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CHAPTER 1 

TWO DIFFERENT WORLDS 

1938 - 1951 

 

 ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŜǊǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅΣέ ¢ƻƳΩǎ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊ ǘƻƭŘ Ƙƛǎ ƳŜƴΦ  

άaŀƴȅ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ƴƻǘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴΣ ōǳǘ Ǝƻ ŀƴŘ Řƻ ȅƻǳǊ ŘǳǘȅΦέ  ¢ƘŜǎŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŀǎǎŜŘ 

ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ¢ƻƳΩǎ ƳƛƴŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ άDƻƻŘ ōȅŜέ ŀƴŘ ƪƛǎǎŜŘ .Ŝƭƭŀ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ȅŜŀǊ ƻƭŘ ǎƻn at the front 

gate of their Aramoho home.  The year was 1942, little Tommy would turn five and be in school 

before he would see his father again.  Tom Senior would see action in New Caledonia, the 

Solomon Islands, Egypt and Italy before returning to New Zealand in 1946. 

Tom Stokoe was the son of a Thomas Stokoe and the grandson of a Thomas Stokoe.  He 

was born in Manchester England, June 24, 1910 to Thomas and Ada Annie Dunn Stokoe.  Both 

his father and his grandfather had been chemists.  Grandfather had a shop for many years in 

Kirby Lonsdale, Northumberland, the northernmost county in England.  His father worked as a 

ŎƘŜƳƛǎǘΩǎ ŀǎǎƛǎǘŀƴǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ŏƛǘȅ ƻŦ aŀƴŎƘŜǎǘŜǊΦ  ¢ƘŜ {ǘƻƪƻŜǎ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘ ŦƻǊ ƘǳƴŘǊŜŘǎ ƻŦ 

yearsτfrom the time that an early ancestor crossed the North Sea from Denmark and settled in 

ƴƻǊǘƘŜǊƴ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘΦ  ¢ƘŜ ƴŀƳŜ ά{ǘƻƪƻŜέ ǿŀǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ōȅ ǘƘƛǎ ŀƴŎŜǎǘƻǊ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƳŜŀƴǎ άLǎƭŜ ƻŦ {ǘƛŎƪǎέ 

or man from the Isle of Sticks (Denmark).1 

Young Tom would never know his prominent grandfather for the old man had died on 

December 30th, 1896.  Apparently he was deeply religious, charitable and kind to the people of 

the community for the funeral notice in the Lancaster Guardian read, in part: 

A most useful member of the little community, he was ever ready to forego his own ease 

and convenience to assist his neighbours in sickness, and his demise will be felt, 



especially by the poorer among the inhabitants.  Mr. Stokoe was a prominent member of 

the local Wesleyan body, and for many years had given his service as a local preacher in 

the neighbourhood.  He was closely connected with the Kirby Lonsdale Lodge of 

Rechabites, the successful jouvenile branch of which he was mainly instrumental in 

forming.  At the time of his death he filled the important post of Actuary of ǘƘŜ {ŀǾƛƴƎΩǎ 

Bank, in addition to that of an overseer of the Poor for the township.  Deceased had been 

twice married, and leaves a family by each wife. . .2 

¢ƻƳΩǎ mother, Ada, lived only a few weeks after the birth of her son; she died August 

10, 1910 leaving three children, six-week-old Tom, a nine-year-old daughter Betty and a twelve-

year-old daughter, Lilly.  Tom and his sister were raised by their widowed father.  They 

attended Manchester schools and of the British educational system Tom writes in a letter date 

August 16, 1982, 

Headmasters came around at 9:00 a.m. every day to beat unruly boys with 

canes, teachers naming the ones due to be punished, and beating the hands of others 

from time to time with leather straps which fringed ends.  All those bought up under that 

system can still read, write and calculate which is apparently more than some high 

school students can do today.3 

Although quite young, Tom has some vivid memories of life in Manchester during World War 1, 

in the same letter he writes, 

In 1917 I saw a hospital train pull into London Road station at Manchester.  The 

dead were carried out covered with white sheets, the wounded on stretchers and the 

walking wounded looking surprisingly cheerful and glad to be home and on crutches.On 

the platform set a group of Armenian refugees, survivors of the Turkish Massacre in 

Anatolia and whose great grandsons are now the ones shooting Turks and setting off 

bombs.4 

 At the age of 16, Tom left England to live with an uncle and aunt in Switzerland near the 

frontier.  The aunt was a sister of his long-deceased mother.  Tom worked three looms as a 

ǿŜŀǾŜǊ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǳƴŎƭŜΩǎ ŦŀŎǘƻǊȅ ōǳǘ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ŀƴȅ Ǉŀȅ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŦƻǊŜƛƎƴŜǊΦ  aƻǎǘ 

everyone in the factory spoke German. 

 About 1927, he returned to Manchester where he worked in a warehouse and then 

spent two years in London.  The world-wide depression of the thirties brought hardship to 

everyone.  Nobody had any money and millions were unemployed.  Tom worked on two farms 

during this time without pay; he received food only. 

 In 1934, at the age of 24, Tom left England for Australia.  He lived and worked in 

Australia and New Zealand for the next four years.  In 1938, he took a trip to Samoa. 

Tradition has it that while in Samoa, Tom went up to a waterfall where several Samoan girls 

ǿŜǊŜ ǎǿƛƳƳƛƴƎΦ  /ŀƭƭƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ƛƴ ŀ ƭƻǳŘ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ άLǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǳǇ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƘƻ ǿŀƴǘǎ ǘƻ 



ƳŀǊǊȅ ƳŜΚέ  ¢ƘŜ ƎƛǊƭǎ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ŀ ōƭƻƴŘΣ ōƭǳŜ-eyed 28-year-old Englishman gazing at 

them with a crooked smile. 

 Several of them blushed and giggled.  Some laughed in amusement, but a 24-year-old 

Samoan-English girl with flashing dark eyes and a round face stood apart from the othersΣ άL 

ǿƛƭƭΗέ ǎƘŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ōƻƭŘƭy.  Her name was Isabella Crichton.5 

ά.Ŝƭƭŀέ /ǊƛŎƘǘƻƴ ǿŀǎ ōƻǊƴ ƛƴ the village of Tufutafoe on the island of Savaii in Western 

Samoa on November 8, 1915.  Her mother was the third wife of Alexander Sane Crichton.  The 

family were Methodists.  She was only three years of age when her mother, father and baby 

brother died in the world-wide flu epidemic of 1918.  Bella was raised by her grandmother 

Faitala until she reached the age of ten when her half-sister Lisi came for a visit.  Lisi told her 

grandmother that it was better for Bella to go to school where she could learn English than to 

remain with her.  They agreed and Lisi took Bella and enrolled her in the Mormon school in 

Viola, Savaii.  While there Bella was baptized into the Mormon church by an Elder Stone.  Later, 

she spent a year living with relatives in Hawaii and returned to Samoa in 1938. 

 

 Bella while attending Viola School in Samoa 

.ŜƭƭŀΩǎ ǎƛǎǘŜǊ, Louisa, loved to tell her the story of their grand-father, William Crichton.  

Born in Glasgow, Scotland in June, 1828, family tradition had it that as a young boy he and his 

little sister enjoyed going to the train station to watch the trains come and go.  His mother 

admonished him to take care of his small sister.  He promised to watch her and one morning, 

set out with her to enjoy their favorite pastime.  That day tragedy struck.  In a careless moment 

she slipped and fell beneath the wheels of a train.  The boy watched in horror as his sister was 

crushed.  Shocked and afraid, he recalled the words of his ƳƻǘƘŜǊΣ ά¢ŀƪŜ ŎŀǊŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳr little 

ǎƛǎǘŜǊΦέ  IŜ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǘƻ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ƘƻƳŜΦ  IŜ Ǌŀƴ ŀǿŀȅ ŀƴŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘΦ  IŜ ƘƛǊŜŘ ƻƴ ŀ 



sailing vessel as a cabin boy and spent several years aboard ships sailing around the world.  

¢ǊŀŘƛǘƛƻƴ Ƙŀǎ ƛǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ŀ ά.ƭŀŎƪōƛǊŘŜǊέ ƻǊ ǇƛǊŀǘŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘǊŀŦŦƛŎƪŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƭŜ ƻŦ ǎƭŀǾŜǎ ƛƴ 

the South Pacific.  In his mid-twenties he sailed to Samoa, married a native girl, Uputaua 

Falemalu Lesa, and settled down to raise a family of four sons and two daughters.6 

Alexander Sane CricƘǘƻƴΣ LǎŀōŜƭƭŀΩǎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΣ ǿŀǎ Ƙƛǎ ŦƻǳǊǘƘ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳƴƎŜǎǘ ǎƻƴΦ  {ŜǾŜǊŀƭ ƻŦ 

!ƭŜȄŀƴŘŜǊΩǎ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΣ ōŜƛƴƎ ƻƴŜ ŦƻǳǊǘƘ {ŎƻǘǘƛǎƘΣ ƘŀŘ ǊŜŘ ƘŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŘ ōŜŀǊŘǎΦ  aŀƴȅ /ǊƛŎƘǘƻƴ 

descendants were marked with traces of their Scottish heritageτalthough half or one fourth 

Scottish, some had European features and red hair, like their Scottish progenitor. 

After that rather unusual first meeting, Tom and Bella got to know one another better.  

Tom eventually returned to New Zealand where he worked on the South Island on tobacco and 

fruit farms or at sheep stations.  Bella followed him to New Zealand and lived with her sister in 

Wanganui.  The couple married on April 1, 1939 in Wanganui.  άGod married after Chamberlain 

ǎŀƛŘΥ ΨtŜŀŎŜ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǘƛƳŜΩτbiggest swindle ever and a tragic oneΣέ Tom Senior recalls.7 

During the war years, Bella and her young son lived in Aramaho by the railroad station.  

.Ŝƭƭŀ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ƛƴ ŀ ǿƻƻƭŜƴ ƳƛƭƭΦ  {ƘŜ ŀƴŘ ¢ƻƳƳȅ ƻŦǘŜƴ ǾƛǎƛǘŜŘ .ŜƭƭŀΩǎ ǎƛǎǘŜǊ Louisa and once a 

week she took Tommy to a movie.  Perhaps the earliest realization Tommy had of being 

different from the full Caucasian kids came during his early years in Aramaho. 

άhƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŎŎŀǎƛƻƴΣ ŀǎ ƳǳƳ ǿŀǎ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ǘŜƴƴƛǎΣ ǘǿƻ ƪƛŘǎ ŎŀƳŜ ǳǇ ǘƻ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΥ  

ΨbƛƎƎŜǊΣ ƴƛƎƎŜǊ Ǉǳƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǘǊƛƎƎŜǊΦ  hŦŦ ƛǘ ƎƻŜǎΣ .ŀƴƎΗ .ŀƴƎΗ Ψ They taunted me.  I ran and 

told mum who came and slapped their faces.  Crying, they left saying theyΩŘ ǘŜƭƭ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

ƳƻǘƘŜǊΦ  aǳƳΩǎ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜ ǿŀǎΣ Ψ¸ƻǳ Ǝƻ ŀƴŘ ǘŜƭƭ ƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ŎƻƳŜǎ LΩƭƭ ōŜŀǘ ƘŜǊ ǳǇΗΩ  

On one special festival occasion where children wore costumes mum dressed me up as a 

Samoan chief.  She was proud of her heritage and wanted to share that heritage with 

ƳŜΦέ 

 ¢ƻƳƳȅΩǎ ŦŀǾƻǊƛǘŜ ǇŀǎǘƛƳŜ ƛƴ bŜǿ ½ŜŀƭŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǊǎŜ ǊŀŎŜǎΦ  IŜ ƭƻǾŜŘ ƛǘΦ  

Sometimes he would go with his father.  Sometimes with his mum, auntie, uncle or his cousins.  

He was five when he became interested in horse races.  As he grew older he became somewhat 

of an expert on horses and jockeys studying them intently and often picking winners.  He even 

had marbles named after race horses and would spend hours rolling his marbles along the floor 

and calling the race as though he were the announcer. 

 He soon became a fanatic and his relatives consulted him for advice on which horse to 

back.  They even asked his mother if they could take him to the race track with them.  Most of 

the time Tommy was able to pick the winner.  One day Bella took him to the race ǘǊŀŎƪΦ  ά²ƘƛŎƘ 

ƘƻǊǎŜ ǿƛƭƭ ǿƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǊŀŎŜΚέ ǎƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ  IŜ ƘŀŘ ǎǘǳŘƛŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǊǎŜǎ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣ άLǘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀ 

photo finish between Gay Coronack ŀƴŘ CƻȄǘŀǾƛŀΣέ ƘŜ ǘƻƭŘ ƘŜǊΦ 

άL Ŏŀƴ ƻƴƭȅ ōŜǘ ƻƴ ƻƴŜΣ ¢ƻƳƳȅΦ  bƻǿ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǘƻ ŘŜŎƛŘŜ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƻƴŜ ƛǘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜΚέ  

¢ƻƳƳȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ōǳǘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ Ŏƻƴǘƛƴǳƻǳǎ ƘŀǊŀǎǎƳŜƴǘ ōƭǳǊǘŜŘ ƻǳǘΣ άDŀȅ /ƻǊƻƴŀŎƪΗέ 



In a photo finish Foxtavia won by a nose and Gay Coronack ŎŀƳŜ ƛƴ ǎŜŎƻƴŘΦ  ά¸ƻǳ ǎƛƭƭȅ 

ŦƻƻƭΣέ ǎŀƛŘ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΦ  ά²Ƙȅ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ǎŀȅ Dŀȅ /ƻǊƻƴŀŎƪΚέ  bƻǿ LΩǾŜ ƭƻǎǘ ǘŜƴ ǎƘƛƭƭƛƴƎǎΦέ 

In July of 1947 a second son was born, Leo Edwin Stokoe.  Tommy thought his new baby 

brother ugly because he had no teeth.  A year later in 1948 when Tommy was eight, the family 

moved from Aramaho to Westmere -- out in the country. 

Father wanted a farm so he purchased a fourteen acre one in Westmere some twenty 

miles away from Aramaho.  We planted potatoes mainly, had lots of chickens and a 

cantankerous cow named Tiddlewinksτǎƻ ƴŀƳŜŘ ōȅ Ƴȅ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΦ  L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ¢ƛŘŘƭŜǿƛƴƪǎΦ  {ƘŜ 

planted her foot in the bucket whenever I milked her and more milk ended on the floor than in 

the bucket.  As we moved in the middle of the school year here, I had to finish the year out at 

!ǊŀƳƻƘŀΦ  LΩŘ ōƻŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŀƛƴ Řŀƛƭȅ ǿƛǘƘ Ƴȅ ōƛŎȅŎƭŜ ǘƘŜƴ ǇŜŘŀƭ ǘƻ ǎŎƘƻƻl repeating the process 

coming home.  The next year my father decided I should forego Aramaho and attend the 

country school, Westmere.  This was a more convenient school for me as it was close and I 

could ride a school bus.9 

 

Leo, Lilan and Tommy 

A sister, Lilian Margaret, was born September 2, 1949.  A year later, when Tommy was 

ten years old, the family moved to a newly built home in Castlecliff by the sea.  It was a sandy 

area, although gardens managed to grow, and was quite windy.  It seemed that a head wind 

was always blowing when Tommy pedaled to school.  Tom Sr. worked in a freezing works 

painting sheep skins on an assembly line to cure them.  A pipe line carried blood and guts from 

the abbators, flowing into the sea underneath the wharf, making it an excellent spot for 

catching herring which Tommy and his mother did frequently.   

But Tom Sr. was not altogether satisfied with life in New Zealand.  He longed for a 

change.  Leo had asthma and the cold climate seemed to compound the problem.  Doctors 

advocated moving to a warmer climate. Taxes were on the increase.  Neither the National nor 

the Labor party appeared efficient and a disenchantment with the general social dogma led 

Tom to take action.  The family would move to Western Samoa. 



CHAPTER 2 

ISLAND IN THE SUN 

1952 - 1959 

   

 

Photo taken at Walter Jahnke party on June 25, 1960  

Tom and Bella moved their family to Western Samoa in April, 1952 and established a 

plantation. Bella leased 40 acres of thick jungle from the government Crown Estates and began 

to clear the land and plant bananas and cacao for commercial use.  The effort eked out a living 

but was not overly successful and in December, 1961 most of the family relocated to Hawaii. 

The move to Samoa had a dramatic effect upon the children.  Lilian and Leo, being quite 

young, (age three and five) adapted quickly and were raised as Samoan children.  For Tom, age 

eleven, it took a little longer to learn the language, culture and customs. 

When God created man he did so by stirring up a large batch of cookies. . . so goes an 

old Samoan legend.  Putting the first batch into the oven, he set the temperature, then settled 

back and relaxed.  Removing this batch he discovered they were ŀƭƭ ǇŀƭŜ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƛǘŜΦ  ά!ƘΣ 

ǳƴŘŜǊŎƻƻƪŜŘΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ άLΩƭƭ ǘǊȅ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ǘƛƳŜ ƘŜ ƭŜŦǘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ōŀǘŎƘ ƛƴ ƳǳŎƘ ƭƻƴƎŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƻƪ 

a nap while waiting.  However, he overslept and awoke to the aroma of something burning.  

Opening the oven he discovered the cookieǎ ōƭŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ŎǊƛǎǇΦ  άhǾŜǊŘƻƴŜΣέ ƘŜ ƳǳǘǘŜǊŜŘΣ άL ƘŀŘ 

ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘǊȅ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ  IŜ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ ǎǘƛǊǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƭŀȅΣ ƳƻƭŘŜŘ ƛǘ ƛƴǘƻ ŦƛƎǳǊŜǎ ƻŦ ƳŜƴ ŀƴŘ ǿƻƳŜƴ ŀƴŘ 

delicately laced them in the oven.  When the air was filled with a beautiful smell he opened the 

oven.  Lo and behold, there were the most beautiful cookies he had ever seenτthe brown or 

Polynesian. 10 



Tom, at 11, was neither white nor brown.  He had the dark hair of his mother, her oval 

brown eyes and light olive complexion, but his features resembled those of his English father.  A 

faint red streak in his dark hair was barely visible in the brilliant sunshine, a genetic token from 

his Scottish great grandfather who had arrived on these inlands over a century before.  Tom 

found comparing himself to his Samoan cousins a painful experience for they were big, tough 

and husky while he was built slight, to the point of being skinny.  In fact, he was so skinny that 

the girls called him worm.  ά/ƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǿŀƭƪ ǿƛǘƘ ǳǎ ǿƻǊƳΣέ ǘƘŜȅ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ŦƻǊ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ 

each morning. 

In New Zealand, Tom had been considered a good sprinter.  He had taken pride in the 

fact that he usually won the class races.  In Samoa, the teachers lined him up with the girls, and 

to his horror, several of them beat him in the footraces.  The polite, reserved society of New 

Zealand seemed worlds away from the rough and tough, primitive open society that Tom found 

himself part of. 

 Still he was determined to adapt.  He had sung in the Salvation Army as a five-year-old 

in New Zealand so when his teacher in Standard 1 asked if he would like to sing a song for the 

class, he went before the class and sang the only Samoan song he knew, one that four Samoan 

boys had taught him. The audience roared with laughter.  His performance was obviously a hit.  

He raised the tempo and belted out the last few lines of the song.  It was only later that he 

learned that his new friends had played a joke on him.  They had taught him a questionable 

ǎƻƴƎ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ά¢ǳƛ ǘǳƛ Ƴŀ ǎƻƎƛ ǎƻƎƛέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘǊŀƴǎƭŀǘŜŘ ƳŜŀƴǘ ǎǘƛŎƪ ȅƻǳǊ ŦƛƴƎŜǊ ǳǇ your butt and 

sniff, sniff, it smells so wonderful and good. The four friends had to bend over and Miss Enari, 

their teacher, belted them with a big barber strap as hard as she could. 

 When Bella and the children first arrived in Samoa, they stayed in Lotopa with Joe 

/ǊƛŎƘǘƻƴΣ .ŜƭƭŀΩǎ ǳƴŎƭŜΦ  ²ƛǘƘƛƴ ŀ ƳƻƴǘƘΣ .Ŝƭƭŀ ƘŀŘ ŜǎǘŀōƭƛǎƘŜŘ ŀ ŦƛǎƘƛƴƎ ōǳǎƛƴŜǎǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

opposite side of the island.  She set out chicken wire nets and caught fish to sell.   

 Later she was able to lease 40 acres from the government and began developing the 

virgin land by paying laborers with home brew.  Tom remained in New Zealand where he 

worked as a lumber jack and sent money to support the family. 

 Bella hired Samoan workers to clear the land, cut trees and plant bananas, taro and 

cacao.  Although Tommy was only eleven, he learned to cut down trees and plant bananas.  

Eventually, the banana crop began to provide the family with an income and Tom Sr. was able 

to join them.  But times were hard as the family had to depend totally on the plantation for 

their support. 

 They lived in an open Samoan hut thatched with coconut leaves along with the rats, 

mosquitos and lizards.  Tom remembers shooting lizards off the ceiling with elastic bands and 

hearing the rats scurrying around at night as the family slept.  Everyone slept under mosquito 

nets which provided limited protection against pesky insects.  Each morning, Tom would 

discover several mosquitos laden with blood inside his net.  One morning he awoke to find that 



an infected sore on his leg had been nibbled at by rats that had gnawed their way through the 

netting and bandages during the night. 

 Still Samoa was a paradise for an adventurous boy.  Tom and brother Leo made 

shanghais (slingshots) and went regularly to hunt birds and flying foxes.  Their mother, 

sometimes went with them into the forest to hunt Samoan pigeons.  There were three kinds in 

those days:  Beautiful big ones with green backs and pink chests, twice the size of regular 

pigeons (Lupe); a very rare, dark red pigeon with a knob on its nose and a crooked beak 

(Manuma), and a blue-black variety (Fiaui). 

 A favorite game of the Stokoe brothers was to take a young rooster up into the forest 

where they would tie a string to its leg and let it crow hoping to attract a wild rooster.  The two 

would then fight until the wild rooster would become entangled in the string and Tommy would 

shoot him with his 12 gage shot gun. 

 Another pleasant pastime was shooting flying foxes, large Samoan fruit bats.  These 

were excellent when fried.  Lilian and Leo sometimes ate juicy fat white grubs which they found 

in decayed trees but Tommy never cared for them. 

 The family always had plenty of bananas and taro to eat.  Also chicken, eggs, herring, 

sardines and New Zealand corned beef constituted many a meal.  Although the Stokoes were 

better off in comparison to the natives, providing a living was a constant struggle as they were 

totally dependent on the success of the plantation.  Yet there were three meals a day in the 

Stokoe home whereas the natives only ate one or two.  Often, one can of corn beef provided 

the Sunday stew for the family and all of the workers that helped on the plantation. 

 Because Tom Stokoe was white and an employer, he was considered privileged in 

Samoan society. Tommy found that he received some benefits because of his station.  He was 

ƴŜǾŜǊ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘƻ Ŏƻƻƪ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ƭƛǾŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ƘƻƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ {ŀƳƻŀƴǎ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ άǎƻƴ ƻŦ ŀ 

ǿƘƛǘŜ ƳŀƴΣέ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ άǳǇǇŜǊ-Ŏƭŀǎǎέ ōȅ Ƙƛǎ ƴŀǘive friends.  It was the custom for Samoan 

teenage boys to help prepare meals. 

Western Samoa was a British territory and the system of education was patterned after that of 

New Zealand.  Tom soon learned that the school, as well as society expected more from the son 

ƻŦ ŀ ǿƘƛǘŜ ƳŀƴΦ  ά.ŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎƻƴ ƻŦ ŀƴ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘƳŀƴΣ L did not fit into the total Samoan sphere of 

ƛƴŦƭǳŜƴŎŜΣέ ƘŜ ǊŜŎŀƭƭǎΦ  ά.ǳǘΣ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ŀƎŜ ƻŦ мфΣ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŜƛƎƘǘ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƳƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ {ŀƳƻŀƴǎΣ L 

ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 

 As the plantation was some twenty-ŦƛǾŜ ƳƛƭŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ¢ƻƳƳȅΩǎ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ƛƴ !ǇƛŀΣ ¢ƻƳƳȅ 

lived with Samoan friends during the school year and returned to the plantation on weekends.  

At school everybody wore uniforms.  His was a yellow shirt with a badge on the pocket and 

short pants.  Some of the boys wore lava-lavas.  It was a disgrace if the clothes were wrinkled 

and if a button was missing, the student was sent home from school.  The British system 



practiced corporal punishmentτstudents were caned if they broke one or more of the major 

rules or failed to show proper respect for teachers. 

.  

L-R:  Mataio Fiamalua; Miss Glenn, the daughter of Headmaster Mr. Glenn; Tele Frost, Toia Fiti 

and Tommy Stokoe.  All students at Samoa College, Vaivase, Upolu, Western Samoa. 

 Western Samoa was a British territory and the system of education was patterned after 

that of New Zealand.  Tom soon learned that the school, as well as society expected more from 

ǘƘŜ ǎƻƴ ƻŦ ŀ ǿƘƛǘŜ ƳŀƴΦ  ά.ŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎƻƴ ƻŦ ŀƴ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘƳŀƴΣ L ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ Ŧƛǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǘŀƭ {ŀƳƻŀƴ 

ǎǇƘŜǊŜ ƻŦ ƛƴŦƭǳŜƴŎŜΣέ ƘŜ ǊŜŎŀƭƭǎΦ  ά.ǳǘΣ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ŀƎŜ ƻŦ мфΣ ŀŦǘŜǊ Ŝƛght years among the Samoans, I 

ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 

 As the plantation was some twenty-ŦƛǾŜ ƳƛƭŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ¢ƻƳƳȅΩǎ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ƛƴ !ǇƛŀΣ ¢ƻƳƳȅ 

lived with Samoan friends during the school year and returned to the plantation on weekends.  

At school everybody wore uniforms.  His was a yellow shirt with a badge on the pocket and 

short pants.  Some of the boys wore lava-lavas.  It was a disgrace if the clothes were wrinkled 

and if a button was mission, the student was sent home from school.  The British system 

practiced corporal punishmentτstudents were caned if they broke one or more of the major 

rues or failed to show proper respect for teachers.   

 ¢ƻƳƳȅΩǎ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊ ǊŜǉǳƛǊŜŘ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜ ŜǎǎŀȅǎΦ  ¢ƻƳ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ƘŀǊŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜǎŜ 

assignments, but failed to receive a mark better than 1 (out of a possible 10) on several essays 

he handed in.  Determined to get a high mark, he wrote what he considered a masterpiece.  

¢ƘŜƴ ǇŜƴƴŜŘΣ ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǎŀǘƛǎŦƛŜŘΚέ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻǘǘƻƳ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǇŀǇŜǊΦ  When the teacher read the 

remark, ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘ ƘƛƳ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ƘŜǊ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ŎŀƴŜŘ ŦƻǊ ōŜƛƴƎ άŎƘŜŜƪȅΦέ 

 There were seven classes and if a student flunked any one of the seven, he had to 

repeat the entire school years.  Students were ranked rather than graded.  It was usually the 



Samoan ministeǊΩǎ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƎƘŜǎǘ ǊŀƴƪΦ  ¢ƻƳ ƴƻǊƳŀƭƭȅ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ 

somewhere in the middle. 

 By the time Tommy was 16 he was a prefect (school officer.)  Every second Friday the 

school had an assembly.  Samoans loved skits, especially comedy that was bilingual.  The entire 

school would assemble for the programs.  The classes marched to the assembly had in platoons 

like in the army and if anyone was out of step or talked in rank they were caned.  Students 

marched into the hall and stood at attention unǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀŘ ƳŀǎǘŜǊ ŜƴǘŜǊŜŘΣ  άDƻƻŘ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΣ 

aǊΦ {ƳƛǘƘΣέ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŎƘŀƴǘ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦ  άέDƻƻŘ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎΦ  .Ŝ ǎŜŀǘŜŘΣέ ƘŜ 

would respond.  Students sat cross-legged on mats on the floor. 

 It was customary to begin an assembly by reading a few passages from the bible.  The 

prefects took turns reading the passages, Tom recalls. 

I will never forget the day it was my turn to read.  I spoke both English and 

{ŀƳƻŀƴΣ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŦƭǳŜƴǘ ŀǘ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΣ ǎƻ ǿƘŜƴ L ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƘŀƭǘƛƴƎƭȅΦ  L ǿŀǎ 

nervous aƴŘ ǎŎŀǊŜŘΣ L ǎǘŀƳƳŜǊŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘǳǘǘŜǊŜŘΦ  L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ōƛƎ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

Getting into rank to march back to class my Geography teacher, who was a very 

ƎƻƻŘ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊΣ ǎƻǊǘ ƻŦ ƘŀƭŦ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ƳŜΣ ά.ŜŦƻǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ŀǳŘŀŎƛǘȅ ǘƻ ƛƴǎǳƭǘ ǘƘŜ 

ƎƻƻŘ [ƻǊŘΩǎ ōƻƻƪ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ƭŜŀǊƴ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŘΗέ 

I half chuckled, but I knew he was right.  I decided from that day forward no one 

would ever say that to me again.  I wanted to read well. 11 

 The students in Form 4 performed a short cutting ŦǊƻƳ άaŀŎ.ŜǘƘ.έ  Tom was not in 

that class. ¢ƻƳΩǎ opportunity to perform came when the school needed two emcees for a 

variety show.  Tom was chosen to be the English Emcee and Fiafia was selected to speak in 

Samoan as the other emcee.  ¢ƘŜ {ŀƳƻŀƴǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƳǳŎƘ ƻŦ ¢ƻƳΩǎ ǎŎǊƛǇǘŜŘ ƧƻƪŜǎ, except in 

the audience was the crew of a U.S. Naval ship.  The Americans laughed at his jokes and so it 

was a positive experience for him. 

 Despite his interest in performing, Tom was painfully shy and self-conscious of the fact that he 

was skinny.  Although ƘŜ ǿŀǎ рΩммέ ǘŀƭƭΣ ƘŜ ǿŜƛƎƘŜŘ ƻƴƭȅ мрс ǇƻǳƴŘǎΦ  9ŀŎƘ ǉǳŀǊǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ 

ǿŜƴǘ ƻƴ ŀ ǇƛŎƴƛŎΦ  9ǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ǎŀƴƎ ƻǊ ŘŀƴŎŜŘΣ ǇƭŀȅŜŘ ƎǳƛǘŀǊǎ ƻǊ ǳƪǳƭŜƭŜǎΦ  άLǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŘƛǎƎǊŀŎŜ ƛŦ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ǎƛƴƎ ƻǊ ŘŀƴŎŜΦ  L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ŘŀƴŎŜ ǎƻ L ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ ƳǳǎƛŎƛŀƴ ǎƻ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ 

ǘƻ ŘŀƴŎŜΦέ  9ǾŜǊȅ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎƛǘ ƻǳǘ ŀƳƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōŀƴŀƴŀ ǘǊŜŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŀŎǘƛŎŜ ǘƘŜ ƎǳƛǘŀǊΦ  Iƛǎ Ŧƻƭƪǎ 

told him they were tired of hearing the same tunes over and over again.  The mosquitos were numerous 

so he had to work fast.  Lǘ ǿŀǎ Ǉƭŀȅ ŀ ŦŜǿ ŎƘƻǊŘǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ άǎƭŀǇΣ ǎƭŀǇέ ŀǎ ƘŜ Ƙƛǘ at the mosquitos.  He 

learned to play the guitar and ukulele by ear, as did all of the Samoans.  This new talent rescued him 

from having to display his slight white physique along with those of his sturdier brown skinned 

classmates who performed island dances.  

 In Samoa (and New Zealand) the school year began about the first of February and ended just 

before Christmas.  There was a six week vacation before the beginning of the next school year.  Also, 

students enjoy a two-week vacation between quarters. 



 In order to advance to the next level at the end of the school year, a final test score of 60 out of 

a possible 100 was needed in all of his seven classes.  In 1957, he passed six but in his final math test 

Tom received only 58 points.  He had to repeat the entire school year over again ς all seven classes.  

When he took the tests again in November, 1958, again he scored fifty-eight on the science section of 

the test.  Advancement to the next level in the British Educational Systemτor entrance to a university 

ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ŦƻǊŜǾŜǊ ōŜȅƻƴŘ ¢ƻƳΩǎ ǊŜŀŎƘΦ 

The names of those students who passed the School Certificate examination were 

publicly announced on station 2AP, the only radio station in Western Samoa.  The radio station 

ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜŘΥ άCrom Samoa College the following students have passed their School Certificate.έ  I 

listened intently for my name but it was never announced.  I had failed again.  I felt discouraged 

and embarrassed. L ǎŎƻǊŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǳǇǇŜǊ тлΩǎΣ улΩǎ ŀƴŘ флΩǎ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎǳōƧŜŎǘǎ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ 

grade of fifty-eight. 12 

At that point, Tom knew that his education had come to an end and he would spend the rest of 

his life on a banana plantation.  But fortune would have it otherwise.  A lady missionary from the 

Mormon church, Sister Shimoda from Hawaii, ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘŜŘ ƘƛƳ ƻƴŜ Řŀȅ ŀǘ ŎƘǳǊŎƘΦ  ά¢ƻƳ ǿƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳǊ 

Ǉƭŀƴǎ ŦƻǊ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ŜŘǳŎŀǘƛƻƴΚέ ǎƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ 

άbƻƴŜΣέ ƘŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ōŜƭƛŜǾƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŜŘǳŎŀǘƛƻƴ ƘŀŘ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ŀƴ ŜƴŘΦ 

 άIƻǿ ǿƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ŀǘǘŜƴŘ ŀ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎƛǘȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛǘŜŘ {ǘŀǘŜǎΣέ ǎƘŜ ǿŜƴǘ ƻƴΦ  ¢ƻƳ ǿŀǎ ǉǳƛǘŜ 

surprised and thought this was impossible.  άLΩƭƭ Řƻ ǎƻƳŜ ŎƘŜŎƪƛƴƎΦέ {ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

 In order to go to an American college Tom needed a transcript of his grades, but in the British 

school system, letter grades were not kept, it was either pass or fail.  Tom had to attend an American 

high school for seven months in order to earn letter grades and a transcript.  In February, 1959, he 

enrolled in an American high school established by the Mormon church called Pesega High or the Church 

College of Western Samoa. HŜǊŜΣ ŎƻǳǊǎŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƳǳŎƘ ŜŀǎƛŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŜŀǊƴŜŘ ά!Ωǎέ ŀƴŘ ά.Ωǎέ ƛƴ ŀƭƭ Ƙƛǎ 

classes. 

Pesega High was the only high school in Samoa that produced a yearly operetta.  Tom tried out 

for the production, άThe {ǘǳŘŜƴǘ tǊƛƴŎŜέ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ Ŏŀǎǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƭŜ ƻŦ 5ǊΦ 9ƴƎŜƭΣ ǘǳǘƻǊ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ tǊƛƴŎŜ, Karl 

Franz. One of the school teachers, Marjorie Cook, gave him and other leads vocal lessons to help with 

their roles. 

In order to attend the Church College in Hawaii, Tom needed ƳƻƴŜȅΦ  Iƛǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ 

enough for his fare so his mother had a farewell feast for him and invited friends and relatives.  As it was 

the custom to give a small gift of money at the feast, Tom received enough money for plane fare to 

Hawaii. Thus, would commence his college education.  

 

    

 

 



CHAPTER 3 

OPPORTUNITY KNOCKS 

1959 - 1965 

   

  

Photo taken September 14, 1959 of Tom, Bella, Leo and Lilian as he left Samoa for the Church 

College of Hawaii. 

Sister Shimoda, a lady missionary serving in Samoa, studied Tom intently.  What did the 

ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ƘƻƭŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǘŀƭƭ ǎƘȅ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŀƴΣ ǎƘŜ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘΚ  ά¢ƻƳΣ Ƙƻǿ ǿƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ŀ 

ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎƛǘȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛǘŜŘ {ǘŀǘŜǎΣέ ǎƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΚ  Was it really possible?  Tom said he liked the idea.  

άLΩƭƭ ŎƘŜŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǎŜŜ ǿƘŀǘ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ŘƻƴŜΣέ ǎƘŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΦ  ά.ǊƛƎƘŀƳ ¸ƻǳƴƎ ¦ƴƛǾŜǊǎƛǘȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŀ 

good school or even ǘƘŜ /ƘǳǊŎƘ /ƻƭƭŜƎŜ ƻŦ IŀǿŀƛƛΦέ 

Hawaii is a melting pot of cultures from all over the South Pacific, the mainland and 

9ǳǊƻǇŜΦ  WŀǇŀƴŜǎŜΣ /ƘƛƴŜǎŜΣ άƳŀƛƴƭŀƴŘ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴǎΣέ 9ǳǊƻǇŜŀƴǎ ŀƴŘ tƻƭȅƴŜǎƛŀƴǎ ŦǊƻƳ ŜǾŜǊȅ 

ƛǎƭŀƴŘ ƳŀƪŜ ǳǇ IŀǿŀƛƛΩǎ Ǿŀǎǘ ǇƻǇǳƭŀǘƛƻƴΦ  ¢ƘŜ тлл ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǘǘŜƴŘŜŘ ǘƘŜ /ƘǳǊŎƘ /ƻƭƭŜƎŜ ƻŦ 

Hawaii in 1959 mirrored the cosmopolitan cultural make-up of the islandsτTom fit right in.  

Tauivi Tuinei, from American Samoa, first thought of Tom as a New Zealander.  But as Tom 

associated more and more with the thirty Samoan kids attending CCH, speaking fluent Samoan 

with them, Tom came to be considered a Samoan.  Still he was quite different from that rough, 

tough, bunch. 



ά¢ƻƳ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƎŜƴǘƭŜƳŀƴΣέ ¢ŀǳƛǾƛ ǊŜŎŀƭƭǎΦ  άCŀǊ ƳƻǊŜ ŎƛǾƛƭƛȊŜŘ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ ǳǎΦ  ²Ŝ ƘŀŘ 

to learn how to act in western society, Tom already knew and we looked to him as our 

ƭŜŀŘŜǊΦέмо 

Each year, the various groups nominated candidates for Freshman class president.  The 

Samoan Club selected Tauivi Tuinei as their candidate and Tom as his campaign manager.  At an 

election assembly Tom gave a speech on behalf of Tauivi.  άIŜ ǿŀǎ one of the best speakers in 

ǘƘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭΣέ ¢ŀǳƛǾƛ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊǎΦ  ά²ƘŜƴ ¢ƻƳ ǘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ stage, everyone listened.  He could hold 

you in ǎǳǎǇŜƴǎŜ ŦƻǊ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ŜƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƭŀǳƎƘƛƴƎΦέ  

{ƻƳŜ Iŀǿŀƛƛŀƴ ƪƛŘǎ ŜƴŎƻǳǊŀƎŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜŘ ƛƴ ŘǊŀƳŀΦ  άL ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ ƛǘΣέ ¢ƻƳ ǎŀƛŘΣ 

ά.ŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƴ ƻǳtstanding rugby player or athlete.  Every kid wants to excel in 

something.  Then too, I kept remembering what my geography teacher said and I really wanted 

ǘƻ ƛƳǇǊƻǾŜΦέ мп 

To improve his voice, diction, reading and acting ability, he auditioned for plays. His first 

ǊƻƭŜ ŀǘ //I ǿŀǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀǊǘ ŎǊƛǘƛŎΣ 5ŀǾŜƴǇƻǊǘΣ ŀ ƳƛƴƻǊ ǊƻƭŜ ƛƴ ά¢ƘŜ [ŀǘŜ /ƘǊƛǎǘƻǇƘŜǊ .ŜŀƴΦέ  

Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǇƭŀȅΣ ά!ƴƎŜƭ {ǘǊŜŜǘΣέ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ Ŏŀǎǘ ŀǎ aǊΦ aŀƴƴƛƴƎƘŀƳΣ ǘƘŜ ƭŜŀŘ role. 

Tom, Leo and Lilian had been baptized into the Mormon church when the family lived in 

Samoa.  However, because their plantation was so far from the nearest Mormon services, the 

Stokoes were seldom able to attend.  Bella had joined the Mormon church in her youth.  

Although she did not attend during her early married days, being there was no Mormon church 

nearby, she housed and fed the Missionaries when they visited the family in New Zealand. 

Tom was 12 years old when he was baptized on May 3, 1953 in the font in Pesega.  

Considering his age and the circumstances surrounding his decision to join, the question of 

whether or not he fully understood the significance of this step seems uncertain. 

Tommy attended scout meetings with his Samoan cousins.  These meetings were under 

the direction of two Mormon missionaries form the U.S.  One evening, as the boys were 

practicing tying knots, Tom noticed one of the missionaries, Elder Merrill, sitting aloof and 

silent.  He could not speak the language and difficulty in communication seemed to discourage 

him.  Knowing that the purpose of missionaries was to preach the gospel and baptize, Tommy 

ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ǘƘŜ ŜƭŘŜǊΦ  IŜ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ǳǇ ǘƻ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ά²ƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ōŀǇǘƛȊŜ ƳŜΚέ  

The missionary seemed surprisedΣ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ά¸ŜǎΦέ  ¢ƘŜ ōŀǇǘƛǎƳ ƻŎŎǳǊǊŜŘ soon after. 

In Hawaii Tom stayed with his Uncle Amilale Uale and his Aunt Elisa.  Uncle Amilale was 

the bishop of the local Laie 2nd Ward while Tom was attending CCH.  He had ample opportunity 

for the first time in his life to attend regular LDS church services.  His uncle and aunt 

encouraged him in church activity and there were opportunities for him to give talks.  Uncle 

Amilale even considered calling Tom on a mission but changed his mind saying:  His folks sent 

him here to go to college, not to be sent on a mission.  ItΩs better he attend school and 

ŀŎŎƻƳǇƭƛǎƘ ǘƘƛǎ ǇǳǊǇƻǎŜΦέ  



In Samoa, most churchgoers wore white.  It was customary of Samoan people regardless 

of denomination.  When Tom arrived in Hawaii he wore his white coat to all his church 

meetings. However, in Hawaii, wearing a white coat to church was not a custom.  After giving a 

speech at a Mormon sacrament meeting, he was approached by an old Hawaiian man whose 

speech and physical motion had been afflicted by a stroke.  Stammering, he told Tom how 

much he enjoyed hearing him speak and that he wanted to give ƘƛƳ ŀ ŎƻŀǘΦ  άLƴ {ŀƳƻŀΣ ȅƻǳ 

wear white coats.  Here it is different.  I want to give you a navy-blue coat and whenever you 

speak at the pulpit, remember you speak for me too.  For I cannot speak, but you have the 

talent, ǎƻ ȅƻǳ ǎǇŜŀƪ ŦƻǊ ōƻǘƘ ƻŦ ǳǎΦέ  Iƛǎ ƴŀƳŜ ǿŀǎ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊ IǳōōŜƭƭΦ  He was an inspiration to 

Tom. 

[ƛǾƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǳƴŎƭŜΩǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣ ¢ƻƳ ƎǊŜǿ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎƻǎǇŜƭ ŀƴŘ ŀŘǾŀƴŎŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƛŜǎǘƘƻƻŘ.  

¦ƴŎƭŜ !ƳƛƭŀƭŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ǇƻǎƛǘƛǾŜ ǎǇƛǊƛǘǳŀƭ ŜŦŦŜŎǘ ƻƴ ¢ƻƳΩǎ ƭƛŦŜΦ  ²ƘƛƭŜ ƻǊdaining Tom to the 

office on an Elder, he made a statement that Tom never forgot and in time proved prophetic, 

ά¸ƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀ ƭŀƳǇ ǳƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳǘƘΣέ Ƙƛǎ ǳƴŎƭŜ ǘƻƭŘ ƘƛƳΦ  Tom would teach school for forty-one 

years. 

As his second year at CCH grew to a close Tom and his friend, Tauivi, considered 

transferring to BYU in Provo, Utah the fall of 1961.  CCH was a small college and they wanted to 

try a larger institution and broaden their interests and experience.  Then too, neither had lived 

on the mainland.  The prospect of transferring to Brigham Young University was very exciting. 

Along with other Samoan CCH students, Tom and Tauivi signed up with the Dole 

Pineapple Company to spend the summer in the Hawaiian pineapple fields picking pineapple.  

They knew it would be hard work but they needed money in order to go to school on the 

mainland.  The pineapple gang consisted of Iosefa Salea, Eliu Ieremia, Weng Chan Boon, Bill 

Fruean, Mapu Palepoi, Misluki Mathis, Seagai Faumuina, Fotu Soliai, Nick Levi, Tauivi Tuinei and 

Tom Stokoe. 

Wearing protective clothing, gloves and goggles against the prickly leaves, picking 

pineapple in the hot Hawaiian sun was not easy work especially wading through a thick field.  

Gangs of pickers followed a tractor pulling a conveyor belt upon which the picked pineapples 

were tossed and conveyed onto the back of a truck.   

By the end of the first day of work, the pickers were exhausted. ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ 

determination about himΦ  ! ŘŜŘƛŎŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘΣέ ¢ŀǳƛǾƛ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊǎΣ άŀ ƳŜƴǘŀl 

toughness.έмр 

It is sufficient to note that Tom was exhibiting the quality of dedication and 

perserverence that would surface though out the rest of his life.  When confronted with a 

challengeτconcentrated effort to learn difficult lines in a short time, the pressure of putting 

together a major dramatic production in six weeks, the need to work long hours running a 

3,000-seat auditorium with all its scheduled activities, classroom teaching responsibilities, 

coaching a 30-40-member drama team, or working two jobs to earn additional income when 



times were tough, Tom made the commitment and always came through.  This ability to adapt, 

to endure, to achieve his goal no matter the cost was to stay with Tom for the rest of his life.   

The Welcome Assembly, at BYU in the fall of 1961 could only be described by 

newcomers as thrilling.  Signs naming countries all over the world where students had flocked 

from to attend BYU dotted the Smith Field House.  Students sat clustered around the signs of 

their respective couƴǘǊƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǎǘŀǘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŜȄŎƛǘŜƳŜƴǘ ŀǘ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ά¸έ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƛǎǇΣ 

golden autumn was electric.  Everyone was friendly and enthusiastic about starting school.  It 

was more than the two young men from Samoa could have dreamed of.  They were able to find 

a house to live in which they shared with eight other roommates. 

Here at BYU, Tom was considered a foreigner.  But realizing that the campus was made 

up of students from all over the world, that designation was not uncomplimentary. He spoke 

with a slight but delightful English accent whƛŎƘ ƘŜ ǘŜǊƳŜŘΣ άŦŀŘŜŘ bŜǿ ½ŜŀƭŀƴŘΣέ 

He had matured and filled out and a few of the girls at BYU thought him handsome.  

Few would have guessed that his dark looks was a result of his Samoan heritage.  More likely 

they would have guessed that he was part Spanish or Portugese. 

Adjusting to the fall climate was an experience for the young men that had spent most 

of their lives in the tropics.  Dave Tanner, a returned Samoan missionary, took Tom and Tauivi 

deer hunting that fall.  In the beautiful Wasatch mountains they saw their first snow.  They both 

enjoyed hunting. 

Dave gave them a rifle to share and stationed them in an area where he was sure they 

ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŜŜ ŘŜŜǊΣ ǘƘŜƴ ǿŜƴǘ ƻǾŜǊ ŀ ƴŜŀǊōȅ ƘƛƭƭΦ  άLŦ ŀ ŘŜŜǊ ŎƻƳŜǎ ōȅ ǎƘƻƻǘ ƛǘΣέ ƘŜ ƛƴǎǘǊǳŎǘŜŘΦ 

Tom and Tauivi watched carefully and within half an hour a big buck came over the hill 

and stood silhouetted against the sky.  Tauivi raised the rifle and took aim but because he was 

shivering with cold the deer disappeared before he could squeeze the trigger.  Both stood 

shaking with cold and laughing at one another. 

Once in college in the U.S. Tom was cast in every play he auditioned for, except one 

ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ Ŏŀǎǘ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǎƻǳǘƘŜǊƴ ¦Φ{Φ ŀŎŎŜƴǘǎΦ άIis characters were always interesting and 

ǿŜƭƭ ŘŜǾŜƭƻǇŜŘΦέ 15 

Tom once needed a new pair of shoes.  He was embarrassed by his one and only pair 

because they stunk so bad.  Going downtown to a Provo shoe store, he selected a size 10 

ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ƻƴΦ  ά.ǳǘ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ǘƘŜƳ ƻƴ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ȅƻǳ ōǳȅ ǘƘŜƳΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŜ 

ǎŀƭŜǎƳŀƴ  ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƛǘΚέ 

ά¢ƘŜȅΩƭƭ Ŧƛǘ ŀƭǊƛƎƘǘΣ L ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƛƭƭΦ  L ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ǎƛȊŜ млΦέ ¢ƻƳ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ǘƻƻ ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎŜŘ ǘƻ 

remove his old shoes least the salesman get a whiff of the stench. 

L ǿŀǎ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ [ƻǊŘ IŜŎǘƻǊ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ǉƭŀȅ ά¢ƛƳŜ wŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘΦέ  L Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ 

pair of new shoes on and went to rehearsal.  They about killed me they fit so tight.  In 



fact, I was limping around on stage in great agony portraying my role when a fellow 

actor started laughing at my walkΦ  άIŜƘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀ Ŧǳƴƴȅ ǿŀƭƪΣέ saiŘ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƻǊ άƭŜǘΩǎ 

ƪŜŜǇ ƛǘ ƛƴΦέ  I did and my walk added a comic touch to my character. It has been one of 

the rare times in my life when I played comedy in agony. 16 

 At BYU Tom discovered girls.  It was really exciting to attend the BYU dances and have a 

choice of 800 different girls in all shapes and sizes to choose from.  Nothing like that had ever 

been available to him in Hawaii or Samoa.  Not only did Tom discover girls but they discovered 

him.  Because of his theatrical work, a few were interested in meeting him. They found his voice 

charming and sexy, his eyes compelling and his shy manner appealing. 

 Anna Lou Allred was an attractive blond from California.  She was the assistant director 

for a play Tom was an actor. She made no secret of her interest in Tom, being quite intense in 

her pursuit of the young actor.  When her uncle and aunt took a trip to Hawaii, she instructed 

ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻ Ǿƛǎƛǘ ¢ƻƳΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǿƘƻ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜƴ ǎŜǊǾƛƴƎ ŀǎ ŘƻǊƳ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ŀǘ //IΦ  {ƘŜ ƛƴǾƛǘŜŘ ¢ƻƳ ǘƻ 

go home with her to California which he did. When shopping in a supermarket, Anna [ƻǳΩǎ 

ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά/ƘƻƻǎŜ ǿƘŀǘŜǾer meat you want to eat.  We own this supermarket.έ 

 Tom picked out the least expensive meat he could see.  He was overwhelmed by her 

ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ ǿŜŀƭǘƘΦ  !ƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƘŜ ƭƛƪŜŘ !ƴna Lou a great deal, he was not ready for marriage.  He 

told her he would not even consider it until he finished college.  Later, she married a fellow 

actor.  A few days before the wedding, she and her roommate arrived in Salt Lake where Tom 

was staying.  She described her marriage plans but admitted that she still loved Tom, that she 

would break her engagement and marry him if he encouraged her to do so.  Tom repeated his 

position.  He had at least another two years to go before he would finish college and would not 

be ready for a serious commitment before that time. 

 After a year at BYU, ¢ƻƳ ŀǎǎŜǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴΦ  IŜ ƘŀŘ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ά¸έ friendly and 

socially exciting.   He liked his job as a janitor, he loved acting there but had done poorly in two 

classes.  When the geography grades were posted on the classroom door at the end of the 

quarǘŜǊΣ ¢ƻƳ ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ŀƴ άCΦέ  Geography was one of his favorite subjects 

in high schoolΦ  IŜ ǿŀǎ ǎƻ ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ŀƴ άCέ ƎǊŀŘŜ ǇƻǎǘŜŘ ŀƭƻƴƎǎƛŘŜ Ƙƛǎ ƴŀƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ 

took the list down, ripped it up and threw it away.  The professor was incensed when he 

learned that his list was missing.   

 Tom determined that in terms of his education he could best be of service to Samoa 

through getting a degree in agriculture. Utah State University was an agricultural college. 

 Tom arrived at USU in Logan in the fall of 1962 with $1.35 in his pocket.  He had worked 

that summer and earned enough money for tuition and rent but had heard of a place called Las 

Vegas where one cold go and make lots of money in a few hours at the gambling casinos.  Tom 

returned from Las Vegas with nothing in his pocket.  Tuition, everything was gone. 



 Arriving at Utah State University, he contacted the Dean of Foreign Students and told 

him he had come to go to school but had no money.  The Dean called the Head of the Music 

Department and got a little bit of money from its scholarship fund, arranged a student loan for 

him, and sent him to Merla Clark, the manager of ά¢ƘŜ IǳōΣέ ŀ ŎŀŦŜǘŜǊƛŀ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛƻƴ .ǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ 

to get a job.  He was hired. Tom was thankful and happy for the help he had received. He was 

poor that first quarter at Utah State and could not afford any text books.  He would go to the 

bookstore and stand at shelves reading the text books for his classes.  He ate potatoes and eggs 

each evening. 

 At USU, he commenced his major in agriculture and then switched to agricultural 

economics.  He disliked both programs.  His main interest was theatre and history.  It was in 

theatre that he excelled, 

My heroes were Richard Burton, Sir John Gielgud and Sir Lawrence Olivier.  In 

theŀǘǊŜ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ƛŦ L ǿŜǊŜ tƻƭȅƴŜǎƛŀƴ ƻǊ .ǊƛǘƛǎƘΦ  L ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǿƘŀtever the role called 

for.  I fit well into the universal world of theatreΣέ ¢ƻƳ ǊŜŎŀƭƭǎΦ мт 

He tried out for eight plays while at Utah State University and was cast in all of them.  

Tom completed a Bachelor of Science degree in History and Theatre and graduated on June 6, 

1964.  In the fall, he worked toward a masterΩǎ degree and completed requirements for a 

secondary teaching certificate.  

In the spring of 1965, Tom applied for an assistantship to teach at several universities 

throughout the country.  He received an assistantship from Southern Illinois University for the 

fall of 1965.  Additionally, he received an acting scholarship to the annual Utah Shakespearean 

Festival in Cedar City for the summer of 1965 which he accepted.  He was ready to leave USU 

and move toward new horizons. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



CHAPTER 4 

NEW HORIZONS 

1965 - 1968 

 

 

Tom Stokoe as Benedick with Lynn Rudner as Beatrice in "Much Ado about Nothing," 
at the Utah Shakespearean Festival, Cedar City, 1965. 

 
 Tom reached the pinnacle of his acting success in the summer and fall of 1965 when he 

acted first at the Utah Shakespearean Festival in Cedar City and then, was chosen to play the 

lead by a former broadway actress in Southern Illinois Universityôs production ñThe Madwoman 

of Chaillot.ò  He had met the challenge of his youth when then years earlier, his geography 

teacher had told him, ñLearn how to read.ò 

 

 Although fine-tuned dramatically, he had not lost the sensitivity of his youth. 

Disenchantment, and a longing to return to Utah prompted him to leave Southern Illinois 

University and seek new horizons. 

 

 Tom thoroughly enjoyed his summer in Cedar City.  There were cast picnics and hiking 

jaunts, and a visit to Cedar Breaks. He worked hard learning lines for his roles in three major 

productions.  He played Benedick in ñMuch Ado About Nothing; Ford in ñThe Merry Wives of 

Windsorò and the King of France in ñKing Lear.ò  All three plays were rehearsed daily, three- 

hour rehearsal periods each. Rehearsals lasted four weeks followed by performances where the 

plays were rotated nightly.  When the summer season ended in late August, Tom drove to 

Carbondale, Illinois in an old Ford he had bought for $300 to attend Southern Illinois University. 

 

At Southern Illinois University, he learned his assignment was to teach Job Corps 

students at Breckenridge, Kentucky.  At the time, Southern Illinois University had a contract to 

provide instructors for the Job Corps which was about seventy miles from Carbondale campus 



into Breckenridge, Kentucky.  The Job Corps classes were made up of kids who were ñdrop 

outsò from other schools in large cities across the nation. Tom taught two classes of history each 

week. 

 

When I think back to those classes I remember it as one of the best teaching 

experiences I have ever had.  They talk about those kids being hard core. I thought they 

were really great.  Most were American Blacks.  Out of two classes of 25 students each, I 

had only two White students. I really liked all those kids. 

 

When they realized I had an accent, they wanted to know where I was from.  I told 

them I was originally from New Zealand and Samoa and that I lived in Hawaii. They 

wanted to know about Samoan girls. I told them that if a Samoan girl liked you she would 

kick your leg under the table which meant ñI like you.  Letôs get together.ò Or ñLetôs 

meet under the coconut tree tonight under the moonlight.òò They enjoyed my stories. I 

performed a Samoan slap dance for them and a Maori Haka and sang a couple of Island 

songs for them then taught them some Polynesian chants.  They really enjoyed this first 

day of class and accepted me as their teacher.  Whenever they would see me across 

campus and they would call out ñHeh, Mr. Stokoeò and wave.  Those kids were really 

neat and always very respectful.  They called me ñsir,ò I didnôt ask them to call me sir 

but they did.  We got along fine.18 

 

 Tom stayed in a house with ten roommates.  The guys called him ñThe preacherò because 

he was the only one in the house who went to church every Sunday.  Whenever he was around 

theyôd sound the alarm, ñTomôs home, no more swearing!ò 

 Upon arrival at the Southern Illinois campus Tom searched the college housing bulletin 

board for prospective places to stay.  Knocking upon the door of a two-story house, the door 

opened and there stood a large man about 6ô 4ò, 240 pounds. ñIôm looking for place to stay. Do 

you have a vacancy here?ò Tom asked.  The man replied, ñYouôre in theater, arenôt you? I can 

tell.ò 

 Bob was in his forties.  He had gone to acting school with Marlon Brando and Julie 

Harris.  Heôd done a lot of television commercials and played bit parts in movies while trying to 

make it as a professional actor. ñI was too big and tall to be a leading man.ò He said.  He and 

Tom hit it off right from the start. Altogether there were ten living in the house from different 

parts of the country.   

 The first week of school they held auditions for the first play of the season, ñThe 

Madwoman of Chaillot.ò  Tom didnôt want to act as he would be teaching classes and doing 

graduate work. He felt he wouldnôt have time. 

 ñLetôs go and watch the auditions,ò Bob suggested one afternoon. 

 ñIôm not going to audition,ò Tom said. 

 ñNeither am I, but letôs go and listen, auditions are fascinating,ò Bob responded. So, that 

afternoon the two of them went.  Upon entering the theater, they saw about 200-250 students 



there to audition.  It was a big university with a large theatre department and many students were 

interested in performing.  The assistant director was handing out casting sheets and handed one 

to Tom and Bob.  Tom said, ñIôm not auditioning.ò 

 ñYes you are,ò Bob said.  ñSure, go ahead and fill it out.ò and placed a pen in Tomôs 

hand.  He compelled Tom to fill out the casting sheet.  One of the questions read, ñList the plays 

you have been in.ò  At the time, Tom had acted in 30 productions and couldnôt be bothered 

listing them and wasnôt interested in auditioning anyway nor did he know anything about the 

play.  He had never heard of it, so he simply wrote ñActed in 30 plays.ò  He was not meticulous 

in completing the sheet, thinking the director, Dr. Williams, would never get around to hearing 

him read.  Besides, with that many students present to audition it could take a couple of hours 

before his named would be called and by then he would be home. 

 He returned the casting sheet and about 5 minutes later Mrs. Williams, a former 

Broadway actress and director of the play stood up and facing all in the auditorium called ñTom 

Stokoe, Tom Stokoe would come down.ò  She had 5 actors take the stage assigning each a role to 

read. 

 Midway through the scene she stopped the reading, came down to the apron of the stage 

and asked Tom to read a certain paragraph, then sat down.  Tom read the paragraph.  

 Again, she came to the apron of the stage. ñThis time, I want you to read it more 

naturally.ò  When he concluded, she came again to the apron of the stage and said ñNow Tom, 

read it differentlyò By now, people were wondering what was happening.   

 

 This time, Tom read the cutting with his atrocious Southern accent.   He could hear his 

roommate Bob in the back of the auditorium, laughing his head off.  Again Dr. Williams came to 

the front of the stage for the fourth time and said, ñTom, read this one more time for me.ò 

 Theatrically, Tom was fit.  He had been playing leads at the Utah Shakespearean Festival 

for the summer and had just finished the last his show five days previous. He decided that this 

time he would put his whole heart and soul into it.  For the fourth time he read the part. 

 Again she came down.  This was the first day of auditions, the auditorium was filled with 

actors waiting to try out.  In all the plays he had ever been in, Tom had never had an experience 

like this before.  People in the auditorium were wondering what was going on.  Tom himself had 

no idea what was happening.  It was then that Dr. Williams paid him the greatest compliment he 

had ever received.  She said, ñTom, I would like you to play the lead roleò 

 Tom responded with surprise, ñBut Dr. Williams, you havnôt even heard all the others 

yet.ò 

 ñI can recognize a good leading man when I see and hear one, an excellent actor and 

reader.  You are exactly what I want,ò she responded. 

 Tomôs thoughts traveled back through the years.  He could almost see himself the skinny, 

shy, 15-year-old kid that stood before the school assembly at Samoa College struggling to read 



scriptures from the Bible. He thought of his geography teacher who said, ñStokoe, before you 

have the audacity to insult the Good Lordôs Book again, learn how to read.ò Then and there he 

had promised himself that someday he would be a good reader and no one would ever say that to 

him again. Now ten years later, Dr. Williams, retired Broadway actress and director, was 

offering him the lead role and complimenting him as a good leading man, excellent actor and 

reader. Desire, hard work, commitment and dedication can drive a person to success. 

 Years later, Tom had an opportunity to audition for ñHawaii Five-0,ò the popular 

television series of the late1970ôs.  While visiting his family in Hawaii, Tom got an appointment 

to audition. The director called Tom into his private office.  Tom sat across from at his desk.  He 

and handed him a script.  Tom began to read. 

 ñWait a minute,ò the director stopped him.  ñhow far are you away from me,ò he asked. 

 ñAbout four feet,ò Tom responded. 

 ñThen tone down, youôre reading as though youôre on a big stage and Iôm at the rear of 

the theatre.  You remind me of Larry Olivier when I directed him.  He projected as though he 

was on stage. This is the movies; the mike is overhead.  Take it easy.ò 

              Tom was flattered that the director would mention the famous Lawrence Olivier, one of 

the greatest actors in the world, in the same projection context as himself.   

 The director talked with Tom discussing theatre, giving him pointers and telling stories 

about different stars and movies heôd directed.  Tom really enjoyed the session.  Finally the 

director said, ñWell, I can use you, three or four times, but we wonôt be filming until the middle 

of October.  Will you be available then?ò 

 Tom planned to be in Hawaii just for the summer.  He had signed a contract to teach in 

the fall.  He really wanted an opportunity to work in television but he was much too practical to 

give up a nine-month teaching contract for a two-week television job.   

 November, 1965 was a low point in Tomôs acting, as well as his academic career.  The 

critic who reviewed ñThe Manwoman of Chaillot,ò did not like Tomôs performance.  He made 

several cutting comments.  Tom had completed all his course work for his masterôs degree at 

Utah State.  And he was 147 pages into the first draft of his thesis when he left the university to 

act in Cedar City.  He could have completed the thesis during the summer and received his 

Masterôs degree before he left Utah for Southern Illinois but he had the opportunity to act in 

Cedar City and so never completed it.  The University of Southern Illinois would only allow 

Tom to transfer eight hours of his graduate credit.  He had been accepted into their post graduate 

program.  He could either finish up at Utah State or start over at Southern Illinois. Tom was 

discouraged. He enjoyed his roommates, his teaching assignment and he liked the people in the 

theater department but he missed Utahðthe environment, the life and his friends there. 

 In February of 1966, Tom left Southern Illinois University and returned to Logan.  He 

went back to his old job as a cook at the Hub and acted in two plays, ñBilly Buddò and ñThe 

Taming of the Shrew.ò  The Viet Nam War was in full swing.  The government needed soldiers.  



Even though Tom was a New Zealand citizen, and a registered alien, he was subject to the U.S. 

draft. In May, he found a job in Salt Lake City as a painter.  He had signed a contract to teach 

school in Los Angeles that fall in Los Angeles.  Being he wasnôt registered in school, he was 

drafted into the U.S. Army on 15 of August 1966. 

 He took Basic Training at Fort Lewis, Washington, Advanced Infantry Training at Ford, 

Ord, California and spent the remainder of his service time at Fort Gordon, Georgia. He entered 

the service as Private E-1 and emerged Specialist E-5.  Tom worked in the Company 

Commanderôs office as a clerk attending to military records, correspondence, writing letters of 

commendation, and answering the telephone. In answering the phone, he was instructed to say: 

ñHeadquarter Detachment, 95th Civil Affairs Group, Specialist Stokoe speaking, Sir.ò  This was 

rather long and one captain would always cut him off midway through saying, ñCut the speech 

Stokoe, put me through to Captain Thayer.ò  Eventually his speech was shortened to ñ95th C.A. 

Specialist Stokoe, Sir.ò   

 

 Men were receiving orders to go to Viet Nam.  Tom had seen lots of John Wayne war 

movies as a teenager and he thought going to war would be exciting.  He and two others, came 

down on orders from the Pentagon to go to Viet Nam, a year tour. However, in order to go to a 

war zone, aliens needed a military security clearance. One soldier was born in Jamaica, the other 

in Germany and Tom was born in New Zealand. Security clearances were initiated but the time 

they came through, all three had but a few months remaining in the service, so they never went.    

 Tom was very active in the Augusta Ward at this time.  He held seven church jobs in 

addition to his army work.  His mother believed that he was not sent to Viet Nam because the 

Lord needed him in Georgia.  

 

   

 

 



 

CHAPTER 5 

ñA LAMP UNTO THE YOUTHò 

1968 - 1982 

 

 

Lƴ WŀƴǳŀǊȅΣ мфтрΣ ¢ƻƳ ǿǊƛǘŜǎ ƻǳǘ ŀƴ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘΦ  ά! [ŀƳǇ ǳƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳǘƘέ ƘŀŘ 

been the words of the blessing.  Uncle Amilale Uale would never know how many young lives the light of 

the lamp would teach.  In 31 years at Skyline High School Tom would teach Drama and History, direct 

close to 100 theatrical productions, costume and build scenery, design lighting, choreograph musical 

numbers, and stage manage the 3,000-seat auditorium and all its activities. Each year he would put in 

between 500-800 extra curricula hours. 

Tom returned from the army in August, 1968 determined to find a teaching position.  He 

went to Granite School District in Salt Lake City and was interviewed by Blair Brewster, the 

personnel director.  Blair had served a mission in Hawaii and was particularly helpful in placing 

Polynesian graduates that were looking for positions within the district.  The only job that was 

available that late in the year was for a physical education teacher at Churchill Jr. High.  Blair 

scheduled an appointment for Tom and the following day he found himself sitting opposite 

Principal Maurice Cannegeiter. 

https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=615257208565519&set=pcb.615258551898718&type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=615257208565519&set=pcb.615258551898718&type=3&theater


They visited for an hour.  Mr. Cannegeiter had a son in the army, whom Tom had been 

stationed with at Fort Gordon.  Like Tom, Principal Cannegeiter had been involved in drama at 

Utah State UniversƛǘȅΦ  .ƻǘƘ ƘŀŘ ŀŎǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƳŜƭƻŘǊŀƳŀΣ ά!ŦǘŜǊ 5ŀǊƪέ (though some 

twenty years apart) under the same director, Floyd T. Morgan.  Toward the end of the visit, Mr. 

/ŀƴƴŜƎŜƛǘŜǊ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά²Ŝƭƭ ¢ƻƳΣ ǿƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ƎȅƳΚέ  ¢ƘŜ Ƨƻō ǿŀǎ ƘƛǎΦ 

Tom enjoyed the year at Churchill.  He was placed in charge of the faculty assembly and 

wrote and directed άtƛƻƴŜŜǊǎ ƻŦ ²ŜǎǘǿŀǊŘ 9ȄǇŀƴǎƛƻƴΦέ  The teachers put it on for the students.  

Still his main interest was drama and not physical education.  When an opening occurred at 

Skyline High School for a drama teacher in 1969, he interviewed for the job. 

Mr. Pizza was explicit in selecting the new drama teacher.  He wanted someone who 

would stay and build the program.  άLŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǿƛƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎǘŀȅ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƛƳŜ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳΦέ 

sŀƛŘ aǊΦ tƛȊȊŀΦ  άL ǿƛƭƭ ǎǘŀȅ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƛƳŜΦέ {ŀƛŘ ¢ƻƳΦ  He kept his word.  He stayed 31 years. 

In 1969, Skyline High School was one of the largest schools in the state of Utah with 

3,200 students and a faculty of 150. Located high on the east bench, it boasted an advanced 

academic program, a high percentage of students that went on to college and a reputation for 

excellence. 

¢ƻƳΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ Řŀȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƭŀǎǎǊƻƻƳ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ǘƻ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊΦ  IŜ ƘŀŘ ƴƻ ǘŜȄǘ ōƻƻƪǎ 

for his drama classes, no files of materials and no established program to follow.  He spent the 

entire period telling his students about theatre.  When the bell rang, he received a standing 

ovation from the Advanced Drama class.   Gradually as the year worn on, Tom began to develop 

his program.  It was a program that would build and develop over the next few years and had 

students that did well at Drama Meets. 

In the fall of that year Tom had a romantic encounter that would have a profound effect 

on his life.  He attended a LDS Singles Dance at the Terrace Ball Room in down town Salt Lake.  

These dances were always crowded and the selection of women extensive, but for some 

reason, Tom found that evening offering of young ladies rather boring.  He noticed a tall 

brunette with nice legs standing in the shadows and invited her to dance and from that 

moment on the evening changed.  She had a bubbly personality, charming animation and kept 

up a lively conversation. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ Řƻ ȅƻǳ Řƻ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƛǾƛƴƎΚέ ǎƘŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƘƛƳΦ 

άLΩƳ ŀ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊέ ¢ƻƳ answered. 

ά{ƻ ŀƳ LΣέ ǎƘŜ ǾƻƭǳƴǘŜŜǊŜŘΦ  ά!ƴŘ ǿƘŜǊŜ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǘŜŀŎƘΚέ 

ά!ǘ {ƪȅƭƛƴŜ IƛƎƘ {ŎƘƻƻƭΣέ ƘŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘΦ  ά!ƴŘ ȅƻǳΚέ 

 

 ά!ǘ {ƪȅƭƛƴŜ IƛƎƘ {ŎƘƻƻƭΣέ ǎƘŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŀǘ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜŘΦ  5ƛŀƴŜ .ŜƭƻǾ ƘŀŘ ǘŀǳƎƘǘ ƛƴ 

the history department there for three years.  As it ǿŀǎ ¢ƻƳΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ȅŜŀǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ǿŀǎ 



ǉǳƛǘŜ ƭŀǊƎŜΣ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƳŜǘΦ  hŎŎŀǎƛƻƴŀƭƭȅ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŦŜǿ ǿŜŜƪǎΣ ǘƘŜȅ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊŜŘ ƻƴŜ 

another at school.  Usually however, they met at the Thursday night dance for L.D.S. singles. 

άIƻǿ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ƘŜǊŜ ǎƻ ŦŀǎǘΚέ Tom asked as he finally secured a dance with Diane.  

ά.ŀŎƪ ǘƻ {ŎƘƻƻƭ bƛƎƘǘέ ŜƴŘŜŘ ƻƴƭȅ ƘŀƭŦ ŀƴ ƘƻǳǊ ŀƎƻΦέ 

L ƭŜŦǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭ ōŜƭƭ ǊŀƴƎΣέ ǎƘŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜd.  They spent 

the rest of the evening dancing together. 

There were several dates after that.  They both enjoyed dancing and being together.  At 

L.D.S. Conference time in October Tom invited Dian to the Samoan missionary reunion.  Tom 

knew that Diane was divorced but he had no idea that she was the mother of three small sons.  

5ƛŀƴŜΩǎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ƘŀŘ ŎŀǳǘƛƻƴŜŘ ƘŜǊ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŘŀǘŜǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻysΦ  ά²ŀƛǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴ ƛǎ 

madly in love with you before you bring ǘƘŀǘ ǳǇΣέ ƘŜ ŀŘǾƛǎŜŘΦ  .ǳǘ Ƨǳǎǘ Ƙƻǿ ƭƻƴƎ Ŏŀƴ ȅƻǳ ƘƛŘŜ 

three little boys who are 4, 5 and 7 she wondered?  That night Diane invited Tom in after the 

ǊŜǳƴƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƭŘ ƘƛƳ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦ  ά²ƘŀǘΣ ƴƻ ƎƛǊƭǎΚέ ǿŀǎ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜΦ 

Tom became involved producing and directing his first high school play that faƭƭΣ ά¢ƘŜ 

Middle-Class Gentlemanέ by Moliere.   He gave serious thought about his relationship with 

Diane and decided he did not want to get involved.  He invited someone else to the faculty 

Christmas Party.  Diane was there with an English professor and they generally avoided one 

another.  When the semester ended in January, Tom noticed that she was no longer at Skyline.  

She had been replaced by a new history teacher by the name of Gene Warner and no one 

seemed to know where she had gone. 

In March, 1969 ¢ƻƳ ƳŜǘ Ƙƛǎ άaƛǎǎ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀΦέ  IŜ ƘŀŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƳŀǊǊȅ ŀ 

beautiful girl and Nila Ford seemed to have everything.  Her one drawback was that she was the 

mother of two sons.  It seemed that Tom was attracted to women in his age bracket and most 

of them ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŘƛǾƻǊŎŜŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦ  ¢ƻƳ ǿŀǎ ŘŜŜǇƭȅ ƛƴ ƭƻǾŜ ǿƛǘƘ bƛƭŀ ōǳǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

bring himself to marry her because her older boy was a teenager and rebellious.  He wasƴΩǘ 

sure it would work.  She married someone older in the summer of 1970 who could control her 

boys leaving Tom very sad and lonely.  However the relationship with Nila served to soften 

¢ƻƳΩǎ ŀǘǘƛǘǳŘŜ ǘƻǿŀǊŘ ŘƛǾƻǊŎŜŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦ 

 



In February, 1972, Tom climbed the steps to the Terrace Ball Room behind a tall blond in 

a short burgundy dress.  He liked her legs.  He followed her into the hall, stepped up behind her 

ŀƴŘ ǘŀǇǇŜŘ ƘŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊΣ ά²ƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ŎŀǊŜ ǘƻ ŘŀƴŎŜΚέ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ  ²ƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƘŜ 

was surprised to see it was Diane in a blond wig. 

The couple renewed their friendship on the dance floor.  Tom discovered that Diane had 

spent the past year and a half at Ohio State University where she worked as Administrative 

Assistant to the Registar.  She had returned the previous summer but had not been successful 

in finding a teaching position.  They began spending a great deal of time together and Tom 

became aquinted with her boysτMatthew,  then age 6, Brian almost 9 and Dean, age 7. 

Tom had always wanted to travel and now that his career was established and there 

was money in the bank, he began making plans for a trip to Europe in the summer.  Diane had 

spent three weeks in Europe the previous summer and encouraged him to go.  She knew he 

would enjoy it.  He chronicled his trip for her in post cards.  Several arrived each week, 

Post Card from London dated Wednesday, June 14, 1972.  Dear Diane, This is an 

interesting place.  Went on a tour of London, visited the Tower of LondonΣ ǎŀǿ ά{Ƙƻǿ 

.ƻŀǘέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ŦŀƴǘŀǎǘƛŎΣ ά5ƻƴΩt just Lie there, Do Somethingέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ŀ Ŧǳƴƴȅ ŦŀǊŎŜΣ 

ά/ŀƴǘŜǊōǳǊȅ ¢ŀƭŜǎέ ǿhich was lousy.  The director has no concept whatsoever on how to 

ōƭƻŎƪ ŀ ǎƘƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƴƎŜǊǎ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƴǳǘǎΣ ŀƴŘ άhƘ /ŀƭŎǳǘǘŀέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ 

depraved and sick.  I particularly enjoyed the Tower and of course went on your 

recommendation.  Had a great guideτhe should be made a professor of history or 

ǘƘŜŀǘǊŜΦ  L ǊŜŀƭƭȅ Ƴƛǎǎ ȅƻǳΦ  L ǿƛǎƘ ȅƻǳ ǿŜǊŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΦ  Lƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ L Ƴƛǎǎ ȅƻǳ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ LΩƳ 

tempted to come straight home.  Also saw the wax museum. But more than anything 

else, I miss you.  Love, Tom. 19 

A card with ShakespeaǊŜΩǎ birthplace dated June 22nd, 1972 read:  Dear Diane.  

Went through ShakespeareΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǘƻŘŀȅ ŀƴŘ ǎŀǿ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƘŜ ǇŜƴƴŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǿƻǊƪǎΦ  

LΩƳ ŀǘ {ǘǊŀǘŦƻǊŘ ƻƴ !Ǿƻƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ  L ǎŀǿ ǘǿƻ Ŧŀōǳƭƻǳǎ {ƘŀƪŜǎǇŜŀǊŜŀƴ ǇǊƻŘǳŎǘƛƻns, 

άWǳƭƛǳǎ /ŀŜǎŀǊέ ŀƴŘ ά/ƻǊƛƻƭŀƴǳsΦέ  ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŦŀƴǘŀǎǘƛŎΦ  {ƘŀƪŜǎǇŜŀǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻǿƴ Ƙŀǎ ǘƻ 

be about the best in the world.  Even the smallest walk-on role with one or two lines was 

a veteran actor of the stage, television and movies.  Fantastic acting and productions.  

So far have seen 18 plays.  I still think you should be here.  I wish you were.  This is a 

quaint little town with beautiful parks and flowers and the Avon River flows through the 

middle of it with the Stratford Theatre right by the banks.  Hope your tan is coming along 

great and the kids are enjoying swimming.  I miss swimming with all of you.  I should 

have brought a photo of you with me.  Miss you.  Love Tom 20 

 



 

 

 Tom returned in July and spent the summer going to movies and dances with Diane and 

ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅǎ ǎǿƛƳƳƛƴƎΦ  ¢ƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ Ŧŀƭƭ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ōǳǎȅ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƴƎ άCƛŘŘƭŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ wƻƻŦΣέ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ 

the most successful musical production ever performed at Skyline High School up until that 

time. The auditorium was packed all three nights ŀƴŘ aǊΦ tƛȊȊŀΣ ǿƘƻ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿƴ ŦƻǊ Ƙƛǎ ƭƻǾŜ 

of theatre, made an unprecedented appearance on the second night to compliment the cast in 

the green room meeting. 

 Diane was in tears during the scene when Tevye attempts to rationalize his position with 

Chava ǘƻ ŘŜǘŜǊƳƛƴŜ ǿƘŜǘƘŜǊ ƻǊ ƴƻǘ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŦƻǊƎƛǾŜ Ƙƛǎ ƳƛŘŘƭŜ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΩǎ ǊŜōŜƭƭƛƻǳǎ ŀǘǘƛǘǳŘŜΦ  

It reminded her of her own deceased father.  She had often found herself at odds with the 

principles he espoused and so for her, that scene was particularly touching. 

 Tom worked hard that school year directing four more ǇƭŀȅǎΣ ά¢ƘŜ [ŀǊƪέ ŀƴŘ άbƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ 

January the 16th.έ which opened on January 16th, and two others. It was an excellent year for 

talent and Skyline placed first in the State Drama Competition in spring.   

The next summer Tom returned to London for a season of theatre.  A postcard to 

Diane dated June 21, 1973 readΣ  Dƻǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƭŜǘǘŜǊΦ  L ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩƳ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ 

coming home.  Three weeks is enough theatre and London for me.  Have seen 32 shows 

so fŀǊΦ  L ŘƻƴΩt know what kind of pǊŜǎŜƴǘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳΦ  aŀȅōŜ LΩƭƭ ǎŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴŜȅ; you 

might like to go to Hawaii sometime this summer.21 

  Tom returned from London in early July and immediately began making plans to go to 

Hawaii for the rest of the summer  Their relationship was not going smoothly.  Although he was 

in love with her, Tom was not ready to commit to a marriage.  They had dated over a year and a 

half, Diane was anxious to marry and provide a father for her boys.  She was not comfortable in 

a relationship that seemed to be going nowhere.  

 άL ƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳ ōǳǘ L Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎƛōƛƭƛǘȅ ƻŦ ŀ άready-ƳŀŘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣέ ¢ƻƳ ǘƻƭŘ 

her. 



 άbŜƛǘƘŜǊ Řƻ LΣ 5ƛŀƴŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘΣ ά¦ƴŦƻǊǘǳƴŀǘŜƭȅΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ŎƘƻƛŎŜΦέ  5ƛŀƴŜ and her 

ex-husband had been divorced for over six years.  Pete Belov, had disappeared and provided no 

support for her or the children.  The entire responsibility of taking care and providing for their 

children fell upon Diane.  This seemed like an awesome responsibility to Tom who, for the first 

time in his life, had money in the bank and could travel. 

 Tom left for Hawaii in mid-July.  He and Diane had argued before he left.  Later she 

wrote him.  He called and patched things up.  His feeling about her and the boys were 

expressed in a letter dated July 26, 1973. 22  The outcome of this situation was that Diane was 

invited to spend three weeks in Hawaii ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ ¢ƻƳΩǎ family.  It was a happy time.  Brian, Dean 

ŀƴŘ aŀǘǘ ǎǘŀȅŜŘ ƛƴ ¦ǘŀƘ ǿƛǘƘ 5ƛŀƴŜΩǎ girl-friends.   

 The following school year brought additional work for Tom.  Besides his regular teaching 

and coaching responsibilities, he was assigned supervision of the Skyline stage and 3,000-seat 

auditorium. This entailed attendance at all of the activities that involved the stage including   

numerous rentals and technical aspects with sound and lighting. ¢ƻƳΩǎ ƴŜǿ ŎŀƭƭƛƴƎ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ 

overwhelming but with typical dedication and commitment he was able to handle the job. 

 Iƛǎ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇ ǿƛǘƘ 5ƛŀƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ȅŜŀǊ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ ƻƴ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ƻŦŦ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ǘƘƛƴƎΦ  ά¢ƻƳΣ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ 

ǇǊŀȅŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ƳŀǊǊȅƛƴƎ ƳŜΣέ ǎƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƻƴŜ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ 

 άbƻΣ ƘŜ ŎƻƴŦŜǎǎedΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ƛǎ ¸9{Κέ  Lǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ƻōǾƛƻǳǎ ǘƻ 5ƛŀƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ 

would never progress beyond the point they were at so she began to date other men. 

 Midway through the spring of 1974, Diane had a serious beau.  Art Ortiz was a Chicano 

and a Catholic who sent her flowers and wanted to marry her.  One evening her 10-year-old son 

.Ǌƛŀƴ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎ ǘŀƭƪ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΦ  ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƳŀǊǊȅ !ǊǘΣέ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΚ 

 άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΣ .ǊƛŀƴΣέ ǎƘŜ ǘƻƭŘ ƘƛƳ ǘǊǳǘƘŦǳƭƭȅΦ  άWell, L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘΦ  IŜΩǎ 

ȅƻǳƴƎŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƻǾŜ ƘƛƳΦέ  Brian continuedΣ ά.ŜǎƛŘŜǎ ȅƻǳ ŀǊe in love with 

¢ƻƳΦέ 

 In ǇǊŀȅƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ƘŜǊ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇ ǿƛǘƘ !ǊǘΣ 5ƛŀƴŜ ƪŜǇǘ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊΣ άLǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ 

!ǊǘΣ ƛǘΩǎ ¢ƻƳ.  Finally, ǎƘŜ ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ ¢ƻƳ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƭŘ ƘƛƳ ǎƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŎŀǊŜ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 

information but that was the answer she was getting.  She said that if he could not bring 

himself to marry her the good Lord would provide someone else. 

 She dated both Art and Tom for a coǳǇƭŜ ƻŦ ƳƻƴǘƘǎΣ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ƻƴ aƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ 5ŀȅΣ мфтпΣ ǉǳƛǘŜ 

ǳƴŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘƭȅΣ ǘƘŜ ǘƘǊŜŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜƳǎŜƭǾŜǎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ƛƴ 5ƛŀƴŜΩǎ ƪƛǘŎƘŜƴΦ  !Ǌǘ ŀƴŘ ¢ƻƳ 

sat at the table discussing which of them would marry Diane.  She found the entire incident 

embarrassing and had always tried to prevent their meeting. 

 ²ƘŜƴ !Ǌǘ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ƭŜŦǘΣ ¢ƻƳ ƎŀǾŜ ƘŜǊ ŀ ƭŜŎǘǳǊŜΦ  άIŜΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ  

ά¸ƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ƭƛƪŜ ƳŜΦέ  {ǘƛƭƭ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǳǇ Ƙƛǎ ƳƛƴŘΦ  ¢ƘŜȅ ŘŀǘŜŘ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳƻǊŜ 



ǘƛƳŜǎ ōǳǘ ƛǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ƻǳǘΦ  !ōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ WǳƴŜ 5ƛŀƴŜ ǿǊƻǘŜ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ŘƛŀǊȅΣ ά/ŀƴŎŜƭ 

¢ƻƳ ŜǘŜǊƴŀƭƭȅΦέ 

 One afternoon, Diane went to her mailbox to find a letter from Tom.  It was an 

ŜǾŀƭǳŀǘƛƻƴΣ άDƻƻŘ Ǉƻƛƴǘǎ ŀƴŘ ōŀŘ Ǉƻƛƴǘǎ ƻŦ 5ƛŀƴŜ .ŜƭƻǾΦέ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ŀƴƴƻȅŜŘ ƘŜǊΦ  άLǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŀǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƛƪŜ 

a ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊΣέ ǎƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΦ  άIŜ Ƙŀǎ ǘƻ ŜǾŀƭǳŀǘŜ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎΣ ƛƴŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ Ǉŀǎǘ ƎƛǊƭŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦέ  {ƻ 

ǎƘŜ ŜǾŀƭǳŀǘŜŘ ƘƛƳ ōȅ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ Ƴŀƛƭ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƴƻǘŜ ŜƴǘƛǘƭŜŘ άDƻƻŘ Ǉƻƛƴǘǎ ŀƴŘ ōŀŘ Ǉƻƛƴǘǎ ƻŦ ¢ƘƻƳŀǎ 

A. Stokoe.έ 

 A week later she attended the Thursday night dance.  Midway through the evening she 

ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ¢ƻƳ ƘŀŘ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΦ  {ƘŜ ƛƎƴƻǊŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǊŜŀƭƛȊƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ǘƘŜȅΩŘ Ǌǳƴ ƛƴǘƻ ŜŀŎƘ 

other often as they attended the same church sponsored functions.  She slipped out quietly 

before the evening ended.  About 1:00 a.m. the next morning there was a knock on her front 

door.  She opened it ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǎǘƻƻŘ ¢ƻƳΣ άL ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ ŀǎƪ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƳŀǊǊȅ ƳŜΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

 They were married in Las Vegas the following Wednesday.  That Friday, Tom left with 

Brian, Dean and Matt for their firsǘ ǿŀǊŘ άCŀǘƘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ {ƻƴǎέ ƻǳǘƛƴƎΦ  ¢ƻƳ ŀƴŘ 5ƛŀƴŜ ƘŀŘ ŘŀǘŜŘ 

for three years, and the boys did not have much of a relationship with Pete, there were only a 

ŦŜǿ ŀŘƧǳǎǘƳŜƴǘ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳǎΦ    ¢ƻƳ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǎǇƻǊǘǎ ŀƴŘ 5ƛŀƴŜΩǎ ōƻȅǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǾƛŘ Ŧƻƻǘōŀƭƭ ŀƴŘ ōŀǎŜōŀƭƭ 

players.  

 On October 21, 1976, another son, Stephen Alexander was born to Diane.  Grandma 

Stokoe arrived from Hawaii to help with the new baby.  She was amazed when she first saw him 

for he was very fairτǉǳƛǘŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ŦǊƻƳ ƘŜǊ tƻƭȅƴŜǎƛŀƴ ƎǊŀƴŘŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦ  5ƛŀƴŜΩǎ sister Corinne 

ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŜŘ ƻƴ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǎŜŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōŀōȅΣ ά¢ƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ƭƻƻƪ ƳƻǊŜ ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳ; this one like Tom.έ When 

grandpa Stokoe saw this red-haired grandson, he told the story of William Crichton, the pirate, 

¢ƻƳΩǎ ƎǊŜŀǘ ƎǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊΦ  He was convinced that was where the red hair came from. 

 As the years passed, Stephen would grow more and more like his father.  His red hair 

would fade to a copper toneτmuch like the faint streak that his father had at his temple.  Their 

faces would be the same shape and in personality, they were much alike.  Stephen is a humble, 

shy, considerate child. 

 !ǎ ŀ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊǎƘƛǇΣ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǊǊƛŀƎŜ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ǿŜƭƭΦ  5ƛŀƴŜ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘƻƻŘ ŀƴŘ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘŜŘ ¢ƻƳΩǎ 

constant drive for excellence in his chosen profession.  Many drama teachers divorced when 

their ǎǇƻǳǎŜǎ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŀŘƧǳǎǘ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ŜȄǘǊŀ ƘƻǳǊǎ ǘƘŜȅ ŘŜǾƻǘŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻŦŜǎǎƛƻƴǎΦ   {ƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ 

dated for three years, Diane had accepted his situation long before they were married. 

 Diane was proud of the work he did with his high school actors and was excited for him 

when his drama teams met with success.  Some of TƻƳΩǎ ŀŎǘƻǊǎ ǿƘƻ ǿŜƴǘ ƻƴ ƛƴ ǇǳǊǎǳƛǘ ƻŦ 

acting careers included Scott Zogg (class of 1972) who attended the Guildhall Drama School in 

London; Alexis Cairo Fernandes (1972) who became a newscaster for Channel 2 in Salt Lake 

City; Jerri Dutcher, radio, and Mick Mackay (1975) who became a local disc jockey and many 

others who acted in colleges and community theater. 



 Tom directed Julie Peters, daughter of the well-ƪƴƻǿƴ ŀŎǘƻǊ wƻōŜǊǘ tŜǘŜǊǎƻƴ ƛƴ άhƴŎŜ 

upon a Mattress and received a letter of commendation from the Granite District Office for a 

fine production.  He directed leading man Scott PetersonΣ WǳƭƛŜΩǎ ōƻǘƘŜǊΣ ƛƴ άCƛƴƛŀƴΩǎ wŀƛƴōƻǿΦέ 

 Each year for the past four years, Tom has taken drama teams to Cedar City to 

participate in the Annual High School Shakespearean Festival under the direction of Fred 

!ŘŀƳǎΦ  CƻǊ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀǎǘ ǘƘǊŜŜ ȅŜŀǊǎΣ ¢ƻƳΩǎ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ƘŀǾŜ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƘƻƳŜ ǘǊƻǇƘƛŜǎ ŦƻǊ ƻǳǘǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ 

ensemble performances. 

 Perhaps the best compliment he has yet received came from the Aunt of Wendy Smith, 

ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀŎǘǊŜǎǎŜǎ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǇǊƻŘǳŎǘƛƻƴ άaƛŘǎǳƳƳŜǊ bƛƎƘǘΩǎ ŘǊŜŀƳΣέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƘŜ ŘƛǊŜŎǘŜŘ ƛƴ 

February, 1982.  The aunt had seen this production at Stratford-on-Avon the previous summer.  

She told her sister that in comǇŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘǿƻΣ ǎƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ¢ƻƳΩǎ Ǉƭŀȅ ǿŀǎ ƳƻǊŜ ŜƴǘŜǊǘŀƛƴƛƴƎ 

and fun than the one she had seen in England.  

 A second, son, David Thomas, was born to them on May 26, 1978.  David has a round 

face, blond hair and dimpled cheeks.  His mischievous brown eyes hint of intelligence and fun.  

Unlike his shy, humble brother, David is outgoing and precocious.  He provides an interesting 

contrast to Stephen. 

 Over eight years of marriage, Tom has proved to be a lamp not only to his drama 

ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ōǳǘ ǘƻ 5ƛŀƴŜΩǎ ǘƘǊŜŜ sons.  Brian, Dean and Matt refer to him ŀǎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ά5ŀŘέ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ 

ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜǎ ǘƻ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŀǘƘƭŜǘƛŎ ŜƴŘŜŀǾƻǊǎΦ  ¢ƻƳ ŀƴŘ 5ƛŀƴŜ ŀǘǘŜƴŘŜŘ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ .ǊƛŀƴΩǎ 

varsity basketball games at Brighton High School and regularly support Matthew in his wrestling 

and football careers. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

CHAPTER 6 

FROM HERE TO ETERNITY 

Summary and Conclusions 

 

 

Photo taken June 7, 1980 after the temple sealing with Stephen and David and 

Bella, ¢ƻƳΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ. 

With the responsibilities of marriage, Tom and Diane determined that it was 

important to work toward becoming a celestial family.  They began preparing to be 

sealed in the temple shortly after their civil marriage.  That day finally arrived at 11:00 

a.m. on June 7, 1980 when family and friends gathered in the largest sealing room in the 

Salt Lake Temple.  Tom and Diane were married for time and eternity and their two 

youngest sons sealed to them.  The older boys were already sealed to their mother.  



Tom Stokoe, the child of a Polynesian-English girl and a British adventurer, was 

the product of two different worlds.  His own early life mirrored the parental differences 

as he lived first in New Zealand, the world of his father, and later in Samoa, the world of 

his mother.  To which culture did he really belong?  This shy, sensitive youth struggled to 

find out as he came of age in Samoa where he learned to love the culture and customs 

of his mother while being looked upon by that society as the son of a white man. 

In 1958, at age 18, his future seemed to be fixed when he had, for the second 

year in a row, failed the High School Certificate Exam mandatory for advancement to 

the next level in the British educational systemτuniversity entrance.  He passed six 

subjects but failed one by two points. His only alternative seemed to be to retire to his 

ŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ Ǉƭŀƴǘŀǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛŦŜ ƎǊƻǿƛƴƎ ōŀƴŀƴŀǎ ŀƴŘ ŎŀŎŀƻ ƛƴ {ŀƳƻŀΦ 

Then, quite unexpectedly, a marvelous opportunity came to himτa chance to 

attend the L.D.S. Church College of Hawaii, in Laie, Hawaii.  In the fall of 1959, he 

enrolled at CCH and lived with his Uncle Amilale Uale and Aunt Elisa.  Uncle Amilale, a 

aƻǊƳƻƴ ōƛǎƘƻǇΣ ƎŀǾŜ ¢ƻƳ ŀ ōƭŜǎǎƛƴƎ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǇǊƻǾŜŘ ǇǊƻǇƘŜǘƛŎΣ ά¸ƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀ lamp unto 

ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳǘƘΣέ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜŘΦ 

A desire to see more of the world prompted the transfer to Brigham Young 

University in Provo, in August, 1961.  Although the cosmopolitan atmosphere, being cast 

in six Ǉƭŀȅǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ά{ŀƳƻŀƴ .ǊƻǘƘŜǊƘƻƻŘέ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ά¸έ Ƴŀde for a socially exciting year, 

¢ƻƳΩǎ ƎǊŀŘŜǎ ǎǳŦŦŜǊŜŘΦ  IŜ ŀǎǎŜǎǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ŀƴŘ ŘŜǘŜǊƳƛƴŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƳƛƎƘǘ ōŜǎǘ ǎŜǊǾŜ 

the Samoans by preparing for a career in Agriculture.  With this in mind he transferred 

to Utah State University, one of the foremost agricultural schools in the nation. 

At USU he first majored in general agriculture and then to agricultural 

ŜŎƻƴƻƳƛŎǎΣ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ Ƙƛǎ Ƴŀƛƴ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŜŀǘǊŜΦ  άLƴ ǘƘŜŀǘǊŜ ƛǘ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ 

matter if I was Polynesian or British.  I could be whatever the ǊƻƭŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŦƻǊΣέ ¢ƻƳ 

ǿǊƻǘŜΦ  άL ǘǊƛŜŘ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ƳŀƧƻǊ ƛƴ ŘǊŀƳŀ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ƪƴŜǿ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻ ƳƻƴŜȅ ƛƴ ƛǘΦέ 

Tom graduated from Utah State University on June 6, 1964 with a Bachelor of 

Science Degree.  He graduated with a major in history and a minor in theatre, though he 

had literally twice as many credits in Speech and Theatre than he did in history.  He 

stayed on at Utah State to complete a Teaching Certificate, to act and to do graduate 

work. 

In the summer of 1965, Tom was one of nine actors to be awarded a Utah 

Shakespearean Festival Acting Scholarship.  He spent almost the entire summer 

performing roles in άaǳŎƘ !Řƻ !ōƻǳǘ bƻǘƘƛƴƎέ, ά¢ƘŜ aŜǊǊȅ ²ƛǾŜǎ ƻŦ ²ƛƴŘǎƻǊέ ŀƴŘ 

άYƛƴƎ [ŜŀǊΦέ 



That fall, he went on to an assistantship at Southern Illinois University where he 

did some graduate work, taught classes at Breckinridge Job Corps Center, and acted in 

ά¢ƘŜ aŀŘǿƻƳŀƴ ƻŦ /ƘŀƛƭƭƻǘΦέ  He left SIU in February of 1966. 

Although registered as a legal alienτTom remains to this day a citizen of New 

Zealandτhe was drafted into the United States Army on August 15, 1966, his 26th 

birthday. He served with the 95th Civil Affairs Group at Fort Gordon, Georgia most of his 

two years in the service. Though numerous John Wayne movies wet his appetite for 

duty in Viet Nam, he missed the opportunity to serve in that part of the world.  Because 

of his alien status, the required military security clearance to serve in a war zone did not 

come through in time to affect his transfer to Viet Nam. 

After an honorable discharge from the army, Tom secured a teaching job with 

Granite School District where he has worked for the past 14 years.  After a year of 

coaching and physical education classes at Churchill Jr. High, he transferred to Skyline 

High School where he teaches classes in Drama, and History.  In addition Tom has 

directed over 40 productions during his 13 years as drama coach.  For the past eight 

years he has run the stage, doing all the set building, lighting and technical work. 

Tom married Diane Belov, a former Skyline High School history teacher, on July 

22, 1974.  She had three sons by a previous marriage.  Since their marriage, the StokoeΩs 

have added two more sons, Stephen and David, to the family. 

 

This 1984 Family picture was included when the manuscript was retyped in April, 

2017.  It includes all six sons:  Dean, Brian and Matt Belov standing.  David, Neil and 

Stephen below. 



At age 42, Tom has fulfilled the prophetic words of his uncle.  He has indŜŜŘ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ά! 

Lamp unto the YouthΦέ  Lƴ ŀŘŘƛǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ƎǳƛŘƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ƘƛƎƘ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ǎǘudents toward the fulfillment of 

their potential, he has been a guiding influence in the lives of his sons. 

¢ƻƳΩǎ identity crisis has long since been resolved.  He has embraced not the world of his 

mother, nor the world of his father, but a world of his own making.  By passing through New 

Zealand, Samoa, Hawaii, BYU, USU,  SIU and the U.S. army, Tom Stokoe reached his world of 

success as a husband and teacher in the Salt Lake Valley.  Here he has fashioned for himself and 

his family a world difference from what any of them had known before, it is a world that is 

theirs alone. 

 

Notes 

1.  Stokoe, Tom, Sr. Family stories told to Tom & Diane while visiting SLC in 1974. 

  Subject age 66 at the time. 
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