STORIES ABOUT THE LIFE OF MABLE BUELL (ADAMS) STUMP AND HER FAMILY.

The HOMEPAGE for this site is:   http://www.lapella.net/
My name is Kathy Brehm LaPella.  Any corrections or additions to this story, please contact me at Lapella@msn.com
                                Hiram Buell b 30 Oct 1799
                                Abraham Woodruff Buell    b 09 Jun 1830
       Carlos Fremont Buell               brother                 Americus Webster Buell                        Sister           * Julia Anne Buell
  @*Mable Flaye Buell (Stump) 1st cousins             Rosa Dell Buell                                     1st cousins        Columbia Powelson
        Leone Irene Adams
      2nd cousins   @@  Margaret Minerva Feeley (Watts)  2nd cousins        Cara Walker
    @# Craig Douglas Smith







         3rd cousins         Kathy Brehm (me)
*Julia Anne Buell (Powelson) is my G Grandmother.   
@* Mable Flaye Buell 
       1st married Frank Joseph Adams


     1) Donald Frank Adams


                 2) Leone Irene Adams


         @**3) Monte Earl Freemont Grant Adams  (Monty)
       2nd married Cleveland Clarence Stump


    1)  Madelyn Hazel Stump (died young)


    2)  Evelyn June Stump


    3)  Gordon Clarence Stump

********************************************************************************
Story about @*Mable Flaye Buell Stump  by @@Margaret Minerva Feeley Watts
From:  @#Craig Smith’s files:  6 Feb 1996:  @@Margaret Minerva Feeley Watts.  shows birth date as Apr 14, 1884.

Margaret remembers:

"You know you were saying in your letter that @*Grandma Stump was named Flaye Buell and she hated that name, so she had it changed legally before she died because she was afraid that someone would write it on her tombstone or put it in the obit. 
 The only things I remember her telling me as a small child, was that she was from Ohio, but I don't remember the town and that she moved from there when she was two or three.  It was a very small town, and she moved to Nevada, Missouri.   She told me that she ended up working in Topeka, KS as a young woman and she remembered when someone bought a car at the St. Louis World's Fair in 1904 because the dam thing would backfire and it scared all the horses and they messed all over the street because, of course, they had never seen such a thing as an automobile."  

When she married your Granddad, named Adams, she said he drank and lied, I’m sorry to say, and then would tell her he would never do it again and she ended up in Needles California in, I believe, 1906.  She told me he was a well wisher or some such for the Railroad, as all of her family were all railroad people.  I’m sure that @*Monty could tell you all of this.  I don’t think she talked much about your Granddad to the kids as she didn’t want them to feel bad about their Dad.  She said it was bad enough getting a divorce in those years and she felt disgraced by having done so, so she answered an ad for a woman to work in a laundry in Falls City, so she moved there so she wouldn’t be too close to anyone that she had known as a girl.  It was still close enough that she could go to Nevada and see her folks, but far enough away, etc. 

 From what I heard, Grandpa Buell was a real pip, a rather feisty but nice old guy.  It was her Grandfather or someone that lived to be past 100 years old and was killed on a train going to Kansas City.  The robbers wanted his gold watch that he had gotten for his retirement and he wouldn’t give it up, so they shot him.

(I do not know who this Grandpa is.  I don’t see anyone who lived to be over 100. keb 2/2009)

I so remember her telling me that Adams, her first husband was blonde and very handsome, but I guess the bottle claimed him in the end.  She said that he died at quite a young age from it.

As far as the Flaye, Fay thing, I don’t even know if your Mom or Uncle Monte knew of it, as she went with my Dad and I to some lawyer in Falls City and had her name changed.  I would go up every Friday with my Dad when I was a kid from my hometown to Falls City as it was a ritual with my Dad to go see her on Fridays.  She always thought the world of you and tried never to play favorites.  I always felt badly that I lost the gold signet ring that she bought me on about the first day the she gave it to me.  Knowing her, I’m sure you got one as well from her for she never did for one but that she did for all of us and she never treated Gordon and Aunt Evelyn any different than she did Don, Monte, or Leone.

I know Grandpa Stump was strict, but he was with all the kids, save for Aunt Evelyn because of her polio.  (My Mom always thought Aunt Evelyn was a little to spoiled, but she was a sweet thing.)  The poor dear certainly suffered a horrible death from cancer, as did my Dad.
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