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Foreword
An “Adventurer” in Faith

A

s you read this book about an amazing life of adventure in
God’s faith-fullness to His people, you will meet a wonderful lady that
I have known for many years, Luella Youngman.
I first met Luella and her now late husband, Alex, in the church
we were attending in Central Alberta. I was immediately drawn toward
her intensity of prayer and prophetic style. Her relationship with Jesus
was evident in the manner in which she spoke the Word of God with
authority and knowledge. Things seemed to change somehow after
she spoke. I realized that God’s Word had gone forth with dunamis
power.
I know in reading about this adventurer, your faith will be
challenged and increased. Time after time through both trial and
blessings I have watched as God has proven Himself to Luella.
She continues to be an encouragement and an example of
Christ-likeness to us. Although this is her story, all is not written
because she is still living the adventure. Go for it Luella!
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Chapter 1

t was a beautiful spring day in the Canadian foothills of Central
Alberta as I rode my faithful steed over hills and along swampy lakes.
These were familiar trails for many miles around as my father was a
rancher, guide, outfitter and trapper since the early 1900s.
My life was lonely as an only child with few neighbours. In
those early days of the depression, life was simply a struggle for survival.
Our homesteading area had no churches and I was simply taught good
principles, however no Christian realities. I worked to help my parents;
and did the heavy work of a man. There was little time for the day
dreaming that teenage girls enjoy.
This sunny spring day as I was riding in search of my father’s
lost horses, my daydreaming was interrupted with a real vision. This
was a frightening experience. The vision was about a man I had met
years ago at an old-time country dance.
For years my parents played for country-dances at community
halls to help support our ranch. One time at a wedding dance, I met a
handsome man and we enjoyed each other’s company. Over the period
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of a year, we saw each other at two more wedding dances.
Now on my ride I realized it had been five years since we had heard
of or had seen each other. As I saw his smiling face in this vision, I was
frightened by the experience. I had never heard of visions, not knowing
about the Bible or even about superstitions. However my daydreaming
took on a different train of thought. My thought was that Alexander
Youngman was probably married long ago, so forget this dream.
Then a little later, for the second time that day, his captivating
face was before me once again. Then I became worried, “Maybe you
are cracking up, Luella. Get yourself in hand here. Go home and do
your chores!”

******
Many miles away on a Caterpillar, breaking land, was Alex,
ambitious to make money. This had become his priority over girlfriends
for the time being. Christian Lutheran parents had raised Alex. He
knew God answered prayer, and that He existed. But that childhood
upbringing was now in the background. However this lovely spring
day, Alex sat on his Caterpillar possibly day dreaming a bit too.
SUDDENLY, he had a recollection of a girl he had met five
years ago at a wedding dance. He didn’t know her name or her
whereabouts, except that her parents played for those good oldfashioned country-dances.
“Well,” he resolved, “maybe I’ll investigate this later.”
The later became sooner. His roommate, Harry (from Sundre,
Alberta), asked if Alex would drive him to see his cousin, Luella Lamb,
to her home near Caroline, Alberta.
The divine intervention of a mighty God and our creator was
beginning as Alex’s dream, which follows, tried to show him.
“As I was sleeping I had the same, identical dream three
different times,” troubling to a young boy. “I suddenly
would be falling over a precipice and calling out to my
2
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parents to come and save me. I could see them, their backs
were to me, they never responded, and then the scene
changed, and I saw a beautiful blue sky and out of it came
a LAMB and spoke ‘I’ll take care of you.’”

Alex and I met once again and began our courtship. Somehow
we just knew it was the right thing to do and that we were meant for
each other. He came to visit the ranch every weekend and our
relationship blossomed. By Christmas of 1947, we were engaged to be
married.
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Chapter 2

hen I was sixteen years old my father suddenly became ill
the day after Christmas. My mother took him to the closest hospital at
Olds, Alberta. The trip to the hospital was forty miles away over icy,
winter roads. He was in a life and death situation for some time. Because
his situation was perilous, my mother stayed with him.
My grandmother was living with us and had a bad heart. At
one point during the next few months, I had to give her a needle during
a heart attack in order to save her life.
We lived on a ranch many miles from town or neighbors. There
were no telephones, no power, nor any running water in those days.
My workload doubled as I milked my father’s six cows by hand, as well
as my own six cows and cared for the pigs. We had lots of chores to get
done on a daily basis.
I developed severe back problems. The cause was the strenuous
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process used for doing chores. I was still going to school at this time
and the pressure and responsibility of getting all the chores done and
then get to school was extreme. I had to work quickly.
I harnessed the team of horses to haul hay to the cattle and
horses. The hay had been pulled up onto the stack by sweep loads and
the clover hay was tangled up tightly. Because my time was limited, I
raced through my chores and rolled these large loads of hay onto the
hayrack all by myself. The back strain was more than this tough little
farm girl could handle.
I was relieved to know that dad would be alright. It was
wonderful when dad came home in April, although he was not yet
strong enough to do the work.
The extra workload I had taken on since Christmas time
resulted in the deterioration of my health. This led to the injury of my
spine with many dislocated vertebrae and curvature of the spine.
By the time I was taken to see a medical doctor my temperature
was 104°F. The doctor said, “Take her home we don’t know what is
wrong.” My parents took me home where I was now bedridden, my
body swelled up in great pain and my right side was paralyzing.
My aunt came to visit. I told her, “I think I am dying, and I’m
afraid.” My aunt suggested my parents take me to a chiropractor for
help. They had trouble getting me into the back seat of the car. The
road was rough and the pain was excruciating. The chiropractor came
out to the car and looked at me, he touched me and I jumped,
“You have brought her here too late. I will do all I can but I
don’t think she will live,” he said.
Another strange thing happened to me that day which that I
didn’t understand then, but I would later. While laying on the back
seat of the car, I was crying out in terrible pain. During the trip I
reached a point were I was not feeling pain anymore (I was unconscious
6
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in a beautiful place where everything was green and there was such a
wonderful peace).
I was rudely brought back to reality as the chiropractor was
now treating me at his clinic. The x-rays of the spine showed the root
of the problem. I still have those x-rays, which proved this disability.
All the organs were paralysed below the waist and poison had formed
and created pressure on my heart (which is the reason for my passing
out). I was closer to death than anybody realized. The right side of my
body was paralysed and I could not raise my right arm, not even to
take a teacup to my mouth. I was kept in bed and was given only
carrot juice while the treatments began.
For about a month it was a daily struggle to live. Then I
returned to my parents ranch, only to have the condition immediately
relapse. I was taken back to the Lacombe clinic for another month of
care. I returned home the second time, but used more care and caution.
Finally it seemed that I was much better.
******
Alex and I loved each other very much, however it was an
emotional time as we sincerely discussed what we should do concerning
my health condition. We decided on going ahead with marriage plans.
We were married in the spring – May 1948, at a quiet ceremony in
Innisfail, Alberta.
Late that afternoon, our friends and relatives joined us at our
homestead for a reception. A dance followed in the community hall
with my parents’ orchestra, WHAT A WONDERFUL DAY THAT WAS.
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With fall came new challenges. One challenge was my first
trip to Edmonton, Alberta. This country girl had never been to the
city before. I was going to visit my cousin’s home. Here I was being
stretched, as I had never been away from home before.
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y father had a cabin on Burntstick Lake. We took a team of
horses, a wagon, and Alex’s newly built boat. It was a perfect honeymoon
setting. We went on an adventure at the lake. However my father was
very concerned when he heard our story of following a moose in the
lake. We thought it was great fun. Dad knew the danger. The moose
could have turned on us and attacked our little boat.
Our first year of marriage was an exciting time as we moved
my things, Alex’s things and our wedding gifts out to our first home (a
cabin), in the Eagle Hill country (near Olds, Alberta). Alex had a
Caterpillar and he did bush breaking work and cleared land to make
fields for farmers. That summer passed quickly. I found a neighbour
with four children who needed help and occupied myself with that.
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This would be our first parting as Alex took the train west at
the same time. He was expecting to find Caterpillar work for himself
at a British Columbia logging camp. Circumstances changed his plans,
circumstances I believe were ordered by God above.
When Alex arrived in Jasper he discovered a snow slide had
caused the closure of the railroad tracks through the Rocky Mountains.
The next day, a visit to the town’s barber brought interesting news to
Alex’s ears. Jobs were available 12 miles out of town where the
Dominion Bridge Co. was building a bridge. A visit to the sight sealed
our destiny for the following years.

Home Sweet Home – Living in a Tent
Alex came and brought me by train from Edmonton to
Entrance, where I stayed with my aunt and uncle for another short
separation. At the end of what seemed an eternity to me (it was really
only two weeks). Alex returned to take me to our second home (a
tent). It was 12 miles out of Jasper, at the bridge site.
A timekeeper for the company also had a tent set up. It was
the kind that had walls with a big round coal burning heater in the
middle. After a while there, his wife decided she did not want to stay
and she returned back east. Alex was told we could live there if we
desired.
Jasper was such a beautiful setting for our first winter of
marriage. I had two pet deer, which I named Bambi and Pet. They
faithfully came right to the tent door at exactly 4:00 p.m. every day for
potato peelings. On the weekends Alex and I went mountain climbing
in the area. As time passed Alex was promoted to other positions.
One day the camp cook lady was at my door. She cooked for
the crew of about 18 men at the nearby cook shack and dining hall. I
knew she had not come for a cup of tea, as she had been a very busy
person.
10
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circumstances I believe were ordered by God above.
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our destiny for the following years.
– Call from on High –
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“Luella have you ever cooked for large groups?” she asked.
“Yes, on my parents’ ranch I often cooked for threshing crews
or whatever brought extra crews on the ranch.” I replied.
“Good,” she said. “Come and I’ll show you what to do. I have a
rooming house and business in Jasper which needs my immediate
attention.” That was settled pretty fast and I became the camp cook
for a while. This was a privilege because I had everything available to
cook with and a I had a bull cook to do all the heavy work. He did
things like carrying water in and taking the garbage out. There were
no city facilities here – this was a bush camp. The bull cook took the
prepared meals into the dining room. This was a highlight for a couple
of weeks the winter of 1948 and 1949.
During this time everyone was moved by train to Edmonton
when the bridge was completed. Alex was now a permanent employee
of the Dominion Bridge Company.

Our adventurous spirit and the desire for the North had taken

Establishing Our Home

Homesteading in the Peace Country

We soon settled into an apartment on Edmonton’s south side
near Whyte Avenue. The Dominion Bridge Company was constructing
a second low-level bridge where Alex now worked.
My health became a problem once again, even under the care
of chiropractors, all the medical doctors and specialists, plus many
other care-givers. We tried just about everything but it was all to no
avail.
The blessing of our son Kenneth came to us in 1950. When he
was born I was totally amazed how everything was perfect. When the
nurse brought him to me, he grasped my finger and the nurse had to
pry his little hand away.
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us to Peace River and Manning. Here we discovered homesteads were
available. We had applied for a homestead and then we returned to
our Edmonton home and Alex’s job.
Alex was very busy as he was building a house in his spare
time. We had purchased a lot from a farmer where the West Edmonton
Mall is now located. When we reached our goal of moving into this
home (though unfinished). I was very sick and was expecting a second
child.
We received word from the province by mail. We had been
accepted on this homestead north of Manning, Alberta. The
requirement was that we had to move onto the land and begin
cultivating it by the spring of 1951.
We loaded up our new pick up truck and started an
unforgettable adventure. Our belongings were loaded high up on the
truck. The road was poorly gravelled and the spring break up had the
effect of making the roads very muddy. South of Peace River town, a
farmer was towing every car and truck through a few miles with his
big lug tractor.
In Grimshaw, we got a garage to store our truck and load. We
got a room and some much-needed rest.
What a shock when we arrived at the corner to turn off the
highway to find a big snow bank that was supposed to be the road to
our new homestead. The homesteads had not yet been snow ploughed.
Our day for taking possession of the land was April 1st.
I waited with the truck while Alex walked two and a half miles
to our neighbour’s place. We had met them when we chose the land.
Arrangements were made and we stayed at their newly established
homestead until we could get on our land.

Living in a Granary
What culture shock to go from our newly built home in
12
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Edmonton to move into the neighbours’ granary. But we were
contented and happy to at least be in the country, though there were
many challenges.
After spring break-up Alex was able to get lumber and put up
a house. In those years it was a struggle for young couples moving
onto these homesteads. You were to be on the land six months of each
year until you could meet the improvements set out in the guidelines.
At that time you showed the government what was accomplished with
so many acres in fields, etc. The difficulties arose when you could not
work on a job while on the land. Trying to live, pay the bills and clear
the land without a pay cheque and many expenses was very difficult.

The circumstances of my poor health conditions forced us to
go to Edmonton to sell our home. This caused more changes again.
Houses were NOT selling well in Edmonton at the time, but a deal was
made for a big farm truck and some cash to continue and pay up bills.
On this trip I felt hopelessness with the state of my health and
our circumstances. I was crying in Alex’s arms and asked him, “Do
you think there is a God in Heaven that cares if we live or die?” His
reply was a confident “yes.” Here we were on the land with some land
cleared and an unfinished house.
A visit to the doctor in Manning proved to be another change
we had not expected. The doctor told me I could not stay out on the
land any longer due to my health. Alex proceeded to get a job in the
only welding shop in town. We soon made the move to town, as Alex
was to go to work the next day.
The point of utter despair came as Alex’s hard earned money
went to pay medical and hospital bills, and it seemed a losing battle.
During the pregnancy my health continued to fail. The bright
spot in all this was the arrival of our second son, Stanley, born October

Declining Health Conditions
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1, 1951 in Manning, Alberta. He had digestion problems and was
anaemic. However, he had a heart-melting smile that would brighten
any sad face even if it were the fifth time you were awoken in the
middle of the night.
I became bedridden and lived in terrible unrelenting pain. I
wanted to die because of the pain and despair, yet I had a terrible fear
of death.

Given up to die
Then the day came when all the medical doctors agreed that I
couldn’t live more than a couple of months (which I also knew).
Arthritis had set in now in my spine. Chiropractors were honest enough
to say, “We cannot touch it as it would be like putting wood on a fire
and would only make it worse.”
At this time we hired Rose. She was a local girl who was to
care for our two children, the house and also help care for my painwracked body.
Alex wanted to make my last days as happy as he could. He
took me along on a trip to our homestead. All I could do was lie on the
bed for the day, but the pain grew worse. This trip was a welcome
change of environment from our home in Manning or hospital life.
Another one of those strange things happened that lovely
spring day at the homestead. Alex came into the house to make a fire
in the wood cook stove and to warm up the dinner Rose had prepared
in advance. As Alex tore sheets from the Life magazine for fire lighting,
he suddenly stopped. He tore a page out very carefully. It was a picture
of Christ reaching over the precipice for a lamb hanging over the cliff.
Alex carefully put this stirring picture of Jesus beside another picture
hanging on our wall. He said to me, “Don’t ever let anything happen
to this picture.”
I saw no significance about it and forgot it. This is the picture
14
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Alex had seen in the story at the homestead. The scene was significant
to Alex in that the picture showed Jesus reaching over the precipice to
pick up a LAMB. That’s why it touched him and it was telling him,
“Yes you have looked to the world for help and it has failed you, I will
never fail or leave you.”
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