
William T Dalling
December 25, 1926 - April 6, 2013

William T. Dalling (age 86) Lifetime resident of the Cheney area passed away
April 6, 2013 at his home. He was born December 25, 1926 in Spokane to
John and Mary (Mallen) Dalling and was a graduate of Cheney High School,
class of 1946. Bill was an Army veteran of WWII, serving in the last mounted
Calvary unit until it was disbanded. He returned home after the war and
worked for Melrose Bobcat for 35 years. He also worked for Keytronics,
retiring in 1989. Bill always ranched on the family homestead on Thomas
Mallen Road (named after his wife’s family who were homesteaders). He
enjoyed rawhide braiding and caring for his livestock. He is survived by his
sons; James Dalling and his wife Lindly and John Dalling, all of Hot Springs
MT. A funeral service will be held at 10:30 a.m. on Friday, April 12, at the
Washington State Veterans Cemetery in Medical Lake.
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William Watne - May 13, 2014 at 04:22 AM

I had many good talks with Bill at his cabin we would talk about
horses, Bits, and he did some rawhide braiding for me on my
hackamors and he made me some hackamore hangors which I use
all the time, he was a kind and wise old man, and I will miss him but
remember him.

Lt. Col. Myron J. Hodgson - April 21, 2013 at 12:49 PM

So very sorry for your loss.

George Clark - April 12, 2013 at 12:45 PM

William T Dalling

Duane Voss - April 10, 2013 at 08:48 PM

My condolences to Bill's family. I will miss him. I would go up and sit
and have tea with Bill, and check on him every couple of months or
more. I really enjoyed his company. We would talk for hours,
politics, guns, hunting, cows, horses, our prior military service, and
the benefits of bananas. LOL. He really liked bananas. He usually
did most of the talking. I first met Bill about 12-14 yrs. ago. I was
introduced by Cy Ryenolds, a relative of his. At first I thought he
was sure a grumpy old guy. But as I got to know him over the years
I came to see the wonderful kind soul that was inside him. I will miss
Bill, I hope maby to meet some of his family at his service. Gods
speed Bill, I will miss you buddy.


