the Briggs farm on the poor old 
horse! Assuming the others are Aunt Verna’s, left to 
right are: Luverne, Johnnie, Mary, Louise, Laura, Mildred, 
Phyllis, and Uncle Lewis. (In Briggs Heritage p.37 is a 
picture of those three.)—Mildred Briggs Lufburrow 

Mary Briggs, Her Great Grandma Clark, The Briggs’ Farm

Birth announcement of Mary Rosamond Briggs and 
envelope addressed to her Grandma Indy Briggs.
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Grandma and Grandpa Briggs

Grandpa Briggs holding the mirror and 
me (Louise) in South Dakota.

Grandma Myrtie Crabtree Briggs, Mary Briggs Austin (my mom) holding my sister 
Carol, Arthur L. Austin (my dad) holding me (Louise), Great Grandma Marium Clark 
Briggs, Grandpa Briggs in back.

My Dad’s announcement when I was born and Grandpa Briggs’ comment.

Louise Elizabeth Austin and Her Briggs’ Grandparents
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A Poem for Louise  
by Grandpa Briggs

A little girl whose name is Louise
Likes to play out under the trees.
But when there is snow
And cold north winds blow
She must stay in the house
So she won’t freeze

Never mind, it soon wil be spring
And then she can get out and 
swing;
The sunshine and showers
Will bring the May flowers
She can go pick them
and hear the birds sing.
(Tell daddy not to scrutinize the  
metre too closely.)

Letters to Louise from Grandpa Briggs
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A Letter from Grandpa Briggs, November 15, 1955
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A Letter from Grandpa Briggs, February 29, 1956
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A Letter from Grandpa Briggs, July 7, 1956
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A Letter from Grandpa Briggs, January 13, 1957
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Letter from Grandpa Typed on the Church Bulletin
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Himself
by A. B. Simpson

Once it was the blessing,
Now it is the Lord:
Once it was the feeling,
Now it is His Word.
Once His gifts I wanted,
Now the Giver own:
Once I sought for healing,
Now Himself alone.

Once ‘twas painful trying,
Now ‘tis perfect trust;
Once a half salvation,
Now the uttermost;
Once ‘twas ceaseless holding,
Now He holds me fast’
Once ‘twas constant drifting,
Now my anchor’s cast.

Once ‘twas busy planning.
Now ‘tis trustful prayer; 
Once ‘twas anxious caring,
Now he has the care,
Once ‘twas what I wanted,
Now what Jesus says;
Once ‘twas constant asking,
Now ‘tis ceaseless praise.

Once it was my working,
His it hence shall be;
Once I tried to use Him,
Now He uses me.
Once the power I wanted,
Now the Mighty One;
Once for self I labored,
Now for Him alone.

Once I hoped in Jesus,
Now I know He’s mine;
Once my lamps were dying,
Now they brightly shine;
Once for death I waited,
Now His coming hail;
And my hopes are anchored,
Safe within the vail.

I found this poem among 
Grandma’s papers.

Grandpa Briggs’ gravesite in Missouri. His son John is standing by the tree.

Harry Irwin Briggs Gravesite
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Cards to Louise and Gary from Grandma Myrtie
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53

2 4

Grandma’s Birthday Letter (cont’d)


