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James Andrew: The Andrew’ s History

Taken from the Andrew Genealogy

The name “Andrew” is significant—it means “manly” or “man-like’. The Andrew are of
many nationality and there are many variations in the orthography of the name. A journalistic
writer in one of the magazines has found fifteen variations in the same origin. That writer
mentions many noted persons of the name in previous ages, but neglects to mention some as
prominent of more recent birth.

He does not mention John Albion Andrew, the Civil Ward Govenor of Massachusetts,
who was born in Windham, Maine on May 31, 1818, was graduated from Bowdoin College,
studied law in Boston and became a noted Christian worker in the church, as well as an eminent
practitioner of the bar. Many years before he was chosen to govern the state of Massachusetts
during the nation’s great struggle from 1862 till 1865, he had given himself to the service of
God. He was truly loya to his country and a warm friend and wise counselor of Abraham
Lincoln, our noble martyred president.

Neither does the writer mention Bishop Lancelot Andrew, a distinguished member of the
family who was counselor to James L. King of England and was one of the translators of our
authorized versions of the Bible. He does not mention his brother, Thomas Andrew, Mayor of
London, whose chaplain was Gotton Mather.

He does tell us that a number of Andrews came to this country from England in 1630 and
settled in the New England States and that many of their names are honorably mentioned in
colonia history and in our early wars. Going still back, he gives the fact that three kings of
Wyngary were named Andrew and that the Hangarian Magna Charta was given in the year 1222
by Andrew Il during hisreign.

We can go still further back and find the name Andrew among the disciples of John the
Baptist—two of his disciples were standing nearby when John said, pointing to Jesus, “Behold
the Lam of God that taketh away the sins of the world.” These two disciples then believed that
this Jesus was in very deed the promised Messiah, and they both became followers and disciples
of the Lord Jesus Christ. It tells usin the first chapter of John that the name Andrew is Andreao
in the original Greek. The change in the spelling of the name by the translators from Greek to
English may furnish the key to many of the variations now found in the orthography of the name,
as changes like this one are frequently found when transl ated.

Now while we cannot trace our lineal descent through all the centuries to the apostle
Andrew so as to be sure he was one of our ancestors, yet we should imitate his example by
believing in the Lord, Jesus Christ as the Savior, following Him and going after others to bring
unto him. Believing and confessing Christ was greater honor to Andrew and John than the
assurance of apostolic lineal descent could be to any Andrew.

Our branch of the Andrew family came from Scotland, but the time of our coming to
Americais not certainly known by any descendant. The fact that our ancestors were Scotch is,
we believe, undoubtedly true. The place of their first settlement in this country was, we think, in
Southeastern Pennsylvania. Our reasons for believing this are: they were members of the
Secession Church in Scotland and would naturally desire to have ministers from that branch of
the Church come and preach to them in this country; there were quite a number of Scotch and
Irish Protestant families settled in that part of Pennsylvania who felt a strong desire to have the
same kind of religious teachers in their new home that they had in the old country. It is probable
that our ancestors from Scotland were among those who first memorialized the Synod of the
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Secession Church of Scotland to send missionaries to eastern Pennsylvania. If so they must have
come to America about the year 1750 or sooner. In those days there were not many ministersin
Scotland willing to come to the wilds of America, and it usually required much urging to get the
Synod to send ministers to “Penn’s Woods’, and it took time.

The first church building erected was in the township of East Nottingham, Chester Co,
Pennsylvania, but it is now called Oxford. In 1754 two congregations, Octoraro and Oxford,
were organized.

It is believed that it was in one of these that our great grandfather first lived here in
America, because there are still afew Andrewsin that vicinity. Great grandfather James Andrew
may have first settled here because my father and his brothers used to talk about their grandfather
and his sons going down into Maryland to help the farmers cut their wheat before wheat was
ready to cut in Pennsylvania. Cutting wheat or rye in those days was a much more tedious job
than it is now, for it wall all done with sickles by hand. One acre a day was all one man could
do. Therefore, they must have lived in Eastern Pennsylvania, north of Maryland.

Mrs. AG Wolfe, granddaughter of Uncle William Andrew, has at this time in her
possession a few articles which her grandfather told her his grandparents had brought over with
them from Scotland, and which he rescued from his father’ s house in North Carolinawhen it was
burning. They are kept as precious remembrances of olden times.

While it is certain that our grandfather was not the only son of great grandfather James
Andrew, we are sorry that we know nothing of his other children. Therefore, we can only begin
these sketches with our grandfather after he went to North Carolina. It seems evident that the
remainder of the family also departed Pennsylvania, athough we know not where they went.
Currently there are very few Andrews living near Oxford, Pennsylvania.

James Andrew (son of James Andrew) was supposed to have had one daughter named
Jenny or Margaret who married James McBride. They had one son named William McBride.
He was given $20 in awill made out by his grandfather, James Andrew.

According to traditional information, Grandfather Andrew was born in Southeastern
Pennsylvania about the year 1750. His father was a farmer, and he was brought up on a farm,
but he aso learned a trade and became a wheelwright and handicraftsman. He went to North
Carolina, near Fayetteville, to work at this trade. He obtained land near the county seat and built
on it a shop, a dwelling house, and a barn. About 1771 he married Elizabeth Morrow. They
were both members of the Secession Church under the care of the Presbytery of the Carolina’s.
Ten children were born to them. They were carefully instructed in the principles of our holy
religion by their parents at home, and some secular education was given them as their facilities
afforded and time would permit. A godly example was set before them in the family, and the
Holy Word was observed in al its parts, singing His praise, reading the Holy word and calling
upon Him in prayer every morning and evening. The children were not only catechised every
Sabbath but were taken to the sanctuary to hear the word of God preached and to worship in
public. The result of this faithful training and the godly example set before them was that all of
these nine children became members of the church in early years and followed the example of
their parents when they themselves became heads of families.

Though grandfather greatly enjoyed his religious privileges in the Church and at home,
he was sorely grieved with the system of “African Slavery” as it then existed in the Southern
country and longed to get himself and his family away from it. When a fire was kindled in his
home and al his buildings and personal belongings were consumed, he resolved never to rebuild
in aslave-holding state.
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It was, however, quite a distance to a free state, and grandfather’s circumstances dictated
the propriety of going only part of the way for the first move. So they went to Nashville,
Tennessee in 1788 or 1789.

Then in 1803 Congress received Ohio into the Union as a free state. There were quite a
number of families living in North Carolina and Tennessee who had been preparing to go to the
new states, and so now they made haste and arranged to go all together in acolony. The families
furthest away in the Carolinas were to start first and gather others as they advanced. The
arrangements for the trip were that each family would have one covered wagon in which all
could sleep in on wet nights, as well as provisionsto last them on their way and after they arrived
at their destination. They aso decided they would rest on the Sabbath, remaining in camp from
Saturday evening until Monday morning. Their livestock was to be driven behind the procession
by the boys.

One man in their company was not willing to comply with the arrangements to rest on the
Sabbath so when the Sabbath came they were unable to prevail upon him to stay in camp. He
made ready and, with some of his family, left them. They totaled over 30 families, traveling as
pioneers to a new area. Before the end of the week they overtook the Sabbath breaker on a
hillside. His horses would not ascend the hill with the load they had, so some of the others
kindly put their teams in front of his and helped him ascend the hill. He kept along with them
until the next Saturday night, but on Sunday morning he left them again and drove on. They
overtook and passed him on Monday. He had broken an axle on his wagon on the Sabbath and
was unable to get anyone to make him anew one. The pioneers never saw him again on the trail.
They reached their destination as many days before him as there had been Sabbath days. Their
horses were in much better condition, and they themselves had rested. When he finaly did
arrive he was all jaded and weary. They often recited the story of their exodus to their children
and others to show by actua demonstration that journeying and laboring on the Sabbath are
unnecessary and are violations of God's law. It is unprofitable in the end, and resting on the
Lord’ s day is beneficial both to man and beast.

They settled in Greene county, Ohio when Xenia had only two log houses and a mud trail
asaroad. They had the privilege of selecting the woods and lands on which they were to make
their homes, and they purchased it at government prices of $1.25 per acre. They had a hard task
of turning the timbered land into fruitful fields, but by strenuous efforts and industrial
perseverance they accomplished it at length. There were no churches in the country, but they
soon formed a nucleus of a church that has since become a power for good in that whole region.
James lived to see his beloved church become well established in the community and to see each
of his six sons the possessor of agood farm. In hislifetime all but his youngest child became the
head of a Christian family in which the atar was erected and daily sacrifice offered morning and
evening. Shortly after James' death, his youngest son took himself a wife and became a constant
worshipper of God in hisfamily and an elder in the church of his choice.

James Andrew died March 1824, in his 74" year, and was buried in the old Massies
Greek Graveyard, Green County, Ohio.
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Samuel Ferrin

Samuel Ferrin was born November 12, 1804 in Hebron Grafton,
New Hampshire. He was the son of Ebenezor Ferrin and Lydia
Phelps. On March 1, 1825 he married Olive Fidelia Coon, daughter
of John Coon and Olive Fidelia Dudley. They had two children;
Julia Fidelia and Jacob Samuel. Nine days after Jacob Samuel was
born Olive Fideliadied leaving Samuel with two small children to
raise.

When Jacob Samuel was two and a half years old his father married
Sally Powell Marsh, awidow.

Samuel joined the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints on February 15, 1840.

Samuel and hisfamily lived in New Y ork, Pennsylvania, Illinois and lowa. The family home was
in Indian Town, Pottawatamie County, lowa when they made preparations to go to Utah. They
left for Salt Lake City in 1852. After reaching Salt Lake City they went on to Ogden and lived
there for sometime. It was in Ogden, Utah that Sally Powell Ferrin died in 1855.

In 1856 Margaret Howard McBride, whose husband, Robert McBride, had died while enroute to
Utah, was sent to Samuel’ s home along with her five children, to cook and clean house. In return
she and her children were provided with food, clothing and lodging.

Samuel’ s son Jacob Samuel married Margaret’ s daughter, Janetta Ann McBride on March 29,
1857. It was later this same year that Samuel and Margaret were married. He later married Ann
Chapman and then Ann Plant.

Samuel Ferrin died January 24, 1890 in Mt. Pleasant, Weber, Utah.
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Platt Family History

Revised Edition 1998

In 1979 The Platt Family History was first published and received a good distribution -
some 300 copies - over the last nineteen years. There are many in the upcoming generation that
are now wanting additional copies and the book is out of print. Therefore | have undertaken a
revision of the 1st edition, using the computer to data enter the material, laser printing the results,
correcting errors in the 1st edition in the process of adding an index, additional maps, more
pictures, updating information on some of those that have died in the interim, and showing
additional generations on the ancestry that have been discovered since 1979. Pictures from
Saddleworth, Crompton and Pinto greatly enhance the value of the book. Additionally, the ward
records of Fort Harmony where Benjamin and Mary Platt first settled have been found at
Huntington Library in California and add some good insights to their life there as well as
documenting for the first their first childrens' births. Also their life at Grafton has been
documented more fully and it is shown that their third son was the first child born there.

The Platt Family History, 2nd edition, revised and enlarged, is now ready for distribution.
Only alimited number of copies have been published. The price for each copy is $4 (hardbound),
or $35.00 (softbound). Payment will need to be received in advance for all copies desired.

Please send your checksto Lyman D. Platt, Ph.D., 316 West 500 North, St. George, UT
84770.

Adding Information from your Family

Asin the past, The Platt Family History will not extend the genealogy of the living
families beyond the histories of the grandchildren of Benjamin and Mary Platt, and alisting of
genealogical information for their children, the great-grandchildren. In many cases information
(births, marriages and deaths) for the great-grandchildren was incomplete in the 1st edition. If
you would like to see that information added to your section of the book, please send it to me. |
have received some completed information over the years from several branches of the family,
which has been added to this 2nd edition. Please contact me at (435) 628-4944 if you are
uncertain as to what you should send.

The family islarge enough at this point that a volume two could be published on the 2nd
great-grandchildren and 3rd great-grandchildren. If there is enough interest and cooperation, |
would be willing to compile volume two for the family.
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“Gone’ By George Platt

Oct. 26, 1964

Gone isthe Ox and the Handcart traveler
Gone are the lusty Pioneers.
Gone are the roads and trails they builded
Gone istheir laughter, gone are their tears.

Gone their succeeding generation
Children nurtured with personal care.
Gone are the monuments they builded

High in this Western Mountain air.

Now in the place of the Ox and Handcart
Trudging alonely Mountain trail.
Wide paved roads stretch out before us
Guarded by markers & lights & rails.

Over our head the jet streams linger
The only reminder that someone went by.
Leaving unheeded the works they built here,
Heedless, the reason they cameto die.

Gone, yes Gone are the works their hands made
Gone are thelir castlesin the air.
But never gone are the works they lived for
Fully realized their fervent prayer.

Dry in the dust their bones may linger
Parched by the burning desert sun.
But high are the aims & the creeds they left us.
Builded and tempered in everyone.

Firm was their faith in the god who made them.
Firm their conviction of Mortal worth.
Steadfast and Strong was the code they lived by.
Faithful & true to the end from birth.

Monuments of wood & stone may crumble
Or be buried deep in the ashes of time.
But the temples of human souls they builded
Will never wane in the upward climb.

Strength from their strength we take in abundance

Faith from their Faith we find secure.
Love from their love we many find to live by.
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Courage to go forward in abundant store.

Thus, in the fleeting passing moments
They in their lives have made their press.
Now in the flood of loving kindness
Under the desert sun are laid to rest.

Tributes may yet be penned or spoken
Tributes of Honor & praise be sung.
But the greatest tribute of al their lifetime

Iswrapped in the souls of their Daughters & Sons.

To usistoss the torch they carried
To usisgiven the Banner to fly.
To usthis day isthe challenge extended
Whether they live or whether they die.

Wein our lives are the tributes to them

Our Children too, & our loving wives.

God bless their memory awaysto us.
And comfort & keep us & make uswise.
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Benjamin and Mary Graves Platt

And The Martin-Willies Handcart Company
Compiled by George Alma Platt—
From histories of Benjamin Platt and other recorded histories.

Long shadows sweep across the hot Escalante desert. The sun shoots it’s flaming colors
from behind the distant range of mountains in it’s final attempt to light the day. As the colors
fade a cool calmness sweeps with the shadows and settles on the lonely graves of a man and
woman whose lives are even more beautiful than the desert sunset.

Benjamin Platt was born in Crompton, Lancashire, England on April 12th 1833 the sixth
son of afamily of 13. His Father, Thomas Platt worked at various occupations. He was a butcher,
a shoe-maker, he worked on the railroad and at one time owned a farm. His wife, Sarah
Standring, was a handloom weaver. Benjamin’s education amounted to about six weeks formal
training, though after he was 14 years old he attended a night school where he and other boys
taught each other. He married Mary Greaves (or Graves) the daughter of Rebecca Greaves and a
Father believed to be John Stock or Shaw. They were married at the Oldham Church on the 13th
of April 1856. They worked in the factories as weavers and at other hand labor.

Sometime in his boyhood Benjamin’s family moved to Firlain, Lancashire, England and
it was here at the age of 15 he met two L.D.S. Elders named John Gates & Isaac Duffin and was
converted to the Church. Being baptized on the 17th of October 1848 it was two years before he
was ordained a deacon which office he held for about three year. He was ordained a Priest in
1853 and assisted the Elders in holding meetings and preaching on the highways and other public
places.

In the October Conference in Salt Lake City in 1855 Pres. Brigham Y oung proposed the
use of Hand Carts to transport the emigrants across the planes because of the high cost of teams
and wagons. “They can come just as quick and much cheaper drawing al they will need in hand
carts. They can have a cow or two for every ten and a supply wagon drawn by Ox team to
supplement their needs. 90 days rations is al it will take and | wouldn’'t be surprised that they
could make it in 60 to 70 days. | want to see it fairly tried. Indeed we are obliged to pursue this
course or suspend our operations.”

The Church leaders enthusiasm for this plan was more than matched by the anxious
European converts who were begging for the privilege of coming to Zion under aimost any
hardship. The plan was published in the Millenia Star in Feb 1856, and when Benjamin saw it
he immediately wrote President Franklin D. Richards at Liverpool expressing his desire to make
the trip. He had only sixty dollars in cash and the requirements were forty-five dollars for each
person. President made up the deficit from the Church’s Perpetual Emigration fund and made
arrangements for both of them to go. This fund was established by the contributions of members
of the Church for the assistance of the poor who wished to gather to Zion and had no funds with
which to travel. Once in Zion they were expected to repay the money as they could and restore
the fund for the assistance of others.

Benjamin and Mary, his wife, left England sailing from Liverpool on May 2nd 1856 on
the ship Horizon and arriving in Boston Harbor on June 28th they took the train at Albany N.Y.
for lowa City lowa. 1856 was a big year for Hand Cart emigration. There were 4,326 souls who
started out on these treks and a total of 2,012 of these were helped in some way from the church
Perpetual Emigration Fund. The first company leaving lowa City that year consisted of 266 souls
of which only one died on the plains. The second company to leave was composed of 220 souls
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and there were seven died on the plains. The third company had 300 souls and they arrived in
Salt Lake City on October 2nd, 1856 having suffered no deaths in route. The forth and fifth
companies arriving at lowa City in late June and early July found that a sufficient number of
handcarts were not available for them to travel and were necessitated to help build their own. 260
carts were built while they waited and the good weather went by. There were still nearly 11
hundred anxious souls waiting for transportation. Finally on July 15th 500 of them got under way
in command of a man named Willie and 576 others left on July 26th, with Edward Martin after
serious consideration as to whether they should wait until spring. But the problems of wintering
in lowa with provisions and the anxiety of gathering with the Saints In Zion persuaded them to
take courage and trust to the Lord and go on.

A single axle with wheels the width of a wagon so as to travel in the ruts made by those
who had gone before the carts consisted of athin ticking or canvas stretched loosely so as to sag
into a pocket between two pole frames making place for a 20 Ib. sack of flour, a tent and
bedding, clothing, cooking utensils and a few other provisions and keepsakes. With Benjamin
between the two shaves and Mary pushing from behind they joined the others amid pulled out
the first day to a little knoll five miles from Winter Quarters. During the night the wind took
their carts and scattered their belongings Helter-skelter down the hill. They laughed and thought
it quite ajoke that their carts should stampede like a herd of cattle or a hunch of mules.

The fore part of the journey was pleasant with good weather and plenty of game through
the green prairies of Nebraska and Wyoming. September saw the Willie company at Ft. Laramie
with 500 more miles of mountainous road to travel with thin air, snow, and cold and rations
running short. The Martin Co. eleven days behind and losing ground. Benjamin records that the
Indians ran off their loose stack and their carts began to break down causing delay and hindering
their progress. By October 19", their flour was gone and a storm left them in 18 inches of snow.
Bedding and other provisions had been discarded along the way to lighten their load. They had
eaten an oxen that had been too poor to travel and the camp was full of dysentery and many of
them died from it. Mary gave up her prize mattress for a man sick of the dysentery which later
had to be burned. While crossing the Platte River a number of men carried him above their
heads across the stream. The exposure and cold suffered in crossing the Platte caused many to
die later of pneumonia and influenza. Nine days later they had buried 56 of their number. Half
of their day was sometimes spent in burying their dead. One morning they buried 15 in a
common grave laying them like sardines in a can and covering them up.

Benjamin had charge of the guards at night and many times when he called a man to
stand watch he found him too sick to go so he took his watch for him, sometimes being up most
of the night. On one occasion he had to walk a man for hours to keep him from freezing to death
and finally put him to bed where he was found the next morning frozen stiff. Another night he
had just retired to bed when the Captain reported a man and woman missing. Knowing that he
was as strong and able as anyone he went back a couple of miles where he found them trying to
repair their cart. He helped them into camp and it was long past midnight when he returned to
his own bed. Older and weaker members dropped under the grind and failed to rise, stumbling
into camp with faces drawn and set with exhaustion, sometimes lying down for a moment’s rest
and dying without even knowing how worn out they really were. Life went out as smoothly as a
lamp ceases to burn when the oil is gone. Fathers pulled the cart containing his children and all
his earthly possessions all the day long, lay in his bed on the hard frozen ground at night and died
in hissleep. The ground finally became so frozen that they could not bury their dead but simply
covered them up in asnow drift.
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There was a woman named Elizabeth Kingford who became alarmed when her husband
would not swallow his morsel of food. Wrapping him in al of their blankets, she lay beside him
with all of her clothes on and tried to get him warm. In the night she felt that his body was cold
and knew that he was dead. Through the night she lay beside his corpse, grim faced and dry
eyed and the next day struggled on with her three children beside her. This little Mother sat
through the night a few nights later with one child on her lap and one at either knee, without
hope and amost without thought, without anything but that indominable spark that would not
quite flicker out.

At the Sweetwater they hesitated. A hundred yards wide and waste deep, this mountain

current was flowing large chunks of ice. Remembering the aftermath of their experience at the
Platte this river was sure suicide to them. Here they were overtaken by Franklin D. Richards on
his way to Salt Lake for conference. Seeing their plight he hurried on to bring word to Pres.
Young. Dismissing Conference which was in session at the time Pres. Young called for
volunteers to go to the rescue. There were 27 young men sent in all haste led by Wm. Kimball.
Running into deep snow they turned around and were heading back when they met three more
young men who had been sent by Pres. Young to the aid of the saints at Sweetwater. They tried
to persuade these boys to return with them stating that it was suicide to go on and it was certain
the emigrants were all dead anyway. But C. Allen Huntington, George W. Grant and David
Kimball would not be persuaded. Pres. Young had given them a special charge and ablessing in
which he told them to go and not stop until they reached the handcart saints even if it cost them
their lives to do it. They suffered many hardships and struggled through snowdrifts and crossed
many streams until they arrived in late October to the banks of the Sweetwater where the ill-fated
saints were camped. Mind cannot concelve nor tongue tell what sights met their eyes nor the joy
that was felt in the hearts of those doomed saints when these three 18 year old boys came
struggling into camp. Despair turned to hope and new life was generated in bodies that were
worn out and al but in the grave. What a welcome!
Benjamin tells of crossing that icy stream five times to carry his and others belongings across.
These three boys worked incessantly in water waste deep and flowing with ice until all were safe
on the other side. It is recorded that when Pres. Y oung heard of these heroic deeds he wept like a
child and later publicly state that this act alone wold secure for C. Allen Huntington, George W.
Grant, and David Kimball everlasting salvation in the Celestial Kingdom of God. All three of
these boys died later as adirect result of their exposure and suffering.

A few days later aman by the name of Ephream Hanks came into camp with two Buffalo
stripped and strapped to his horses. The story of his becoming a member of the rescue party is
best told by him and points the more to the miraculous way in which the Lord heard and
answered their cries.
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Ephream Hanks' Story

| was down to Provo on a fishing expedition, and felt impressed to go to Salt Lake, but
for what reason | knew not. On my way there, | stopped over night with Gurney Brown at
Draper. Being somewhat fatigued after the hard day’s journey, | retired to rest early, and as | lay
wide awake in my bed, | heard a voice calling me by name and then saying, “The Handcart
people are in trouble and you are wanted; will you go and help them?” | turned instantly in the
direction from whence the voice came, and beheld an ordinary-sized man in the room. Without
hesitation, | answered, “Yes, | will go.” | then turned over to go to sleep, but had slept only afew
minutes when the voice called a second time, repeating almost the same words as on the first
occasion. My answer was the same as before. This was repeated athird time.

When | got up the next morning, | said to Brother Brown, “The Handcart people are in
trouble, and | have promised to go out and help them.”

After breakfast, | hastened on to Salt Lake and arrived there on the Saturday preceding
the Sunday on which the call was made for volunteers to go and help the Handcart company.
When some of the brethren responded by saying that they would be ready to start in afew days, |
spoke out at once, saying, “I am ready now.”

The next day | was wending my way eastward over the mountains with alight wagon, all
by myself. About ten miles east of Green River, | met quite a number teams that had been sent
out to the relief of the belated companies, but had turned back on account of the deep snow.
Those in charge had come to the conclusion that the emigrants as well as the twenty-seven
heroes who had gone to their relief, had al perished, and they did not propose to risk their lives
by going further.

| helped myself to such things as | was in need of, and continued on my way. Just before
| reached South Pass, | was overtaken by one of the worst storms | have ever witnessed. Near the
summit, | came to a wagon partly loaded with provisions in charge of Redick N. Allred. After
enjoying a needed rest, secured from him a saddled horse and pack animal and continued on my
way in snow almost to my waist.

After traveling for aday or two, | met Joseph A. Y oung and one of the Garr boys on their
way to Salt Lake with important messages for Pres. Brigham Y oung. The next evening as | was
making my bed, | thought to myself how nice it would be to have a buffalo robe to lie on and
some fresh meat for supper. | kneeled down and asked the Lord to send me a Buffalo. Looking
around, imagine my surprise when | beheld abig, fat, buffalo bull within fifty yards of my camp.
As soon as | could get my gun, | brought him down with the first shot. After eating tongue and
tenderloin to my hearts content, | went to sleep while my horses were loading up on sagebrush.
The next day, | reached Ice Spring bench, about sixty miles west of Devil’s gate, and killed
another big fat buffalo. | cut the meat into long thin strips and lashed it onto my horses. | traveled
on until towards evening when | spied in the distance, a black streak in the snow. As | drew
nearer, it seemed to move, and then | knew what it was.

Then about sundown | reached the ill-fated handcart camp, and the sight that met my eyes
was enough to rouse the emotions of the hardest heart. The starving forms and haggard |ooks of
those poor dejected creatures can never be blotted from my mind. Flocking around me, one
would say, “Please Mister, give me some meat for my hungry children.” Shivering urchins with
tears streaming down their cheeks, would cry out, “Please, Mister, give me some,” and so it
went. In less than ten minutes the meat was all gone, and in a short time everybody was eating
bison with arelish that did one's eyes good to behold.
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During the evening, a woman passed by the fire where | was sitting and seemed to be in
great trouble. Out of curiosity | followed her to Daniel Tyler’s tent, some distance away. She
asked him if he would please come and administer to her sick husband. Brother Tyler
accompanied her and when he looked at the man he said, “I cannot administer to a dead man”,
and returned to his tent, as he was almost sick himself. | went over to the campfire where Captain
Grant and David Kimball were sitting, and asked them if they would assist me for a few
moments, which they consented to do. We washed the man from head to foot with warm water,
and thenadministered to him. During the administration, | commanded him in the name of Jesus
Christ to breathe and live. The effect was amost instantaneous, and he immediately sat up in bed
and sang a song. His wife was so overjoyed that she ran through the camp crying, “My husband
was dead, but the man who brought the meat has healed him.”

This event caused a sensation through camp, and many drooping spirits took fresh
courage from that very moment.. After that, the most of my time was spent in looking after the
sick and afflicted. Some days | anointed and administered to as many as one or two hundred and
in scored of instanced, they were healed amost instantly.

Notwithstanding these wonderful manifestations of God's power, many of the Saints lost
their limbs, either whole or in part. Many | washed with warm water and Castile soap until the
frozen parts would fall off, after which | would sever the shreds of flesh from the remaining
portions of their limbs with my scissors. Some lost toes, some fingers, and others hands and feet.
One young girl, Mary Larson lost both of her lower limbs to her knees. (Later she became the
wife of Elijah Parsons and the mother of 3 daughters and 4 sons. She and 5 brothers and sisters
having been orphaned on the plains.)

As the company moved on from day to day, | would leave the road with my pack animals
and hunt game. On these trips | killed many buffaloes, and distributed the meat among the
hungry Saints. The most remarkable thing about it was that | had traveled that road more than
fifty times, and never before saw so many buffalo in that part of the country. There was not a
member of the party, but who believed the Lord had sent them to usin answer to prayer.
(Improvement Era, Feb. 1914, pages 290-294)

Exhaustion and death were not rendered impossible because a few men had arrived with a
few pounds of meat and a great load or hope. The deaths went on, and it took days of toil and
agony to work the stricken camp along the road to the Green River where they met more supply
wagons rushed through by Brigham Y oung. The weaker emigrants were loaded on wagons while
the stronger ones labored on under their own power with a freshly broken trail to follow and
ready assistance when they need it. It was at this time that many who were riding froze their
l[imbs and many lost them. Benjamin later recalled that it sometimes took him ten minutes to get
in or out of the wagon and that it was better to walk as much as possible. Most of the Emigrants
equipment and personal belongings were left at Martin Cove where a wintering party of several
men were left to care for and guard it until spring when it could be brought on. Ben and Mary
left a trunk containing all of their clothing and many persona keepsakes which they never saw
again, the hardships of this wintering party are told more thoroughly in another account. Let it
suffice here to say that it is little short of miraculous that any of them survived to spring. The
account tells of them boiling rawhide and saddle leather to make a broth to eat and of more
dysentery and suffering.

Thefirst of these emigrants to enter Salt Lake Valley arrived on Nov. 9th. and it was the
30th when Benjamin and Mary arrived. It was Sunday and the Sunday services were dismissed
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with instructions from Brigham,; “Baked Potatoes, Pudding and Milk are needed, Prayers will not
take their place. Give every duty it's proper time and place.” To the Bishops he said: “Any and
all for whom accommodeations are lacking shall be sent to my home to be cared for.” The home
of Brother John Alger was opened to Benjamin and Mary, and a supper of corn-meal mush and
milk was declared by them to be fit for a King. This came to be a favorite supper for the Platts
thereafter.

Three days after their arrival in Salt Lake, leaving the home and hospitality of the Algers
they were sent to Utah’s Dixie to Harmony and the home and employ of John D. Lee. Benjamin
worked on the farm while Mary assisted in the Kitchen and with the housework.
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Jacob Samud Ferrin

Thefollowing is a statement made by Oliver Lewis, of Dear River City, Utah, thelast survivor,
who witnessed the killing by the I ndians of Jacob Samuel Ferrin.

A few days before Jacob Samuel Ferrin, my dear friend, was
murdered by the Apache Indians near Globe, Arizona. He and | left our
homes in Smithville (Pima), and went to Bowie Station, loaded our
wagons with coke and started for Globe where we were to deliver our
lead. We traveled together, ate and slept together all the way.

When we arrived at our destination we helped each other unload
our wagons, and were ready to start back as | suppose, but Jacob ran
onto Joseph Roseberry, John Nuttall, and Heber Maxhum, al from
Smithville, and was delayed about an hour, so | started on alone.

About a mile out from Globe, | saw about twenty Indians all
huddled together talking very earnestly. | thought little about it. | drove
down to the first bend in the river and camped, took care of my horses,
gathered wood, and made afire. By that time my dear friend drove in with the other three fellows
with him.

While | was preparing supper for the five of us, they took care of their horses. About that
time, three Indians appeared in camp. | tried to buy their guns. In that way | managed to inspect
their fire arms so | could see where they put: them. | called, “Supper.” They formed in a circle
around the campfire and just as | set the last frying pan down, some one shouted, “Look out
boys!” We al sprang behind the wagons just in time to see three Indians spring from the wagons
with our gunsin their hands. Two of the Indians ran into the brush and one commenced shooting
and telling us to leave.

Brother Ferrin, no doubt, believed the Indians were mad because we hadn’t asked them to
supper. He followed them telling them to bring back the guns and eat supper. | begged Jacob to
come back before the Indians killed him. The Indian raised his gun and shot him through the
heart. They continued shooting at us and telling us to leave. Someone said, “Let’s hide in the
brush,” but they didn’t stop running ‘til they got to Globe. As soon as we had gone, they rounded
up the horses and drove off.

Not being sure that Jacob was dead, | crawled back close enough that | could see that he
was dead, for sure. | ran down to the river and was going to cross. A beaver plunged into the
water. | thought it was an Indian throwing rocks at me. | ran further up the river and crossed. |
had trouble getting through the willows, was bewildered, lost my bearings, found a trail,
followed it, hadn’t gone far until | ran into a Squaw, was within a few feet of her before | saw
her. She seemed to be as badly frightened as I. She plunged into the brush and was lost in the
thicket. | crossed the river, found the road, and started for Smithville. | don’'t know what time it
was when | got to Smithville, but | think it was about noon the next day.

| found Charley Matthews and rode with him to where we found Robert Ferrin. | told him
his father had been killed, he told me not to tell his Mother but to let Uncle Peter McBride tell
her. Charley loaned me a horse to ride to town. | found Peter and he broke the news to the widow
and children.

(This is the whole story as | remember it after all these years.) The following was the
report after they arrived with Jacob’s body.
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They said they went to Globe and got other men to come back with them. They found
Jacob had been killed instantly. They found my horses. All the rest had been stolen. They hooked
the horses onto my wagon. They, the body, and all rode home. Only one Indian did all the
shooting. They called him “Dutch”. He was said to be the meanest Indian on the reservation.

Signed ,Oliver Lewis
Bear River, Utah

Jacob Samuel Ferrin

A combined sketch of the life of Jacob Samuel and Janetta Ann McBride Ferrin taken
from histories written by Elizabeth Lamb Crockett and Freda E. Cluff (daughter of Sarah
Elizabeth Ferrin Lines.)

Jacob Samuel Ferrin, son of Samuel Ferrin and Olive Fidelia Coon, was born June 1,
1830 at Olean, Catteragus County, New Y ork. His mother died on June 9,1830 leaving Samuel
with two motherless little ones; Julia Fidelia and Jacob Samuel. When Jacob Samuel was two
and a half years old his father married Sally Powell Marsh, a widow. She was the mother of the
family as Jacob grew to manhood.

Samuel Ferrin Joined the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints on February 15,
1840. Four years later, on April 15, 1844 Jacob Samuel was baptized.

From the brief story of the life of Samuel Ferrin, as recorded in the book “Captain
Jonathon Farren”, we find that the family lived in the following states; New Y ork, Pennsylvania,
[llinois, and lowa. The family home was in Indian Town, Pottawatamie Co., lowa when they
made preparation to go to Utah. They left there, bound for Salt Lake City, in 1852.

After reaching Salt Lake City they went on to Ogden and lived there for some time. It
was in Ogden, Utah that Jacob Samuel’ s stepmother, Sally Powell Ferrin, died in 1855.

In November, 1856 Robert McBride and his wife Margaret Howard McBride and their
children were enroute to Salt Lake City, Utah from Liverpool, England. Robert died on the trail
and was buried in a grave with 14 other people, at the upper crossing of the Platte River.

Upon Margaret’s arrival in Salt Lake City, she was sent to the home of Samuel Ferrin
along with her five fatherless children. She was to cook and keep house, and in return was to
receive food, clothing and lodging for herself and her children.

There was afamily of grown boys in the Ferrin home. Jacob Samuel was 25 years of age
and not married. It wasn't long before he fell in love with the 17 year old daughter, Janetta Ann
and on the 29 of March, 1857 they were married.

Samuel and Margaret were married sometime later that same year.

Jacob and Janetta established a home in Ogden, Weber County, Utah. In this home their first 3
children were born. Olive Fidelia, Samuel and Susanna Jane.

They moved to Huntsville, Weber County, Utah where 2 other children were born.
Robert and Janetta. They were neighbors to the McKay family. Janetta Ann told a group of her
grandchildren when she introduced them to Apostle David 0. McKay, that she “dandled” him on
her knee when he was a baby. This was after a session of the St. Joseph Stake Conference at
Thatcher, Arizona.

Their next move was to Eden, Utah, where the rest of their children were born, Sarah
Elizabeth, Jacob S., Edgar Ebenezer, William Howard, and Charles Ether. Their farm was across
the “gulch” from the farm of Jacob’ s father Samuel.
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Jacob Samuel Ferrin was an industrious man and by hard labor made the farm produce most of
their living. The children were taught to work, and did their full share of the work on the farm.

The farm produced a variety of fruits, sorghum cane for molasses, grain, beans, potatoes,
vegetables, cattle and hogs. Sheep were aso raised for the wool they produced. This was
sheared, carded and spun into yarn by his wife, Janetta Ann, and then woven into material which
was made into clothing for their family.

Jacob Samuel had a heavy woolen shawl which he wore for an overcoat when the snow
was deep and the weather most severe. Tents were also made for camping.

Along with the hard work the Ferrin family enjoyed many happy hours together. There
was candy making from the scrapings of the kettle when molasses was made in the fall, popped
corn popped in front of the fireplace, and picking over beans as a family project. Neighbors were
invited over to help cut up peaches for drying.

Another one of the pleasures Jacob Samuel provided his family was an occasional trip
down, or rather up Ogden Canyon in the spring in order to gather flowers and sarvice berries. In
the fall the family gathered choke cherries from the same canyon and Janetta would make it into
jelly.

ATTACKED BY INDIANS
How Jacob Samuel Ferrin met his death in Arizona

We are indebted to Peter H. McBride of Smithville, Arizona, for the following account of
an attack on some of the brethren by Indians, on the 19th of July.

Brother Jacob Samuel Ferrin met his death as follows: On the 19th, while on his way
from Globe, a point to which he had been freighting, in company with Brother John Nuittle,
Joseph Roseberry and Oliver Lewis, they camped for the night about five miles above San
Carlos, Arizona Territory.

While preparing supper, three mounted Indians visited them. To all appearance they were
very friendly, so much so that the brethren were entirely off their guard. Supper being ready at
dark, they all sat down to eat.

At this point, the Indians, with a whoop and a yell, ran to the wagons, seized their guns
and commenced shooting and swearing, telling them to run for there were thirty—five hostile
Chiricahua Indians in the brush close by. The brethren secreted themselves behind their wagons
as best they could. | should judge from the splintered spokes and felloes they were in a very
critical condition.

The savages then ceased firing and surrounded the horses. Brother Ferrin thought the
Indians would not kill him, and not wishing to lose his team, he waked out to them, not
withstanding the boys pleaded with him not to go.

He spoke to one of the Indians when one of them shot and killed him instantly. When the
other brethren saw him fall, they thought it best to leave as quietly as possible.

In their excitement they got separated, Brothers Roseberry and Nuttle going down the
river to San Carlos, Oliver Lewis went up the river and arrived at the sub-agency at daylight. He
procured a horse from a freighter who was camped there, and made all possible haste, arriving
here on the 20th at 3:00 P.M. A company left that evening to bring in the body of the deceased.

They traveled about twelve miles, when they met J. Roseberry bringing the body.

He reported that a company of scouts left San Carlos in search of the hostiles, who were
Chiricahuas. There werefivein al.
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Thelr trail crossed the river Gila about fifteen miles below Camp Thomas. They are
supposed to be making their way to their old haunts in Sonora. A company left Thomas to try
and head them off at Eagle Creek. Another company left Camp Grant to head them off before the
reached Clifton.

As yet, we have heard nothing from them further than that they had killed one horse for
food. J. Nuttle arrived here on the 21st. He stated he had found eight horses, and that six are till
missing, which the Indians have got without doubt.

On the 23rd, a company of brethren went to bring in the wagons and make another search
for the horses.

From the biography of Neils Joseph Rosebury

One time when father and severa other teamsters were camped on the reservation
between Globe and San Carlos and were just ready to eat their supper they saw some Indians
stealing their horses. A Mr. Ferrin who could speak some Indian language stepped out to try to
talk them out of taking the horses. While he was talking one of the Indians slipped around to Mr.
Ferrin’s wagon and found his gun in the spring seat. He shot Mr. Ferrin. As he dropped to the
ground dead all the other men ran for cover. John Nuttall and father hid in alittle ravine nearby
and could hear the Indians breathe as they passed, in pursuit of the men. They all stayed hidden
al night as the Indians were al around them. At daybreak the men unloaded father’ s wagon and
wrapped the corpse in a canvas and father started for Pima, where Mr. Ferrin’s family lived.
When he got to San Carlos he reported it to the government men: they sent a soldier to escort
him on in and furnished another team of fresh mules to continue the trip. Father sat crouched
down in the wagon box with his gun drawn, ready in case of another Indian attack, while the
soldier drove the team. Janetta was an excellent seamstress and their clothing was neatly and
attractively made. Jacob Samuel made the household furniture—even to the nails. He also made
shoes for al the family. From the tops of adult size shoes he made shoes for the children—that
is, he did after the shoes were worn out, at the bottoms.

The winters in Utah were extremely severe and Jacob Samuel developed poor health. He
thought that perhaps the warmer climate of the Gila Valley would be better for him than the cold
of Utah. They made preparations to move in 1881. Crops were planted and harvested, and
clothing was made on Janetta's first sewing machine—purchased to make a tent for a shelter
during the long trek. Jacob and Janetta planned well for the comfort of their family. Their outfit
consisted of three wagons and teams and two milk cows. The top bed of each wagon had rope
laced across from side to side to form a support for a mattress. Bags were made up each morning
ready for sleep when the nightly camp chores were completed. Each wagon carried a barrel for
water and a barrel of apples.

Elizabeth tells us that the tent was pitched each night and the family was at home with a
kitchen-step stove for warmth and cooking. Light yeast bread was baked each day. The cows
provided fresh milk and butter for the bread.

From Janetta’ s and Elizabeth’s life sketches we learn that there were anxious moments
and hazzardous experiences, along with many pleasant hours during the long journey. The most
hazardous and frightening experience was the crossing of the Colorado River at Lee's Ferry, and
the climb up Lee' s Back Bone to the mesa above. If you go to Lee's Ferry today you will see the
aray of steep hills across the river. How formidable they look! It was difficult to climb on foot.
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Still, the older girls and younger children had to, while Jacob Samuel and Robert drove the
teams.

Some of the fun things were riding the saddle horse and driving the cows. The children
also liked to run ahead of the wagons as far as they were allowed to go, and then sit in the sandy
road to play jacks (with rocks) until the wagons overtook them.

Finally, on January 2, 1882 they reached the little village of Smithville, now called Pima.
What a wilderness it was—mesquite and more mesquite trees—big, little, brushy and full of
thorns. The few houses existing were built of Cottonwood logs, made stockade style and roofed
with brush and mud. The floors were just plain dirt. The cottonwood trees were cut along the
Gilariver north of the settlement. There was only one well for water. A “lizard” trail ran from
the well to each house. A “lizard” was a forked limb with a single tree attached to the butt end
and awater barrel fastened to the prongs. To find a house, you first had to find the “lizard” trail
that led to it.

Jacob Samuel located an empty stockade and moved his family into it. Imagine! Ten
people al living in one room. There was Jacob Samuel, Janetta, Robert, Nettie, Maggie, Lizzy,
Jacob, Edgar, Willie and baby Charles. Samuel, Fidelia and Susannah were married and
remained in Utah.

Jacob Samuel and Robert went to work at the only kind of work available hauling freight
from Bowie and Wilcox to the mining camp of Globe. On July 19, 1882, while crossing the San
Carlos Indian Reservation with freighters, Jacob Samuel was shot and killed by an Indian. Thus
ended the mortal life of our grandfather, a noble man by any standard.

Compiled by Freda E. Cluff

November 1974
Daughter of Sarah Elizabeth Ferrin Lines
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Jacob Samuel Ferrin
The Ferrin Family, by James Allred Duke

The Duke and Ferrin families settled in the Gila Valley, Arizona as early pioneers. James
Moore Duke, the father of James Allred Duke was called in to Arizona by the church leaders.
Jacob Ferrin was handy with many tools, and a good blacksmith.

Brother Moore Duke said Brother Jacob Ferrin was a great peacemaker and a faithful
worker in the Church and in the community.

James Allred Duke was the same age as Edgar Ferrin. James Allred and Edgar were great
pals.

Nettie Ferrin had a great talent for drama, and was a good comedian. She was an expert at
acting. She helped with all the plays put on at the Church and school. She gave beautiful
readings. Nettie was a so a substitute teacher in the school. She was married to Thomas N. Lamb.

Robert Ferrin had a singing talent, he sang high tenor. Robert was the first man in the
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Gila Valey to own a gin and hay baler. Robert was a hard working man even though he was
lame. Robert married Zobedia Crockett.

Lizzie also had a musical talent. Lizzie was in the Duke home. She helped with the Duke
children while Sister Duke would be tending the cows. Lizzie was in her early teens. The
children loved Lizzie. Sister Duke had her make a sugar tit to keep them calm. To make a sugar
tit, take a spoon of sugar tieit in a clean white cloth and | et the children suck on the sugar tit. She
would also give them acup of milk. Lizzie married Joe Lines. Joe was a school teacher.

The people grieved and felt much sorrow when Jacob Ferrin was killed by the Indians.
Jacob was freighting between Safford and Globe on the San Carlos River.

After the death of
Brother Ferrin the boys
worked at all kinds of work
to help make a living. They
grubbed stumps. Edgar went
down into old Mexico and
worked on the railroad for
some time. The boys worked
with cattle until they were
old enough to get better
work.

The Ferrin  family
were considered honest and
of the best of families.
Everyone had the greatest
respect for them.

Sister Ferrin, wife of Jacob was a good wife and homemaker. She was a faithful Church
worker, and she had atalent for leadership and was outstanding in music.

Sister Ferrins dearest friends were, Relia Duke, Velma East, Josephine Rogers, Manda
Dodge, Mary Hanson, Sara Weech, Ann Holiday, Mrs. Udell, Esqure Rennels, Rhoda Dodge and
others.

Roberts wife, Zobedia was a school teacher.

Jake married

There were more about the Ferrins. | did not get written down, astime

Thisisthe end of James Allred Duke' s story about the Ferrins
| am adding the names and spouses of the Ferrin family, along with the birth dates of each.

Fern A. Lamb
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Jacob Samud Ferrin
Obituary

Jacob Samuel Ferrin, son of Samuel Ferrin and Olive Fidelia Coon, was born in the town
of Oleab, Catarangus Co. State of New Y ork. He joined the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day
Saints while very young, emigrated to Utah in 1852. Married Janetta Ann McBride, in 1851.
Lived in Ogden City, Weber County, until 1862. Moved into Ogden Valley, lived there until
1869, when he moved to North Ogden. Resided there until October 1881, when he emigrated to
Arizona.

Arrived at Smithville, Graham County Jan. 15, 1882. Bought a farm. Put in a crop

intending to make his home here. Went out on the road to freight for the purpose of obtaining
support for hisfamily until his crops matured.
While camped on the road between here and San Carlos he was shot through the heart by an
Indian, causing instant death. His body was brought home as soon as possible, and was buried on
the 21st of July, 1882. His remains were followed to their resting place by his many friends that
he had guided during his short stay in this country.

Brother Ferrin leaves a wife, 11 children and 4 grandchildren to mourn his loss, together
with numerous friends and relatives in Utah. He was truly a good man, and lived the life of atrue
Latter—Day saint in every respect. His life has been characterized by honesty and industry, and
iswell worthy of emulation.
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Janetta Ann McBride Ferrin

Autobiography

Written at Pima, Arizona on April 15, 1924 by herself.
I ndentations taken from Chariots of Hope by Darvil B. and Bruce L. McBride.

My father, Robert McBride, was born November 16, 1803 in Rothesay, Isle of Butte,
Scotland. He was a plasterer by trade. My mother Margaret Howard, was born December 21,
1814 in Church town, Lancashire, England. My father was baptized into the Church of Jesus
Christ Of Latter Day Saints by Orson Hyde in Preston, England. My mother was baptized by
Heber C. Kimball in Preston. They went back to Church town where | was born December 24,
1839. | was blessed by Brigham Y oung.

We moved to South Port where | lived until | was five years old. Then | went to Scotland
with my father to stay with my grandparents. | was in poor health and they thought the change

would do me good as they lived close to the sea. My
mother came the next year. There was no branch of the
church there, but we belonged to the Glasco Conference.
We were the only Mormons on the Island, but the elders
from Glasco came to visit us often and | used to go to
Glasco to the Conference with my parents. | was in Glasco
at the time that cholera was so bad and slept in the house
where there were four or five cases. | got up and waited on
them although | was only alittle girl. The Lord blessed us
and we did not take it.
| got most of my schooling there. When | was eight
years old the school was under the Presbyterian Church.
Our studies were the Bible and my father aways
instructed me if 1 formed any wrong ideas. | had to learn
the catechism.
When | was nine years old | was baptized in the
River Clyde on New Y ears Eve and there was ice on the
edge of the river, as we had to go in the night. Brother William Budge and others were baptized
at the same time. We were baptized by Elder McEuen, | do not remember his first name.

| went from Scotland to England on a visit. We went on a steamer from Greenech to
Fleetwood and from there to Preston on the cars. That was the first railroad | ever rode on. While
in Preston | went to a meeting in the old Cock Pit where the Saints held their services. From
there we went to Church Town, then back to Scotland where | stayed until | was twelve years
old. Then we moved back to South Port.

There was a branch of the church and we were in the Liverpool Conference. We had to
go severa miles aong the shore to a house to hold meetings.

| went to school for about one year. Myself and some of the girls used to spend our
Sunday mornings taking tracts where they would receive them. My father was secretary of the
branch and our house was the home of the Elders.

| went to alady and learned the dress making trade.
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We aways looked forward to the time when we could go to Utah and in the spring of
1856 we received word that we could go by the Immigration Fund if we would go with the
Handcart Company.

Between 1847 when the first pioneers entered the Salt Lake Valley and 1855, teams and
wagons had been the mode of travel from the railroad terminals in the frontier towns to
the West. The Church’s Perpetual Immigration Fund, a revolving fund, founded in 1849,
had helped provide necessary equipment for thousands of poor converts emigrating to
Salt Lake City. By 1855 the Fund found itself in financial trouble. Because of failing
crops and dying cattle in Utah that year the flow of monies slowed to a trickle.

Faced with this dilemma and fearful that the life—giving flow of souls to Zion would
cease, Brigham Young proposed a cheaper method of moving faithful’ s across the harsh
prairie.

“Let them come on foot,” he said, “ with handcarts or wheelbarrows; let them
gird up their loins and walk through, and nothing shall hinder or stay them.” Particulars
were given as to how much the Immigration Fund would be able to assist them. When this
word reached England and Scandinavia some two thousand anxious converts eagerly
responded to the Church’s unprecedented call.

We got ready and in the spring of 1856 we took passage on the ship “Horizon” with Captain
Reed from Liverpool. We landed in Boston on the May 3, 1856.

From the memoirs of Heber McBride June, 1856 we get this account: During the time of
layover a great many small boats landed with people who came out to see the Mormon
Emigrants, as we were the first Mormons to land in Boston. They were not allowed to
come on board as there are many sharks among them. The ship officers did not want us
to be swindled by them. All the emigrants had landed at New York before, and Boston
was now a first. Everybody seemed crazy to get on land after we landed, but we had to
walk through the city, so it being late in the day, Edward Martin, having charge of the
company counseled the people not to go on shore until the next day.

Guards were placed at the gangways and no one was allowed to go or come aboard ship
except a few of our men sent on shore to get things the people wanted.

All remained very quiet that night. The next day we had the privilege of going where we
had a mind to. Then the ship began unloading and everything was kept in good order.

We went from Boston to lowa City by rail and we camped there until the outfit was ready.
The ride by rail coach from Boston to Chicago proved anything but enjoyable. Old and
young were crowded on cushionless benches, a constant discomfort to the travel weary

Emigrants. But imagine their consternation upon arriving in Chicago they were informed
that the next 250 miles would be by freight car! A few hours in a bumpy, ill-smelling box
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car, with only the floor to sit on, soon had the travelers longing for what so recently had
been the discomforts of the rail coaches.

On arriving in lowa City they were dismayed to hear that the handcarts were not ready.
The decision was quickly made that they would build their own handcarts. Captain
Martin knew that a late start from lowa City would entail the possibility of being caught
by debilitating storms that could freeze and kill.

Tents were set up for sleeping and the work was begun. From Heber McBrides Memoirs
comes this account, July, 1856. “ We had not gone very far (from track’s end) when it
began to rain. There were so many people | got lost from my company, but | made out the
way by the help of the lightning... .They were keeping a big fire burning to let the people
know where the camp was. When | saw the fire | started in a straight line for it, and not
knowing anything about the country, | thought it would be the best way.

The rain had quit after it wet me through, and after going through numerous pools of
water from ankle deep to knee deep, and wallowing through grass as high as my head, |
managed to reach camp. | was nearly give out, but after all of my bad luck | was there
before many of the company. When they got to camp father found an old friend, James
Fisher from Scotland.”

There were seven of us; my father and mother and five children. We traveled from there
to the Monsian River with handcarts. We went three hundred miles and crossed the river by ferry
and camped at Florence. We started from there on the 25 of August on a thousand mile trip with
our handcarts. While there we had to dispose of al our bedding and clothing that we could spare.
Each handcart had to haul one sack of flour.

We had a very good handcart and there were pretty good roads part of the time. Mother
got sick and we had to haul her in our cart part of the time.
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From Heber McBrides memoirs —August 20, 1856—Some of the captains took a great

deal of satisfaction in showing their authority over the people by making them obey
orders and by keeping
back  their  rations
although it was not
enough to keep the men
from starving.

One night, because we
had gotten into camp
late, mother having been
very sick, and because
we did not attend
prayers, Captain Cooper
(not real name) came
and kicked our fire out
and spilled the water we
were trying to warm and
make a little tea for
mother.

| then told himif | ever got to be a man | would whip himif it was the last thing | ever did
on this earth.

As we got near the mountains the roads were worse and provisions were scarce. The
people began to die of hunger and fatigue. We had to wade the rivers and it was getting cold. The
people were getting discouraged so we did not have our good times singing and dancing. Some
of the young men stopped at Fort Laramie as that was the only place we had seen any one only
those that were in the company.

From the diary of James Rogerson, October 8, 1856.

We reached Fort Laramie about the 7th or 8th of October. The provisions promised us
were not all there and available— only a few of them. Captain Martin called a meeting
to consider our circumstances and what to do about the disturbing situation. One
hundred buffal o robes were waiting there for us, but we could not eat these. The leaders
ascertained that at the present rate of consumption, keeping the same ration allotments,
the flour would last us only to within three hundred and fifty miles of our destination. In
order to go on we were told rations would be reduced to one half pound of flour per day,
and that we must make every effort to travel faster.

One of the men in our tent died and was buried at Chimney Rock and William Barton
died afew days after we | eft there.

When we got to the upper crossing of the Platte River it was freezing and the river was
wide. | crossed it with my handcart and had to go back and haul mother and the children across.
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It was getting dark and very cold and my clothing was wet. We were a mile from camp and had
very little to eat. 1/2 pond of flour aday and nothing else.

From the memoirs of Heber McBride, approximately from September 15 to October 8, 1856.
As we journeyed along our teams began to give out and our toil began in earnest. There
was no more chance for the sick to ride (in the wagons) and then we had to haul themin
our handcarts. Me and my sister just older than me had to pull the handcart all the way.
Mother was sick, and not having anything for her comfort, she failed very fast. She would
start out in the morning, walk as far as she could and then would give out and lie down
and wait until we came along. Then we would take her on our cart and haul her along
until we came to camp. It was not long before provisions began to get short and we were
reduced to a half pound of flour and children to a fourth pound of flour per day, and
nothing else, only water and sometimes a little tea. The food we had was not enough to
support nature and father began to fail very rapidly and got so reduced he could no
longer pull the handcart, but could manage to walk along for a few days. He and mother
would start out in the morning and walk as far as they could along with the others that
were sick and given out.

No tongue or pen could tell what my sister (Janetta) and | had to pass through.
With our parents so sick and us so young it seemed as though death would be a blessing.
We used to pray that we might die to get out of our misery, because by this time it was
getting very cold weather. Our clothing was almost worn out, and not enough bed
clothing to keep us warm. We would lay and suffer from night until morning with the
cold. By this time the teams were given out entirely and we had to take more load on our
cart, and also haul father and mother.

Sometimes we would find mother by the side of the road first and we would get
her on the cart and go until we found father, lying as if he was dead. Then mother would
be rested a little and she would try and walk while father would get on and ride. We
would never get into camp until way after dark, and then we would have to hunt
something to make a fire.

It snowed that night and my father and mother were very sick. Myself and my brothers
gathered some wood and made a little fire and cooked what we had. We started next morning
through the mud and snow. We could not travel far.

When we camped that night my father was very sick and said he was very cold and asked
meif it was snowing. He asked me to find him some snow. It revived him alittle and he began to
sing the hymn. “Oh Zion”. | think he sang the song through and then we led him to the wagon.
That was the last | saw of him. He died in the wagon that day and they buried him that night with
14 others.

From Heber comes this account October, 1856.
That evening as we crossed the Platte River for the last time it was very cold. The next
morning there was about six inches of snow on the ground, then what we had to suffer
can never betold. Father was very bad and could hardly sit up in the tent... | managed to
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/as the last we ever saw of him
id my sister and me had to pitch
dry willows. After we had made
r, but the wind was blowing the
1 father that night.

deep and awful cold. While my
» look for father, and | found him
'ff and dead. | felt as though my
v and took his hand in mine and
m everything, away out on the
dead and mother sick; a widow
y. After | had my cry out | went
to write my feelings is out of the

We were not the only family called upon to mourn the loss of a father that morning, for
there were thirteen men dead in camp. The men that were able to do anything cleared off
the snow and made a fire and thawed the ground and dug a hole and buried all in one
grave, some side by side; and some on top of one another, any way to get them covered
up. | can assure you that the men had no heart to do more than they had to do. We never
knew if father died in the wagon and was lifted out, or if he got out by himself and fell
down exhausted, and froze to death.

Five others, women and children died that day. The treacherous crossing of the North
Platte, near Red Bulttes, a little west of present Casper, Wyoming, was fraught with more
fatalities than any other incident in the Martin Company’s entire journey. Not only did
the river and storm score an impressive toll in death, but proved the cause of much
suffering in frost bite, loss of limbs, even loss of eyesight and derangement of mind.
Ephraim Hanks, one of the greatest of Mormon scouts, tells of the condition of the Saints
when he finally found the beleaguered company: “Many of the emigrants whose
extremities were frozen lost their limbs, either whole or in part. Many of such | washed
with castile soap, until the frozen parts would fall off, after which | would sever the
shreds of flesh from the remaining portion of the limb with my scissors. Some of the
emigrants lost fingers, other toes, and again other, whole hands and feet.

The next morning after father’s death the Captain of the Company called the camp together and
told us that there was only a few days of flour, at 1/4 pound a day for each person. We were 360
miles from Utah and the snow was getting deeper and everyone was amost ready to give up
trying to go any farther. But the next day Joseph A. Y oung rode into camp and told us Brigham
Young had started some teams from Salt Lake with some provisions but he did not know how
soon they would get there. He told us to start on again and get as far as Willow Springs, then we
traveled until we got to Devil’s Gate. The snow was very deep there and no wood to make afire
but they pulled down some old log cabins and burned them. There were many sick and not much
to eat.
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From thejournal of John Bond, about October 20 through 28, 1856.

Day after day passes and still no tidings of help coming from the westward. The
bugle is sounded again by John Wadkins to call all the Saints together for prayers to ask
the infinite Father to bring food, medicines, and other things necessary for the sick and
needy. After prayersall are ordered to bed.

Deaths continued in the camp. Some died lying side by side with hands entwined.
In other cases they were found as if they had just offered a fervent prayer and their spirits
had taken flight while in the act. Some died while sitting by the fire, some while singing
hymns or eating crusts of bread.

Sster Srman, whose husband was very near death, and whose two Sons were
suffering from frozen feet, appealed to Captain Martin. “ Do you think that the relief
party will come soon with food, clothing and shoes?”

The Captains answer was, “ | almost wish God would close my eyes to the enormity of the
sickness, hunger and death among the Saints. Yes, Sster Srman, | am as confident as
that I live that the President (Brigham Young) will, and has dispatched the Relief Valley
Boys to us, and | believe they are making all the haste they can, that they are bringing
flour, clothes, shoes etc.”

Heber’s memoirs November, 1856.

We were now reduced to four ounces of flour and two for those under twelve
years Of age, nothing else. The wagons began killing the oxen and distributing the hide
and bones among the people, trying to keep them from starving. These were the times we
heard the children crying for something to eat. Nearly all of them would cry themselves
to slegp every night. My two brothers would get the sack that had the flour in it and turn
it inside out and suck and lick the flour dust out of it. We would break the bones and
make soup by boiling them, and put in what little flour we had as it was not enough to
make bread.

Note: 1/4 pound of flour was the equivalent of one good sized biscuit per day without
leaven.

On November 10th George Grant and 23 other men arrived with ten wagons loaded with
supplies for the starving saints. Words can never express the feelings of love and
appreciation the Saints had for these 24 men.

This was the advance company of the great rescue effort, in itself a saga of courage,
endurance and sacrifice. It is worthy of its own story, and to the men who conceived and
carried it out go the plaudits of a grateful people.

Heroes all, history reveals that some of these men had just come through with Apostle

Richards from Florence, Nebraska, having arrived in Salt lake City only two days before,
turning around to go east again to help the emigrants. As appointed leader of the group,
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George D. Grant had with him men whose names will live forever in the hearts of
Latter—day Saints: Kimball, Grant, Cluff, Webb, Young, Wheelock, Taylor, Jones...to
name a few.

When the supply wagons arrived they saw that many in our company were sick and we
had very little to eat. The carts could not be taken any farther so they took the camp over to the
mountain. There we had to cross the Sweetwater River and the brethren from Utah carried the
women and the children over theriver. Brother David Kimball was one of them. | do not know
the names of the others. We had to wait there until help came. There were agreat many died
there. As soon as help came, the survivors of that fearful journey were taken to Salt lake City
where they arrived November 30, 1856.

Part of Captain Grant’s dispatch to Brigham Young, October, 1856.
It is not much use for me to give a description of the situation of these people, for this
you will learn from your son, Joseph A. and Br. Garr, who are the bearers of this
express.

You can imagine between five and six hundred men and women and children, worn
down by drawing handcarts through snow and mud; fainting by the wayside, falling
chilled by the cold; their feet bleeding, some of them bare to the snow and frost. The
sight is almost too much for the stoutest of us; but we goon doing all we can, not
doubting or despairing.

Our company istoo small to help much, it isonly a drop to a bucket, asiitl were,
in comparison to what is needed. | think that not over one third of Mr. Martin's
company is able to walk. This you may think is extravagant, but it is nevertheless true.
Some of them have good courage and are in good spirits, but a great many are like
children and do not help themselves much more, nor realize what is before them.

| never felt so much interest in any mission that | have been sent on, and all the
brethren who came out with me feel the same. We have prayed without ceasing, and
the blessings of God has been with us.

Br. Charles Decker had now traveled this road the 49th time, and he has never before
seen so much snow on the Swveetwater at any season of the year.

We will move every day toward the valley, if we have to shovel snow to do it, the Lord
helping us.

Although figures have been put as high as 200, according to reliable research estimates,
151 lives were lost from the Martin Company. Exact figures are not available. The Willie
Company lost 77.

My mother and family were sent to Ogden, Utah to live with Samuel Ferrin and family.

His wife had died and he had a family of growing boys. Mother married Samuel Ferrin and kept
house for him and his family. He took care of us and provided us with food and clothing. In
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March of the following year | married Jacob Samuel Ferrin. We lived in Weber County, where
we had eleven children born. We left Ogden October 1, 1881 and came to Arizona where my
husband was killed by Indians, July 19, 1882 at the San Carlos Indian Reservation.

Janetta’s mother Margaret Howard married Robert McBride and to
them were born eight children, three of whom died in infancy. When she
joined the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter day Saints her parents
disowned her. When the decision was made to leave England and come
to America to join the Saints in Utah, she was told by her parents that
they hoped they would all drown in the sea and that any letter she would
write would go unopened and be burned. From her continued activity in
the church and the testimony she bore we know she never regretted the
decisions she and her husband Robert made to join with the Saints in
Utah.
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Odeto a Handcart
By Darvil B. McBride

Grandfather didn’t pull it across.
He wasn’t big enough.

The six-year-old had |eft that task

To the sturdy, thetall, the tough.

Chariots of Hope we have dubbed them.
Such an exotic name
For alifeless thing of nails and wood,
Y et heaped with an endless fame.
Symbols of trust and reliance,
Winners of a deadly game.

What they are is not the question.
What they did iswhereit lies.
No, not the make-up of the name,
But what that name implies.

The wheel itself amiracle,
Eager for milesto grind,
Wrapped with a strip of buffalo hide
And greased with a bacon rind.
Thirteen hundred miles they rolled,
A place of rest to find.

Three thousand they took to Zion;
A box, two shafts and awheel.
Axles and hubs all made of wood,
Propelled by a dogged zeal.

It was farewell then to Old England.
From Babylon they fled.

To Zion's gate they trekked their freight
On the back of atwo-wheeled sled,
Praying to forget the trail’ s nightmare,
And where they’ d left their dead.

Though Grandfather did little pulling,
Walked every step of the way.

His stubborn six years and a barrel of tears

Arewhy I’'m here today.

This handcart was pulled across the plains in 1856 by Archer Walters great-grandfather. Our great-grandparents
built and pulled a similar cart in 1856. Mr. Walters called it a chariot. To the Saints leaving their homes in Europe
these carts became ** Chariots of Hope'’ that would take them the 1300 miles to the Great Salt Lake Valley where

they would join with other Saintsin their new found religion.
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He and his wife separated after they had three children. The girls married, but only one of
them had a child, and that is the extent of Aunt Maggi€'s posterity. Aunt Maggi€' s mother
(Margaret Howard McBride) lived with her in St. George for severa years and did temple work
for her dead ancesters. She was there at the dedication of this temple and she helped make the
curtains for the windows.

This was awonderful experience for grandmother M cBride, as she died about the time
the Salt Lake Temple was completed. She saw some wonderful spiritual manifestations in and
during the dedication of this first temple dedicated in these western states. Grandma never did
come to Arizonato see her children here.

Janetta went back to Utah severa times to see her children and do temple work.

She was President of the Primary Association in the PimaWard for many years, and a
Relief Society Teacher. She belonged to the Ward choir. She had a good voice and loved to sing.

She was a good cook and always had something ready to eat if someone camein to see
her. She was a good housekeeper, and everything was aways kept clean and tidy.

Everyone loved Aunt Janetta Ferrin.

Janetta Ann

Janetta Ann was left with a family of 8 unmarried children and no home. They had a few
acres of land and the men of the town helped her boys build an adobe one room house, where
they lived for many years.

Janetta Ann was a good manager and a good housekeeper and always had something in
the house to eat. She made very good pies and mincemeat. She was a life long member of the
Latter day Saint Church. She was a Relief Society teacher for 49 years and Primary President
about that long. She was avery good singer and b
elonged in the choir for about 30 years. One of her virtues was to say nothing bad about anyone.

Janetta was a good swimmer and enjoyed rowing as well as swimming. At one time she
and afriend rowed so far out in the ocean they amost got run over by a big steamer.

In Ogden Valley one time when crossing the Ogden River on a bobsled with her husband
and children, the family was washed from the sled. Janetta Ann caught the baby by the dress and
pulled her back. The baby was only three or four months old. They got out and drove as quickly
as possible and stopped at the first house they came to and dried their clothes and wraps before
returning home.

Janetta Ann was born December 24, 1839 in Churchtown, North Meols, Lancaster,
England. She passed away seven days after her 85th birthday, in her home in Pima, Graham,
Arizona, leaving a numerous posterity and friends to mourn her passing.

Her grandmother , Ann Howard died January 2, 1862 Churchtown, North Meols. Female,
aged 73 widow of Peter Howard. Loom weaver. Cause: burnt, clothes catching fire accidently
when aone in the house temporarily. Lived 26 hours.

Informant received from Charles E. Driffield, coroner for Lancaster inquest held January
6, 1862.
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Janetta Ann McBride

Written by Ray C. Davis, astold to his mother, Ethel Ferrin Davis

The snow had fallen al night, and now the sun was rising on a Christmas day in
Churchtown, England.

“Weéll, kids, | guess Santa Claus didn’t forget us this year, did he?” Mr. McBride came
into the room where his children were on the beautiful Christmas morning of 1839. “Have you
looked at your gifts? Do the candies taste good?” He picked up the smallest child and said,
“This Christmas we have something bigger and better than we have ever had for Christmas
before. Oh, yes, we've had others like it. But wait here, and | will be back to show you this
specia gift.”

Mr. McBride came back in a few minutes with a small bundle wrapped in a smal
blanket. “Thisisit, kids, the best of all presents. Hereisour little Christmas baby. Mother and |
have decided to call her Janetta Ann.” The children exclaimed over this sweet little sister.

(This proved to be an important event for me, too, since this wee baby many years later
proved to be my great grandmother.)

That day Churchtown fairly buzzed with the news of the newborn babe. The following
Sunday the Mormon elders came to the McBride home for a meeting. During this meeting
Janetta was blessed and named by Brigham Y oung, who was one of the elders.

This small English family loved God, and as the years passed their home rang with joy,
happiness, laughter and thankfulness for the God who watched over them all.

“When | was a child | was in poor health, so my father took me to Scotland to stay with
my grandparents, thinking it might help me as they lived close to the sea. My mother came the
next year and since there was no branch of the church there, we belonged to the Glascow
Conference. We were the only Mormons on the island, but the elders from Glascow often came
to see us, and we often went to Glascow to their meetings. | got some schooling there and when
| was eight years old the school was run by the Presbyterian church, and our studies were in the
Bible, and Father aways instructed me when | got any wrong ideas. | had to learn the catechism.

“When | was nine years old, | was baptized in the river Clyde on New Year's Eve,
and there was ice on the river’s edge, for we had to go in the night. Brother William Budge and
others were baptized at the same time.”

On December 31, after her ninth birthday, she was baptized into the Church of Jesus
Christ of Latter-day Saints. She was baptized in the River Clyde, which was covered with
broken ice, by Elder McQuien. Four days later, on January 3, during the Glasgow Conferencein
Scotland, she was confirmed by A.F. McDonald.

“1 went from Scotland to England on avisit, and we went on a steamer from Greenoch to
Fleetwood, and there to Preston on the train. That was the first railroad | ever did ride on.

“While in Preston, | attended meetings in the old cockpit where the Saints were holding
services. From there we went to Churchtown, then back to Scotland, Liverpool Conference.

“We had to go aong the seashore several miles to the church house where the meetings
were held. | went to school for about one year and myself and some of the girls used to spend
our Sunday mornings taking tracts where they would receive them. My father was secretary of
the branch, and our house was the home of the elders. | stayed with a lady and learned the
dressmaking trade.”

She studied dressmaking and other types of sewing for the next five years. At the age of eleven
she graduated from this school.
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She was compelled to go back to England when she was thirteen after the tragic death of
her grandmother. The house in which they lived caught fire. The lapping tongues of the angry
fire darted heavenward in a frenzy of crackling wood. Janetta's grandmother lost her life in the
fire.

When she came back to England, Janetta became an apprentice to a well-known
dressmaker, where she worked and studied for two years. She was 14 years old.

The May following her 16™ birthday, there was talk of a group of people going on atrip
to Salt Lake City, Utah in America. The McBride family, along with many such families,
determined to seek haven in anew land of Zion, boarded the ship “Horizon” under the leadership
of Captain Reed.

There was crying, laughing, and shouts of farewell at the time of departure. When the
ship began to move, the passengers, both young and old, began to sing an old familiar hymn.
There was beautiful singing on the journey to America. Many of the members of the famous
Manchester Choir were making the journey to Salt Lake City. This company was very fortunate
in having good weather with which to sail to America. Although there were a few who became
seasick, most of the group enjoyed their trip.

On June 30, 1856, this weary company landed on the shores of Boston. From there they
were to travel to lowa City on the trains. There were no passenger trains to be had, so they
gathered together in a boxcar. When they arrived in Chicago, the company went down to Lake
Michigan and went swimming. Thiswas agreat relief to the weary-worn travelers.

On their way to lowa, they passed through Buffalo, New York, where the town was
celebrating the 4™ of July. Of course, they were unable to join the celebration since they were
traveling in the boxcar. It stormed very hard on them as they traveled. When they finaly arrived
at lowa City they found out that, by some mistake, their equipment and teams which they had
planned on meeting, were not there ready for them.

As aresult, they tramped to the company grounds, which were over two or three miles.
They waded through creeks and slushy mud, which was caused by the heavy rains that had
falen.

During the next two weeks the company worked, gathering equipment for the long
journey ahead of them. There were no teams to be had, so the handcarts were gathered together.
Each handcart was equipped with baggage for seven persons (seventeen pounds each), one
hundred pounds of flour, a tent, and the necessary cooking utensils. Children who were too
small to walk were distributed among the handcarts. Great grandmother’s cart had no tent, but
the family had three carts when they began.

The next four weeks were spent in traveling westward to Florence, which was three
hundred miles from lowa City. They had to cross the Missouri River on a ferry bot to finally
reach their destination. The company was in bad condition, both the people and the handcarts
because they had been made from green wood. Because of their condition, it was decided that
they should stay there [in Florence], recuperate, and repair the well-worn handcarts.

So far they had traveled through the scattered settlements, but on August 25, they left
civilization behind and started on a thousand-mile journey through the wilderness.

Soon after leaving Florence, Janetta’'s mother became ill. The hardships were growing
greater as they were getting into the mountains, where many lost their lives. Two in this
company were buried at Chimney Rock.

They traveled on from Chimney Rock to Fort Laramie where they stopped four or five
daysto rest and again repair damages.
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One evening after they had left Fort Laramie, the Indians rode into camp on their horses.
The women were warned to keep the children and themselves under cover. The Indians made no
trouble and finally |eft.

On October 20, 1856, they ran into a snowstorm at the upper crossing of the Platte River.
Great casualties occurred here. Janetta s father was one of the thirteen who lost their lives here.
He was buried in alarge grave with the other twelve people. He had been a strong, healthy man
when they started, but he died from exposure and starvation.

Because her mother was still sick, Janetta had to assume the family responsibilities. The
river was packed with slushy ice, but she pulled the cart and equipment over. She made several
trips across, carrying her mother and smaller brothers over. When all the company had finally
crossed, Janetta found that her dress had frozen, because of the icy waters she had gone through
SO many times.

The company was compelled to stay there al that night. The children slept on the cold
ground, and in the morning Janetta arose to find her small brother’s hair frozen to the ground.
There were severa cases of frostbite in camp, but very little complaint was made.

By this time provisions were running low. ¥ of a pound of flour was the allotment for a
family for one day, and there was just enough to last them three days. Thiswas al the food left
in camp until the badly needed teams from Salt Lake arrived. Many times Janetta would save
her crust of bread from breakfast. As the children became more weary she would tempt them
with her bread, promising them crumbs of the hard, dry bread if they would go just a few steps
more.

Some of the company were disabled with frozen fingers and toes. Their movements
became mechanical and often they pulled their carts forward with little hope for the future.

Traveling through the cold, slushy snow from Platte River to Devil’s Gate the Mormons
came to another river over which the sick and the children were carried. When they reached the
other side, they met two men who told them that if they could make it to Greasewood Springs,
the teams would be there to meet them. They thought they could make this small trek in three
days, but because of the snow and ice it took them five days. When they finally arrived at
Greasewood Springs, they found only three of the teams were there, and these had no supplies.

During the first week of November as they traveled on, they sighted the lost teams
coming toward them, just as they reached Devil’s Gate.

Approximately ¥4 of those who had started this journey had died on the way. There was
much discussion as to whether they should travel on or stay in the mountains until the teams
were rested and the snow had melted. Before they came to a decision as to what they would do,
help arrived, and the Saints were glad to receive what little provisions there were for them.

At this point in the journey the handcarts were abandoned, since they could not be taken
any further.

Some had to walk, because there was not enough room in the few wagons. Janetta was
one of these that, barefooted, walked up the steep mountain, covered with snow two or three feet
deep. Sheleft many bloody footprints as the rocks and frozen snow cut into her bare feet.

They camped at Fort Bridger for two or three days, getting the new teams that had just
arrived into the best condition they could for the remainder of the journey ahead.

After receiving the much-needed help, the journey continued with fewer casualties. They
arrived in Salt Lake City on November 20, 1856, six months after leaving England. The
following night the McBride family went on to Ogden where they made their home.

On March 29 of the following year, Janetta Ann was married to Jacob Samuel Ferrin.
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In the year 1881, the President of the Church asked for volunteers to settle Arizona
Again Janetta and her family started on the long journey to settle the wilderness. She drove a
team all the way to Arizona, with a six-week-old baby in her arms. They arrived in the Gila
Valley on January 5, 1882, making their home in Pima.

Jacob had a transportation business between the two small towns of Wilcox and Globe.
On one of the trips the Indians attacked the wagons, and he was killed on the San Carlos
reservation. His body was brought home by afriend, and the family had to take up the threads of
life and go it done. Jacob was killed July 19, 1882, so he didn't have much time to get his
family settled and ready to care for themselves.

Janetta had a family of 11 children. Three of them married in Utah, and the other eight
came to Pimawith their parents.

Janetta was a good seamstress and got much sewing to do. Her boys al found work so
the family did very well. This dear little woman taught her children the gospel and lived the best
she could. Her children stayed true to the gospel al their lives, and grew up, married, and most
of them stayed in Pima. She worked as a Relief Society teacher from 1864 to 1913, and she was
the President of the Primary organization for several years.

Great Grandmother had WHAT IT TAKES! | wonder if | could do so well.

Memories of Janetta Ann McBride by her great granddaughter, Delsa Davis McBride

My great grandmother, Janetta Ann McBride Ferrin, was a sweet grandma whom we all
loved to visit. We would ride in a horse-drawn buggy whenever we went to visit her. It always
seemed like such along ride going from the north side of Pimato the south. The buggy only had
one seat so we older children go to ride in the big box on the back.

Mother took us there quite often to spend the day. Grandma would have delicious loaves
of bread and fruit that she had canned for us, and we would eat it for lunch. There was always
plenty of milk to drink, also.

My childhood memories are of Grandma wearing a white waist apron. It was gathered in
front on a band and tied in back. | never remember seeing her without her apron when we
visited.
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Wilford Woodruff Crockett

Biography from Ether Ferrin’s Book—
Author assumed to be Elizabeth J. Lamb Crockett

Wilford Woodruff Crockett’s parents David and Lydia
Y oung Crockett were among the first on the Islands to accept
the gospel when Wilford Woodruff was sent there as the first
missionary to the Islands. He later became President of the
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. When David and
Lydia s new baby was born they asked Wilford Woodruff to
blessit and giveit his name.

Wilford Woodruff Crockett was born at Vinal Haven,
Knox County, in the state of Maine, on July 9, 1840 or 1841
(most likely 1841, because his brother, Edwin Madsen
Crockett was born in June 1840.)

While he was a very young child, his family left
Maine and traveled from there to Illinois. From there he was
brought on to Utah.

Here he started to work at his first real job. On this
job, he had to tan skins to make leather for shoes. The
shoemaker who hired him had a very beautiful (and young)

daughter, and Wilford became very interested in this
particular girl. The shoemaker stated the only reason
he had for hiring Wilford was to kill his interest in
his daughter. He felt that she was too young to be
entertaining ideas of marriage, but as is the usual
case, love conquered all, and they were married in
Payson, Utah on July 29, 1860. The girl was
apparently amost fifteen years old, and he was
about nineteen. Her name was Mary Mahala Reed,
and her father was Calvin Reed.

Wilford and Mary Mahala had three children, al girls,
who died before their fourth child was born. This fourth child
was another girl, but she lived and is still hard at it, enjoying
life as much as ever. Her name is Zobedia Adelia Crockett
Ferrin, just a sample of the names that were given his children.
Another child was given the name Clarissa Roxania Crockett
Norton.

Shortly after this child was born, the family moved
from Payson to a place called Pond Town, but is now known as
Salem, Utah.

Here he became very well known and liked among the
friendly Piaute Indians. This friendship was a boon to his
family later. He also became liked among the younger set of
young men and women here, and was asked to run their dances
and parties for them. While he was here there was another girl
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born to his wife, Mary Mahala,
and then their first son was born.
After this son, there were two
more born while they were living
in Salem.

The family moved to
Grass Valley after the third son
was born, and here Wilford also
became very popular among the
younger group of people. He was
friendly with Indians as well as
the white people, and they all
loved him for his humor, and
generous nature.

He becameill at one time
in the fall of the year, and was in
bed and unable to work during
the whole winter. The Indians
would come into the log cabin
and sneak around, looking into
flour barrels to see if they were
empty, and if they were, they
would bring flour in and fill the
barrels up. They would peep into
the bread boxes, meat containers,
and all types of food that the
family needed was supplied by
the Indians because of their

friendship for Wilford Woodruff Crockett. They would bring in great, long salmon and give to
Mary Mahaa. Then, during the early spring, when Wilford was unable to plow his ground for
the planting of corn and wheat, the Indians went ahead and did it for him, even to planting the

desired grains.

He acted as the Sunday School Superintendent for about seven years while he was in

Payson.

One of the outstanding things in my
grandmother’s remembrance of him was the
first spring bed he had ever seen. He
described it to her, but she could not quite
understand how they could make spring
beds. His first one was seen in Sat Lake
City, Utah, when he went out there on a visit.
Thiswasin 1865.

When Wilford Woodruff Crockett
decided to take Mary Mahala and the family
out here into Arizona, the Piaute Indians
insisted that he stay there. They warned him
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of the warring Apaches, and told him
many horrible stories of the way the
Apache Indians had been massacring the
immigrants that were entering Arizona.
There was especially those stories of
Apache Kid, and Old Chief Geronimo, two
of the more outstanding Indians in this
country at that time.

Regardless of al these stories,
Wilford prepared to make the long trip out
here. When the Indians were convinced
that he would go, they all clubbed
together, and bought him a $50.00 gun.
They said farewell to their friend, and he
and his family left for Arizona.

There were many trials and hardships which they encountered, and which they had to
conguer. There was the ever present danger of Indian attacks, and travelling was slow, but about
the closest thing to areal attack from the Indians was the incident of the beating hooves.

There had been recent massacres of the immigrants that had tried to get through just

before the Crockett family tried it, so they joined up with another group to go on with from a
place then called.... The party had
been on the trail several days when
they camped this particular night.
Everything had been going very
nicely, when suddenly hoofbeats
were heard out in the dark, and off
to the side of the camp. The first
thought of the immigrants was for
protection, so the order was given
for the men to take their positions
and prepare for the Indians. My
Grandmother says that she has
never been so frightened since that
night. However, the hoofheats died
away in the distance, and they were
left unmolested.

They traveled on and finally
came to Eden, Arizona. They spent one week there and then came on to Pima, Arizona. Pima
was then known as Smithville. Here they pitched a tent, and set up house keeping and home
making.

The main type of entertainment was corn huskings, and candy pullings, besides the
dances that were not too frequent. Wilford Woodruff Crockett was a courageous man, and at one
time when he and his young son were riding out between Willcox and the Gila Valley, they came
within sight of an Apache Indian Camp. There had been many uprisings at this time, and
Crockett knew if he expressed fear, or tried to run, they would both be killed. He told his son that
courage was the only way out. “Son,” he said, “If we run, they will beat us to it. Be as brave as
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you can, and above al if you are frightened, do not let the Indians know it.” With this advice
they rode straight up to the Indians who were watching them, and stopped by the fire,
dismounted, and started talking to them in their own language. They appeared hostile at first, but
gradually seemed more friendly. Crockett talked to them for some time about friendly things, and
finally felt they would be comparatively safe if they attempted to leave. Camly they remounted
their horses, and loped away. There was no protest from the Indians.

He was a prayerful man and believed his religion, (L.D.S.) fully. He lived it too. There
are incidents told about his prayerful attitude apparently saving his family many different types
of grief.

One day he was with an Indian boy herding sheep when the boy was struck by a rattle
snake. They killed the snake, and cut the head off from the rest of the body, then sliced a piece of
the body off and held it against the wound. The body turned green, and was thrown away. This
process was continued or repeated until the snake' s body no longer turned green, at which time
there was no longer any poison in the blood, and the boy was alright. This is supposedly an
Indian treatment, but | can’t proveits ability to save one from death.

At one time Crockett was down at the wood pile and the axe he had in his hand slipped
and cut off his big toe. He hobbled into the house and asked his wife to bandage it up for him,
but she had other ideas. She asked where the rest of the toe was. He told her, and she went after
it. She brought the end of the toe back into the house, bandaged it onto it’s original appendage,
put splints on to hold it in place, and as strange as it may sound, the toe grew back into place and
left only asmall bump and a slightly crooked place to show for it.

For a living, Crockett took to freighting
between Bowie and Globe, both in Arizona. He also
took up farming, and of course raised some pigs.

One time when his sow had a litter of pigs, he
went down to the store, the community gathering
place for swapping yarns, and told the old store
keeper that he had the oddest |ooking pigs he had ever
seen up to his place. He said that every one of them
had a black side. He never saw anything like it before.
Of course the storekeeper had to go back up to the
Crockett’s home to see the pigs, and there they were,
each with a black side, but the other side was black
too. The storekeeper wouldn't speak to him for
sometime, though Wilford said it was redly not his
fault. They had not asked him what color the other
side of the pigs were.

Crockett had an Indian friend that herded
sheep over on the hills around Eden. This man’s name was Kush. While herding sheep he had
accidentally run onto a pot of gold pieces, and he came to town and asked Wilford if he needed
any money. Crockett said he didn’t need it and told the Indian to keep the money. He received
word some time later that the Indian, Kush, was dying and wanted to talk to him. He hurried over
as fast as he could, but Kush was so far gone by the time he arrived that Crockett could not get
anything rational out of him. Kush kept repeating something about gold and pots, but nothing
definite. Crockett and his son searched the hills where the old Indian had been, after he died, but
they were unable to find anything of the cache.
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Crockett could not sing at al, that
is he couldn’t stay on a tune and carry it
through to the end. When he was kidded
about this, he said that it was just too
much trouble to learn all the different
tunes to the songs he wanted to sing, so he
learned just one tune and sang them al to
it. It was much simpler that way.

On January 3, 1886 (not certain of
the date) Wilford Woodruff Crockett was
called on amission for his church. At Salt
Lake City, Utah, he was given a
patriarchal blessing on the 10th of
January. He had the honor of being the
first missionary to be sent from the Gila
Valley. His place of labor was in Boston
and Maine. He re-visited the place of his
birth and while he was there passed his
56th birthday.

He was the father of 13 children,
three of them died in infancy. Ten of them
were girls and the other three were boys.

In 1907 he was digging a grave
when he suddenly became ill. He never
recovered and in a few weeks, on July 5th
1907 he died at Pima, Arizona. He was

buried on the 6th of July 1907, in the Pima Cemetery.

His son David Owen, died in the fal of the same year, and his wife Mary Mahala Reed

died six years later on the 8th March, 1913.
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Wilford Woodruff Crockett Family

Mary Mahala born 3 October 1861, Salem, Utah; died 26 July 1865.

Lucinda Sophi.a: born 29 September 1863, Logan, Utah; died 29 April.

LydiaEloise: Born 16 August 1865, Salem, Utah; died 6 March 1867.

Zobedia Adelia: born 29 October 1867, Payson, Utah married 29 October 1885 to Robert
Ferrin, St. George Temple; died 16 March 1949. 10 children.

Clarissa Roxana: born 29 January 1870, Salem, Utah; married 30 January 1888 to
Thomas E. Norton. Endowed and sealed October 1908; died 26 December 1951. 5
children.

Willford Woodruff: born 19 November 1871, Salem, Utah; married Susannah Merrill

1 January 1902; died 17 November 1939. Endowed and sealed 10 April 1907. 8 children.
David Owen: born 18 may 1874, Salem, Utah; married Lucy Kelly; died 9 November
1907.

Hyrum Wesley: born 24 June 1877, Salem, Utah married 24 September 1908 to Elizabeth
Jane Lamb; endowed and sealed 9 October 1908; died 13 April 1934. 12 children.

Effie Othelia: born 10 January 1879, Greenwitch, Utah; married 6 March 1934. Asahel.
P. Renfroe died 29 August 1952.

Retta Louise: born 9 November 1880, Greenwitch, Utah; married 9 November 1898 to
Rodrick Williams; endowed and sealed 9 October 1908. 4 children.

Minnie Sophronia: born 28 July 1883, Greenwitch, Utah; died 7 May 1884.

Essie Athenia: born 13 November 1885, in Pima, Arizona; married 18 May 1903 to Harry
T. Rupky; Endowed 13 October 1943; sealed 20 October 1943; 2 children.

Millicent: born 30 July 1888, Pima Arizona, died 23 February 1890.
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William McBride

Patriarchal Blessing
Received in the City of Joseph (Nauvoo), Illinois on June 6, 1845

A Blessing by John Smith, Patriarch upon the head of William McBride, son of James and Jane,
born March 22nd 1807 Green County, Ohio.

Brother William, | lay my hands upon thy head in the name of Jesus Christ and by the authority
of the holy priesthood | seal a fathers blessing upon thee. Thou art of the house of Joseph and an
heir by inheritance to the Priesthood, which is after the order of Enoch which hath come down
through the lineage of the fathers and is now sealed upon thee to continue in thy family through
al their generations. It is thy calling to travel to the ends of the Earth and hunt up the remnants
of Jacob and bring them from afar to the place appointed for their gathering: that they may be
preserved when the overflowing scourge passes through the land. At thy word all things shall
obey: the winds cease to blow, and the waters cease to heave themselves beyond their bounds.
Thou shalt smite rivers and turn them out of their courses; cause springs to break out in the
wilderness; feed thy thousands in times of famine by the power of faith in the name of Jesus.
Thou shalt bring thy thousands to Zion, to their inheritances, and rest in peace with them and
preside over them to al eternity: being filled with wisdom and intelligence to do al things right
before the Lord. Thy children shall increase like the sand, and thy years shall be numerous to
accomplish every purpose of thine heart. Thou shalt have part in the first resurrection and inherit
eterna life. If your faith fail not, these words shall not for | sea them upon thee and thy
companion forevermore. Amen.
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William McBride

Healing Blessing and Missionary Setting Apart

A Blessing upon the head of William McBride born in Green County, Sugar Creek
Township, Ohio, March 22nd 1807. Appointed a mission to the Sandwich Islands.

Brother William, We lay our hands upon your head by the authority of the Holy Priesthood and
we rebuke the disease in your head and ask our Father-in-Heaven, as we are his servants, and as
thisis Hiswork, and it is our desire that thou shouldst be healed, we ask that thou may come to
thy hearing that you may have it restored from this moment, and bear testimony of it. We rebuke
it and say that virtue shall go into those weak places, and renovate your hearing and you shall be
able to hear the voice of your brethren and the voice of an enemy, if it be an enemy that sought
secretly after your destruction. Thisis necessary. We set you apart to go to the Sandwich Islands
on this mission with your Brethren and say unto you, that al your hearts desires in righteousness
God will give unto you, and all you ask for hereafter in your daily prayers, and your prayers shall
be heard and God wilt answer them and bless you with every blessing. We say unto you, go in
peace, and you shall be successful and no power that can be marshalled against you shall prevail.
You shall have power over devils and wicked spirits and wicked men, and you shall not fear
them nor the fury of the Elements, but you shall have power to rebuke them, and the hissing of
serpents and the roaring of wild beasts by the power that God shall give you, and no power shall
thwart you in your righteous course until you have accomplished the mission you are sent to
perform. By the spirit that shalt be upon you, you shall rebuke and cast out devils and command
the powers of darkness, heal the sick, and do many great things, it is your privilege to do as you
go forth on your travels. The Blessings of God shall be upon you, and the wise shall believe your
testimony and seek counsel at your mouth. Y ou shall lead many to the waters of Baptism and the
blessing of God shall rest upon you until you return to Zion, and you shall return in safety to the
bosom of your family and to the bosom of the Church. We seal all these blessings upon your
head, by virtue of the Holy Priesthood in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen.
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Elizabeth Harris Ball Booram McBride

Patriarchal Blessing
Received in Richfield, Utah on January 8

A Blessing given by William MacBride, Patriarch upon the head of Elizabeth Harris Bal.
Boorham MacBride, daughter of Andrew and Sarah Boorham born January 7, 1812 Hamilton
Co. Ohio.

Elizabeth, in the name of the Lord Jesus, | place my hands upon thy head and by the authority of
the Holy Priesthood | seal upon thee a Patriarcha blessing. | seal upon thee the blessing of health
and strength and of faith that the Holy Spirit may rest upon thee hast passed through many trials
and tribulations and the Lord desires that thou shalt live and thy best days shall be thy last days.
The Lord is well pleased with thee on account of the integrity of thy heart, for thou hast obeyed
the gospel, and held on to promises contained therein. The Lord has many blessings in store for
thee and greater ones than thou hast yet received. Thy faith must grow to obtain them. Wisdom
shalt be given to thee, in relation to taking care of thy body and thou must exercise faith in the
same. If thou wilt do this thou shall live to behold the face of thy Savior in the flesh, for thou art
of the lineage of Joseph that was sold into Egypt and one of the daughters of the first born of
Israel and if thou will be wise thy life shall be prolonged and thy health shall be good and thou
shalt enter into the Temple of the Lord, shall be a teacher and a mother to the fatherless and a
councilor to the widows. Messengers shall appear unto thee and converse with thee and instruct
thee and bless thee in al thy labors and thy children shall yet rise up and call thee blessed and
their children and their childrens children shall unite in bearing thy name in honorable
remembrance to generations yet unborn. Thou shalt fill the measure of thy days and look back
upon thy labors and thy soul shall be satisfied. Thou shalt receive an everlasting inheritance in
Zion with thy companion and with thy children and a part in the morning of the first resurrection,
and thou shalt be an instrument also of redeeming thy fathers house and according to thy
faithfulness, | seal this upon thy head in the name of Jesus, Amen.
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Edward Watkin Clark

Autobiography

| was born June 6, 1820 in Pattingham,
Straffordshire, England. | was the youngest son of
James and Phoebe Ransford Clark. | lived with my
parents until 1835. Then | went to live with Henry
Owens of Compton Holloway to attend and care
for a pair of ponies and drive the family carriage
and wait on tables. | wanted to learn a trade so |
hunted a place in Wolver-Hampton to be a
carpenter. | became an apprentice to William
Thomas the 20" of July, 1837. | worked with him
until May 25, 1839 and he gave me my indenture.
| worked about one year in Wolver-
Hampton at different shops and in March, 1840, in
company with two young men went on foot 120
miles to see London and some of the sights. |
worked at my trade a little. | saw Queen Victoria
and Prince Albert. We stayed about three weeks
and then returned home to Wolver-Hampton on
foot.
January, 1840 my mother died at the age of
) * 66. She was buried at Pattingham in the Church
Yard. On the 25" of July, 1843 | married Lucy
Ashby, youngest girl of William and Elizabeth Ashby. After we were married | rented a house
in Springfield, Wolverhampton. In March 1844, my father died at the age of 68 in Pattingham
and was buried beside my mother.

In 1846 | was a teacher in Sunday School at St. Mary’s Church in Wolferhampton. The
Minister's name was Reverand Frazier. | had asked many questions on religion but | was not
satisfied with the answers. | wanted to leave England with my wife and | sold our household
things and started to London with the intention of going to Australia.

On the 15" of June 1847, | got work at the North Western Railway Station, Camdentown.
We had a room on Grove Street. In another room a man and his wife by the name of Taylor
lived. They were LDS and invited us to go hear the Elders preach. My wife had a good talk
with Mrs. Taylor and we decided to go. It was Elder John Banks and a very good orator, but
some evil spirits darkened my mind and | thought those people were deluded and ignorant
people. | told Mr. Taylor | was sorry for him as he was led astray. He told me to set him straight
if he were wrong and | told him | would so he gave me a book on the Gospel and told me to
mark it where it did not agree with the scriptures, but | found it was according to the scriptures.

Then | went to hear them preach again and everything | then received in a different light.
In two weeks, on the 23 of November, 1847 we were baptized by Elder William Boothe and
confirmed by Elder John Banks and Savage on December 2, 1847.

March 1, 1848 | was ordained a Priest by William Boothe. | left London May 7, 1848
and went to Wolverhampton and preached to my friends and relatives and raised a large branch
of Saints. | was ordained an Elder on April 4, 1849 by Elder Clinton. In September | started in
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the furniture business and prospered very much. | prayed to the Lord and told him that when we
got enough money we wanted to go to Zion. In December we had a sale and got our money and
started to Liverpool. On January 1, 1851, we went aboard the ship “Ellen” landing at New
Orleans on March 13, 1851. My wife and three children and myself with 450 saints started out
to sea. At five o'clock there came an awful storm. At ten o’clock we came | with another ship
and there was an awful crash with broke our ship up pretty bad and we had to anchor at Cavejun
Bay and repair for three weeks. Then we started but again had a rough voyage, landing at New
Orleans. Going up the Mississippi River on the “Elick Scott” and worked at carpenter work at
different points for three weeks. Then started on the Missouri River on the Sacramento
Steamboat. Arrived at Council Bluffs May 3. Then went to Kanesville. We stayed there one
year and worked.

June 14, my first son Edward was born in a log cabin. At the time great storms came
soaring through the roof. We had to hold an umbrella over the bed where the mother and baby
were but the Lord was with us and we al did well. At this time a great many immigrants were
coming in going to California after the gold. Cholera broke out and a great many died. | made a
lot of coffins. This helped meto get my ouitfit to cross the plains. | was organized in a company
of 20 under R. Chaffin with Henry W. Miller captain over the whole company. Besides myself
and wife there were four children on a wagon, four cattle and no horses. Orson Hyde was
captain over acompany of 100. Started July 3, 1852.

| drove my team of oxen up and down through mud and streams and on the 6™ of
September my oldest daughter, Sarah, was run over while getting out of the wagon and died the
next day on Sweetwater at 6 years of age.

Arrived in Salt Lake City on September 23. We stayed in Salt Lake until October 10 and
went to Provo with one yoke of oxen, one of the cows having died and | sold for $25. Paid $2.25
for tithing to Bishop Bird of the 2" Ward in Provo. Built a small adobe house of 12x14 one
adobe thick. We live in it until the Indians became hostile and killed one of our brethren. The
militiawas called out to guard Payson and get people to safety. | was out with the militiafor two
weeks.

On December 1, 1853 | was seded to my wife, Lucy, and ordained to the office of
Seventy by Brother Roger |. Rockwood in Salt Lake Council House. May 27, my wife took up
our endowment and was sealed by Brigham Y oung.

This year | built a house 30x24 feet, two adobe thick. About this time came swarms of
grasshoppers eating up all our crops. In 1856 great distress—We had to live on fish and roots.
At thistime | was called to be block teacher and there came two companies of saints who crossed
the plains in handcarts suffering from cold and hunger. Only 2/3 came in. They had frozen
hands and feet and the were distributed among the wards to be cared for until they could help
themselves.

February 3, 1857 | took Louisa Mellor for my wife and was sealed by Brigham Y oung.
She had come in with her parents by handcart.

| was ordained to be High Priest by John Young the same day | was caled as 2™
Counselor to Will Hale, Bishop of the 3 Ward. October 30, 1859 | was called to be Bishop of
the 39 Ward and was set apart by Orson Hyde. Joseph Clark and John S. Carter were my
counselors. November 26, | was elected City Councilman. | became a citizen of the United
States of America on March 28, 1861. | asked to be released from Bishop and after some
consideration George A. Smith released me. | then sold my house and moved to Springlake
Village. | put up a water wheel and went to growing sugar cane and made molasses of sugar
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cane. Made 200 gallons off one acre of cane. At this time the Indians became hostile again and
the President told us to move into town for safety. | moved my family to Santaquin in 1886. |
built alog house. | was called to be a High Councilman of the Stake. Silas Smith was President.
| was elected Justice of the Peace in 1864 at Santaguin. | held this office for eight years, being
re-elected for a second term.

In 1874 | received a land grant from Apostle George A. Smith to pay my debts and get
my land title clear and prepare to go on a mission to England. On May 18, 1875 sailed on the
ship “Wisconsin” with TC Mantell as President and myself as 1% Counselor and Madson
Christensen as 2™ Counselor.

Started home on September 13, 1876 and arrived home October 3, 1876. After arriving
in Liverpool when | went on my mission, | received my appointments on May 31, by Apostle
Carrington and Joseph F. Smith. | was appointed to labor in the Leeds Conference under
President John Woodhouse, preaching the gospel in house and on street corners. | labored
faithfully until August 31, 1876 when | was released to return home. We sailed on the ship
“Wyoming” having done afaithful work and baptized 41 souls.

January 6, 1877 | was called to be 2™ Counselor to Bishop George Halliday in Santaquin
ward. March 1879 was elected director of the cooperative store. In 1880 | was elected aresident
of the irrigation company of Santaguin. In 1885 was called to be one of the directors of the
Electrical Organization in Santaquin.

From Josie Mae Clark, Pocatello, | daho—
On October 16, 1903 Edward Watkin Clark and his wives, Lucy and Louisa, received their
Second Annointing. Also, he was sealed to his parents, James and Phoebe Ransford Clark. His
wife Lucy was seadled to her parents, William and Elizabeth (Grimsdale) Ashby on the same day.
Edward Watkins Clark was sealed by proxy to Elizabeth Queensides Snow on October 16, 1903.
He died at the age of 89. He had 14 living children, 5 children who had died, 127 grandchildren,
and 29 great grandchildren.

From the Records of Elder Watkin Clarke

Edward Watkin Clark, son of James and Phoebe Ransford Clark, born June 6, 1820 in the village
of Pattingham county of Stafford, Staffordshire, England.

“My first child, Sarah, was born September 10, 1844, at Wolverhampton. Elizabeth was
born October 1, 1846 at Wolverhampton. Annie was born April 6, 1869 at Wolverhampton.

“On September 6, 1852, Sarah was run over and died the next day, September 7, 1852,
buried on the Sweetwater.

“James Clark was born March 16, 1853. Will Ashby Clark was born May 1, 1851.

“May 8, 1856 Lucy and | went through the endowment house and was sealed by the
authorities for time and all eternity by President Brigham Y oung.

“February 3, 1857, | was sealed to my second wife Louisa Mellor by President Y oung.
She was the daughter of James and Mary Ann Mellor who came across the plainsin a handcart.

“Jeddididah Clark was born December 3, 1857.

“Children born to Edward and Louisawere:

Franklin Clark May 12, 1859 @ Provo, Utah

Maroni Clark December 24, 1860 @ Provo, Utah
LouisaJuliaClark December 29, 1863 @ Springlake, Utah
Emma Clark July 4, 1864 @ Springlake, Utah
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Edward Charles Clark July 23, 1867 @ Santaguin, Utah
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Edward Watkin Clark

Patriarchal Blessing
Received in Provo, Utah on September 13, 1855

A blessing by Emer Harris, Patriarch, upon the head of Edward Watkin Clark, son of James and
Phoebe Clark, born June 26, 1820 Pattingham, Safford County, England.

Brother Edward Watkin, | lay my hands upon your head in the name of Jesus of Nazareth, and
place upon you a father’s blessing. Thou art a descendant of Ephraim, therefore thou art a legal
heir to the Priesthood, which hath come down through the lineage of thy fathers even unto thee
and aso to the blessings conferred upon Abraham, Isaac and Jacob which is a numerous
posterity. Also the good things of the earth which shall be given unto you until you are satisfied
therewith. Thou hast had some trouble in thy day but through the integrity of thy heart and a
desire to do all things aright those troubles shall distress thee no more, thou hast had many
thoughts some was right and some was wrong, but in as much as thou art faithful and keep all the
commandments of God and obey the ordinances thereof innumerable blessings are in store for
thee. Missionary laborers will be required at thy hand, fear not, my son for thou shat have
wisdom given unto thee to perform all things that shall be required of thee through the Holy
Priesthood. Thou shalt have manifestations of the Holy Spirit to direct thee at all times. Not a
hair of thy head shall fall by an enemy and thou shall have power to command the elements and
they shall obey thee if at any time it should be necessary, and by the authority of the Holy
Priesthood | seal this a father’s blessing upon thy head together with al former blessings which
you may have received through the Holy Priesthood and in the name of Jesus Christ | seal thee
up unto eternal lives. Even so, Amen.
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Lucy Watkin Clark (Lucy Ashby)

Patriarchal Blessing
Received in Provo, Utah on September 13, 1851

A Blessing by Emer Harris, Patriarch upon the head of Lucy Watkin Clark, daughter of
William and Elizabeth Ashby born Dec. 16, 1818, Hartford County, England.

Sister Lucy Watkin | lay my hand upon your head in the name of Jesus of Nazareth and confer
upon you a fathers blessing. Thou art a daughter of Sarah of old which has come down through
the lineage of Ephraim, therefore thou art entitled to the Holy Priesthood in connection with thy
companion and the fruits of the earth shall be given unto thee until thou art satisfied therewith
and thy Posterity shall become numerous on the earth and thou shalt be stated a worthy mother in
Israel and thou shalt have power to administer to thine own family by the laying of hands in the
name of the Son and their sicknesses shall depart from them. Manifestations of the Holy Spirit
shall be given unto thee to comfort and console thee in thy lonely moments, and thy days shall be
lengthened out until thou shalt be satisfied therewith; innumerable blessings are in store for thee
which shall be manifested unto thee hereafter, and in as much as thou art faithful and through
faith keep all the commandments of God with an eye single to his glory, al these blessings shall
be made sure unto thee and all the powers of earth and hell...authority of the Holy Priesthood |
seal this afathers blessing upon thy head, together with all former blessings which you may have
received through the Priesthood and in the name of Jesus Christ | seal you up unto eternal lives.
Even so, Amen.
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Louisa Mdlor Clark

Given at Spring Lake, March 26, 1881

I, Louisa Méllor Clark, the oldest living daughter of James Mellor and Mary Ann Payne,
was born May 23, 1840 in the town of Leicestershire, England. When | was about four years of
age, my father and mother joined the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. A few months
after joining, the Prophet Joseph Smith and his brother, Hyrum, were murdered.

| lived a home and went to Sunday Schooal,
but only had about six months schooling in my life. |
went out to work at various kinds of work. | attended
meetings regularly until | was convinced of the
truthfulness of the gospel. | was then baptized at
about 14 years of age by Elder Newton in Leichester
Conference. Then in May 23, 1856, my father and
mother emigrated to America. We were five weeks
on the sea. We landed at Boston. We embarked on
the sailing vessel, Horizon, at Branley Moore Dock,
Liverpool, Friday May 22, 1856. That same morning
we left the dock and cast anchor in the river Mersey.
There were 856 in number under the leadership of
Edward Martin, Jesse Haren, and George P. Waugh
and were organized into seven divisions with a
captain over each. On Sunday the 24", Apostle
Franklin D. Richards and his companions boarded the
ship and spent aday with the saints.
On the evening of June 28, 1856 the ship cast
anchor in the Boston Harbor; they disembarked
Monday, June 30. We remained in lowa City from
July 8" to July 28" 1856. Brother Daniel Spencer
had genera charge of the Company at this camp. We
were organized into two divisions for the journey to Florence, Nebraska. We were in the second
Company of about 500 souls. This was the Martin Handcart Company. The greatest task was
that of making the handcarts. On July 28, 1856, the two divisions of the handcart company
departed westward from lowa City, with our hearts full of ...and singing handcart songs. We
arrived at Florence, Nebraska on August 22. The Hunt and ... wagon train arrived shortly after.

On the morning of August 25, 1856 we left Florence, Nebraska. By September 7 we
were west of Loupe Fort; here we were overtaken by Franklin D. Richards and Company, who
seeing the impoverished condition said they would hurry on to Salt Lake and send back relief
wagons. We had a day march from the Loupe Valley and on September 11 we passed the graves
of two men and a child belonging to the AW Babbitt Company. They had been killed by the
Cheyenne Indians.

On September 23, we had our first taste of buffalo meat. And the following day we
passed the place where Thomas Margetts Company had been ransacked by the Indians. Shortly
after we crossed the Platte River to the south side and on October 4 we passed Scott’s Bluff. As
we passed Fort Laramie we were...by afine-looking, well-dressed Indian Chief and hiswarriors.
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We made several discoveries on the journey. We found the way to have a warm place to
sleep was to brush away the ashes of the campfire and lay our beds by the spot where the fire
was built. In the morning the same spots were found to be the most available for another use. It
was the easiest place in which to dig a grave to bury the night’s dead. We had been fourteen
days traveling from Florence, Nebraska to Fort Laramie. The day before we left the fort many
people sold their watches and other things in exchange for food and provisions for the journey.
We gathered up our small possessions and started again on the 10" of October 1856. All was
well until the cold weather and storms came. We had traveled about 20 miles a day. We were
about to the Black Hills when the first hallstorm came. Our daily alowance of food was
considerably reduced after leaving Fort Laramie. We were put on half rations consisting of one-
half pound of flour per person a day. This was very trying and if any cattle died they were
cooked and eaten, even to the hides and heads. A little incident | well remember occurred. A
cow died that was with calf, and mother got the calf head. We had a great feast of it. Mother
roasted it in the campfire and next day we took it along with us and ate it.

We toiled on across two creeks and into the Black Hills, where food for our animals
became very scarce. The first snowstorm left about...feet of snow on the ground and we began
to feel very nervous. We had to wade through more streams and sometimes up to our waists and
when we got through our clothes would freeze on us until we reached camp and made a fire to
thaw out. We reached Deer Creek on October 17, and on October 19, a bitter cold day, we had
to wade through or across the North Platte River. The following morning a number of emigrants
who had died during the night from hunger and exposure were buried near the camp. And so we
traveled on until a great many gave up and died. Mostly old people. At last the snow got to be
four and five feet deep and often we had to shovel a road before we could move. Thus our
traveling was very slow and our provisions nearly gave out.

On the night of October 20 we camped at the point on the Platte where the road cut across
southwestwardly to the Sweetwater River. It snowed three days, and the teams and many of the
people were so far given out that it was deemed advisable no to proceed further for a few days,
but rather to stay in camp and recruit. It was hoped that snow and cold would prove only a
foretaste of winter and would soon pass away and the weather would moderate, but that hope
proved delusive. We rested and recruited as well as could be under the circumstances. The
snow remained and the cold was very keen at nights. Our rations fell to four ounces aday. Our
cattle had now grown so thin and poor that there was little flesh left on them and that little was as
lean as lean could be. Stews and soups were avoided as could be as it tended to aggravate
diarrhea and dysentery, of which there was considerable in the Company. The outlook was very
discouraging. The captain called a meeting and told us there was only enough food for one more
day and asked us if we would rather have it all or divide it into three days. We al agreed to
divide it. And despite our desperate situation we sang the handcart songs. One...if we should
die before our journey’s through, happy day, all iswell. The camp gave up to dieif need be and
scarcely adry eye was left to see the dying. We had become so accustomed to looking death in
the face that we...of it nor of the...of the dead, having become such familiar sights as to loose
that...feeling or nervousness than if we were looking at the living.

At this time the Lord knew our desperate condition and he sent us daily.... A hurray
burst upon the camp as three messengers came riding into camp. Cyrus Whelback, Joseph A.
Young, and B. Hawkes. They told us...as there were ten wagons loaded with provisions only
three miles away, but they were snowed in. Could not get to us but for us to eat all the food we
had left for the morning’s breakfast, and by the next night we could get to the camp. We had to
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do much hard work and shoveling of snow before we reached camp, but they had a large fire and
a good supper prepared for us and we were very thankful and the overwhelming feeling we had
cannot be described. These scouts had traveled over 700 miles to meet our company. They were
sent by President Brigham Y oung and the Saintsin Salt Lake.

Some of the company were so nearly exhausted by that time that a goodly number died.
Some every day. Some from frozen hands and feet, others frozen to death. Only about half of
our company survived to reach Salt Lake Valley. However all my people got through. We were
in Salt Lake the latter part of November 1856. Being six months from England. We were
received by the Saints, some with tears in their eyes and some with joy. We were a very pitiful
sight to see. President Y oung met us and so melted down with grief at sight of our condition he
had to go home sick, but he blessed usfirst.

We witnessed some heart rendering scenes on our journey to Utah. Sometimes | saw as
many as thirteen bodies being buried in the morning before we started on our way.

We stayed in the city about three days, then started south with my parentsto Provo. They
divided us to be cared for during the winter months. | went to Sister Roper’s to do housework
for afew weeks. She wanted me to marry one of her sons, but | did not like him for a husband
and also did not feel | wanted to be married at that time, so | made it a matter of prayer to God to
know if it was right to marry him and it was made manifest to me that he was not the right man.
But God showed me my husband and his family in afew weeks. Edward Watkin Clark came to
ask Sister Roper if | could wait on his wife who had just been confined. She agreed to let me go
for two or three weeks. So | went to live at Brother Clark’s home and was treated very well and
got to feel a home. After awhile | was invited to come into his home as his wife. | gave the
matter much thought and finally gave my consent as | like him very much. My parents gave
their consent so we went to the city and were married and sealed by President Brigham Y oung
on February 3, 1857. | lived with him and in the same house with his family three years and six
months. My first son was born in May 12, 1859. Later | moved to a home of my own. | have
born to my husband nine children and eight are living at this time. We went through the
Endowment House and were sealed over the altar in 1868 by Daniel H. Wellsin Salt Lake.

Now my dear children and grandchildren who are living today, the year of Jubilee, we
your parents to those who are faithful wish you, as we shall be in the graves, to hunt up our
records, and if possible, do some more of our work as we have not had time to do al. And aso
for any of our posterity that have died and not finished their work and if it is consistent with the
will of our Father in Heaven, we, your parents, will aid you and bless you in all righteousness.
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Augustus Branch

TOWHOM IT MAY CONCERN

This is to certify that Mr. Augustus H. Branch and Miss Dorcus Ann Morris, were by me the
undersigned an Elder in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints, joined in Holy
Matrimony on the 26th day of April in the year of our Lord 1877 in the Cherokee Nation Indian
Territory, U.S.

Augustus Branch

Patriarchal Blessing
Received in Solomonville, Arizona on September 29, 1883

A Blessing given by William McBride, Patriarch, upon the head of Augustus and son of George
and Elizabeth McCracing Branch, born April 4, 1835, in Jefferson County, Alabama.

Brother Augustus, in the name of the Lord, | lay my hands upon thy head and by the authority of
the Holy Priesthood | seal upon thee a Patriarchal blessing. Thy calling is to labor in and for the
redemption of Zion and to bring about the restoration of the Sons and Daughters of Isragl and to
lay the foundation for the salvation and redemption of thy Father’s house, lived and died for
thou, was called, chosen, ordained, and set apart in a former dispensation to come forth in the
dispensation in which we now live to do this work for thou art and are to the Holy Priesthood
which is after the order of Enoch which has come down through the lineage of thy Fathers and
the blood of Ephraim that coursed in thy veins will prompt thee to action and thou will go forth
as a mighty man of Israel and proclaim the Gospel from land to land and from sea to sea and
hunt up the Sons and Daughters of Jacob and gather them in from their long dispersion and teach
them to become Saviors to their relatives and friends and by so doing thou will be secure unto
thy self, thy wives, children and friends and everlasting inheritance on the land of Zion and a
crown of eternal lives, | seal this blessing upon you in the name of Jesus, Amen.

This blessing is recorded in Book E, page 257.
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Robert Ferrin

Robert Ferrin, son of Jacob
Samuel Ferrin and Janetta Ann
McBride, was born in Huntsville,
Utah on May 15, 1864. The family
moved to Pima, Arizona in 1880
when Robert was 16. Two years later,
Robert’s father, Jacob, was killed by
Apache Indians while driving a
freight wagon from Bowie to Globe.

Robert, the eldest son at home,
took over the freight wagon business
and the responsibility of the family.

On October 29, 1885 Robert
married Zobedia Adelia Crockett in
the LDS Templein St. George, Utah.

Most of Robert’s married life
he worked baling hay and threshing
wheat for the farmers in Pima, Fort
Thomas, Central and Thatcher.

He worked for several yearsin

Fort Thomas as ajanitor in the school. He had a scar that covered his upper arm that was caused
from asmall pox vaccination. The Fort Thomas School had vaccinated the pupils and hired help,
and Robert’s arm got infected, which scarred his entire upper arm.

Because of the traveling distance to work, He would stay in Fort Thomas, coming home

only occasionally.

Robert was crippled
by polio or meningitis as a
child and walked with a
limp al hislife.

He was a farmer
most of hislife. He aso ran
a blacksmith shop, dug
ditches, and did custom
threshing and hay baling.
At one time, Robert had
cattle in Tripp Canyon.
Later, his six strong boys
would help him in his work.
Some of the older boys had
to leave home to find jobs.
Wilford was a soldier during
the war, and Odes was a
sailor.
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Robert and Joseph Roseberry brought the
first self-propelled steam thresher to Pima. The
entire town turned out to see it coming to town,
travelling down Main Street at full speed—about
four miles an hour. It took the place of the horse-
operated threshing machines then in use.

Robert loved sports, horse races, rodeos,
and baseball. He loved to hunt and fish. He loved
good horses and aways had a fine team of work
horses and a buggy mare.

“Uncle Bob” and “Aunt Bedie’, as they
were known around town, were active in
community affairs during the early days of Pima.
He was Constable at one time. In 1916 he was
appointed Marshall, Sexton, and Pound Keeper.
For these jobs he received $20 per month.

It was the duty of the sexton to take care of
the cemetery and the digging of the graves. The
Pound Keeper had to round up all the stray animals
in town and put them in the Town Pound. Then the
people would have to pay to get them out. In those

* % ( days, they had many problems with cows, horses,
pigs and other domestic animals roaming at large, ruining other people’'s gardens. The story is
told of one man who let his stock out for the Pound Keeper to pick up and put in the pound to
feed and then at night he would sneak them out of the pound without paying. He caused the
council much concern until it was finally resolved.

Robert and Zobedia were active in the church. Robert was counselor to Bishop William
E. McBride. He loved singing in the choir. Zobedia was Relief Society President and aso
Primary President, and she filled many teaching assignments. She was aways ready to help the
sick and thosein need. She never turned away the hungry.

Zobediadied on March 16, 1949. Two short years later, Robert joined her in their eterna
kingdom. He passed away on March 10, 1951 in the Mesa Hospital and was buried in Pima,
Arizona.

)
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Zobedia Adelia Crockett

Zobedia Adelia Crockett was born in Payson,
Utah, October 29, 1867. Her parents were Wilford
Woodruff Crockett and Mary Mahala Reed. She was
the fourth child in a family of thirteen (three daughters
born previously had died).

Shortly after her birth her parents moved to
Pond Town and then, later, to Salem, Utah. This was
where her grandparents (Calvin Reed and Mary Curtis)
lived. Shewasten yearsold before they left Salem.

On one trip to Spanish Fork, Utah with her
father, she took a nice bundle of rags which they called
paper rags. She sold them and bought three yards of
caico and made a dress. It was the prettiest dress
because she had bought it with her own money.

The family moved to Greenwich, living there for
five years. While there two more children were born,
Effie and Retta.

She was fourteen years old when she started to
school, staying with a Mrs. Bagley. She had no shoes
so Mrs. Bagley gave her a pair of boy’s shoes, which
were too small for her little boy. Though not good

looking, they saved her from going to school barefoot in the snow. She worked for a lady and
received a dollar per week and was able to buy some clothes for school. During school season

she worked for her board.

She was a farm hand,
helping her father in the hayfield.
She aso helped stack lots of
wheat.

The Crockett family moved to
Arizonaon August 28, 1883,
travelling by team.  Zobedia
celebrated her 16™ birthday on
this journey at Brigham City. At
one stage in their journey, they
traveled for three days down a
box canyon to the Colorado
River crossing at Lee's Ferry.
The wagons were ferried over on
flat rafts. The cattle and ponies
had to swim. They had eight

% % )

horses, two wagons, three saddle ponies and twenty head of cattle.
Some of the cows gave milk; this helped out a great deal as their principal diet was bread
and milk. During the day the cream put in the old crock jar was converted to butter by the sway

of the wagon.

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved

Page 65



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

After a long hard journey they
stopped at Show Low for a two week rest.
Here they shucked corn on shares. After
leaving Show Low they were stopped at
Black River by other white people warning
them about the Indians. They resumed their
journey to the Gila Valley arriving at Eden,
Arizona on November 7, 1883. They stayed
for one week and then moved to Smithville
(later known as Pima).

In March the following year (1884)
her father bought a place with one small log
house which had one room only. Cutting
cottonwood trees down, he built another
room from thelogs. Having no furniture, he
made some of the best he could out of what
he could get.

Near the end of September 1885,
Zobedia, along with her parents and two
younger siblings, left by wagon for St.
George, Utah where on the 29" of October

she was married to Robert Ferrin. It was her 18" birthday. They went by wagon with a group
over what is now called “The Honeymoon Trail”. Robert and Zobedia s names, along with
many others, are carved in the rocks at Willow Springs.
It took them five weeks to return home due to cold
weather and Indians on the war path. They were detained at
Cooley until other travelers came along to travel with them.
Robert and Zobedia had 10 children: Mary Ethel,
Robert Wilford, Ether Samuel, Odes Franklin, Rulon Paul,
Cecil Roderick, Hite Lovell, Nola Zobedia, and Zola

Athdlia

Robert and Zobedia's boys would make their own
toys, using baling wire, scraps of boards, sticks and strings.

423

They would use long necked

bottles as “bottle horses’,

pretending they were working on the farm. The boys built a small
play farm in a corner of the corral west of the house.

The older boys tolerated the younger boys and girls,
playing with them while the women in the family were sewing or
tying quilts. The women really appreciated their help and would
usually pay them with cookies fresh from the oven.

Zobedia worked as a cook in the Pima Hotel. Delsa
remembers her making cookies for Nola, Zola and herself in
between cooking the meals for the guests.

Later in life, Zobedia took up carpentry. She made lawn
furniture and useful household items. She had a “green thumb”
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and always had alot of flowers and plants. Quilts and crocheting were her hobbies, and she gave
away much of her handiwork, including plants she had grown.

After along life of work and service, Zobedia died at her daughter’s home (Mary Ethel
Davis) in Mesaon March 16, 1949. She was buried in the Pima Cemetery in Pima, Arizona.

Recollections of Zobedia Ferrin, by her granddaughter, Delsa McBride

Grandma Ferrin was very thrifty. She made coats and dresses for her grandchildren from
old coats and dresses given her by relatives and friends. She would always add a special piece of
lace or fur for trim that turned the made-over article into a pretty new dress or coat. Grandsons
were also recipients of short coats that were tailored especially for them from old material.
Scraps were never thrown away, but were torn into strips from which grandma would crochet or
braid rugs for her floors. Warm quilts were made from blocks cut from old coat material. She
never wasted anything.

Grandma took in washing and did ironing during the time Robert was working in Fort
Thomas. She aso worked as a housekeeper for severa of the more wealthy familiesin Thatcher.
She would take her youngest daughter, Zola, with her when she did the cleaning. She also did
sewing to supplement her income.

Their daughter, Nola, married Rex Ellsworth. She was able to help out Grandma
financially as Grandpa was not able to help her very much.

Her house was aways clean and tidy. She mopped her kitchen floor everyday. She was
always busy. Her great grandchildren loved to visit her. She would get out a box of old birthday
cards, and they would spend severa hours sitting on her bed looking at these beautiful cards.

She loved flowers and taught me how to plant cuttings to start fruit trees and roses. She
would put fruit jars over the cuttings which helped them root.

She would also plant peach pits that grew
into trees. When Grandma ate a real good peach,
she aways planted its pit, and the peaches were
always as good as the one that furnished the pit
she planted. She canned the fruit and many
delicious pies were made for family and friends.

Her yard always had beautiful flowers
growing in it. It was from her that | got the love
of flower gardening.

l. (
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James Andrew McBride

Astold to hisson, Jessie Burt McBride

) &

When [James Andrew] was a young
man he was a cowboy and rode bronc horses
and seemed to be considered something of a
rough character. At one time while he was
riding from Salt Lake City to Provo, Utah,
he overtook a man with a pair of horses and
covered wagon, and as he turned to pass, the
man hailed him and said, “I have got a sick
daughter in the wagon, and | want you to
come and administer to her.” James said, “I
don't know anything about that. | have
never done anything like that in my life.”

As he protested, the man insisted,
and this is the story that he told. This man
had tried all the doctors around Provo, and
then took her to the best doctorsin Salt Lake
City, and they all said they could do nothing
for her and he was now taking her home. He
said, “Last night | had a dream, and in that
dream a young cowboy, and as he came by |
called on him to administer to my daughter,
and that she would be healed. And you are
that young man that | saw in my dream, and
| want you to come and administer to her.”

James said, “Y ou must have been mistaken; it must have been my father as heis a Bishop.”

The man then said, “No. You are the man that | saw in my dream,” and so James got off
from his horse and got in the wagon. After administering to her they drove on a short distance
and stopped for dinner, and the young girl got out of the wagon and was made well and helped

prepare the dinner. She was perfectly well.

[James] had great faith and healing power during his life. | have witnessed many
incidents of the sick being healed by his administration.
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James Andrew McBride

Patriarchal Blessing
Received in Richfield, Utah on January 3, 1876

A Blessing given by William MacBride, Patriarch upon the head of James Andrew MacBride,
son of William and Elizabeth H. B. B. Macbride born November 29, 1840, in Crosswick, Warren
Co. Ohio.

James Andrew, in the name of the Lord Jesus and by the authority of the Holy Priesthood, | place
my hands upon thy head. | pronounce and seal upon thee a Patriarcha blessing. | say unto thee,
if thou art faithful and obedient and give heed thereunto, it shall be a comfort to thee in time and
aguide to thee through thy future life. Thy salvation and thy exaltation consist in thy faithfulness
in the united order of Zion and the same in al thy household until it shall become the order of
Enoch. If thou wilt be faithful in all these things, thou shalt become a mighty man in Israel, for
unto this end wast thou called and chosen whilst in thy former habitation, for thou art one of the
sons of Jacob through the loins of Ephraim and art an heir by promise to the Holy Priesthood that
hath come down through former generations from Father to Son, till it now rests upon thee never
more to depart from thee nor thy house throughout all generations to come. The time is not far
distant when thou shall be called to proclaim the gospel to the remnants of the house of Jacob
and gather them in from distant lands and thou may have to travel by sea. Faith shall be given
unto thee to accomplish the work whereunto thou art called. Thou shalt have power over sickness
of al kinds; When pestilence is spread abroad through the land, by the power of faith and the
laying on of hands’ in the name of the Lord, thou shalt also have power over evil and wicked
spirits and at thy word they shalt be cast out, even among thy brethren and even in thine own
house. Thou shalt go into the Temples of the Lord, there thou wilt receive the power of the Holy
Priesthood even for the controlling of the elements and through thy hands the dead shalt be
raised if it be for the salvation of Israel. Thou shalt administer in the Temple of the Lord to the
living for the dead and as thy knowledge increases, thy faith wilt also increase til thou shalt have
power to live by faith til thy soul is satisfied and thou shalt desire to be gathered home among the
sanctified and receive an everlasting inheritance in Zion. Thou shalt behold thy Saviour in thy
flesh upon the earth. Thou shalt have all the wives thou desires to in thy heart, as for thy
posterity they shall be as numberless as the sand upon the sea shore. | seal thee up to Eternal
lives to come forth in the morning of the first resurrection if thy faith fail not and thy works
cease not, every word of this blessing shalt be fulfilled upon thee, for | seal it upon thee in the
name of the Lord Jesus, Amen.

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 72



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

Elizabeth Clark McBride

Astold by Julia E. McBride Ferrin

My mother, Elizabeth Clark McBride, was born on October 1, 1846 in Wolverhampton,
Staffordshire, England. She was a tiny little girl with blue eyes and brown hair—and a sunny
disposition. Her father, Edward Watkin Clark, and mother, Lucy Ashby Clark, became
dissatisfied with conditions in England and decided to go to Australia. So they took their small
family and went to London.

As | remember my grandfather, he was a little, white-haired, merry Englishman whom
weall loved. Grandmother was very proud and dignified.

After arriving in London, they went to live with a Brother and Sister Taylor who taught
them the gospel. They were baptized into the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints on
November 23, 1847. They were then called to be missionaries and go back to their home in
Wolverhampton. There they preached the gospel and helped raise up a large branch, but there
was much opposition. James Bell was president of this branch. They were very successful in
their endeavors, and in December 1850 they set sail for America with a group of 400 saints. On
January 8, 1851 a great storm overtook them, making a great deal of them ill, and then an ocean
liner rammed their ship. This accident broke their ship’s bow, split main yard and fore yard, and
broke several other small things. Thiswas very serious, but fortunately they were able to make it
into aharbor called Cordern Bay in Wales.

Grandfather was a joiner, or carpenter, and helped in repairing the ship. They were able
to resume their journey in three weeks time.

There were many amusing things that happened on board ship, and | remember my
mother telling how she wandered into the supply room and pulled the bung out of a barrel of
molasses. This, of course, was not too serious, but was rather amusing. After eighteen weeks of
sailing from Liverpool, they arrived in New Orleans on April 13, 1851.

In New Orleans they embarked on a steamboat up the Missouri River and arrived in
Council Bluffs. There they had to arrange for travel and so fixed up an outfit and started for the
mountain in 1852. This outfit consisted of my grandfather, grandmother and their four children,
one yoke of oxen and one cow.

There were twenty companies of saints, and grandfather was in the first ten, with Henry
Miller as Captain over a company of fifty wagons.

During the trip mother’s oldest sister was run over by a wagon and died the next day.
She was buried on the plains. Thiswas a great trial to all of the family, but it did not deter them
from going on, and they arrived in Salt Lake in September 1852.

They stopped in Salt Lake to attend conference on October 10. This was very wonderful
and ingpirational to them. Then they moved on to Provo, Utah.

Here the Indians were very hostile and killed one man in Payson. Grandfather belonged
to the militia and of course went out to Payson to help quell the uprising. It was several weeks
before peace was restored.

My grandmother was a very brave woman to rear her children under such circumstances,
as they had many visits from the Indians who were hungry. Grandfather was away a great deal
of the time, and she was pretty nervous at having strange noises. Grandmother would investigate
noises even in the night, thinking it was better to know what was going on than to be wondering.
During the time my mother was growing up they had the grasshopper war in 1855, then the
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famine in 1856 when they lived on fish and roots. It was then mother found a large fish caught
in shallow water and dragged it home over her shoulder. The fish was aslong as she was tall.

It was aso in this time that the Lord provided sugar in the form of a white sticky
substance that came overnight on all of the shrubs and bushes around. Then they made sweet
syrup by boiling it down. They used thisin place of sugar. My mother learned to depend on the
Lord in her early girlhood, and she never let her faith die. Even in her old age she relied upon
the Lord and asked specia blessings—never doubting that she would receive them.

During her girlhood the great Reformation took place, and all of the saints vowed to live
their religion.

In 1848 James Andrew McBride came to Salt Lake with his family from Ohio, and when
he grew to manhood he met my mother. They were married on February 18, 1866.

From this union there were born twelve children, sometimes under the worst pioneer
conditions, for they left Provo in 1880 for St. John, Arizona. Later they moved on the Smithville
(Pima), Arizona on the GilaRiver.

On their trip to Arizona they had the usual trouble with the Indians that most pioneers
had. At one time the Indians visited them on the road and discovered that mother’s little girl,
Lucy, had red hair. Like most red-haired babies, she was a very pretty child, and the red hair
seemed to captivate the Indians for they wanted to trade horses for the baby. That, of course,
was out of the question but they hung around the wagon for severa days making life very
miserable for mother. She was afraid that they would steal the baby. However, no harm came to
them.

At one time they were camped on the Blue River while father worked there in the lumber,
and they lived in a wagon box with a cover over it. Mother missed one of the little boys. She
finally found him sitting on the ground a short distance from the wagon—completely surrounded
by small blue snakes. He was very quiet and seemed to be partially hypnotized. She was very
frightened and did not know whether they were poisonous. She was afraid to startle him or the
snakes for fear they would strike at him. So she spoke very softly to him again and again until
she got his attention, then reached over and took his hand, pulling him slowly to his feet, and
lifting him clear of the snakes. This shows you how very brave and resourceful my mother was.

After moving to Pima, Arizona in 1881, father built the first house with doors, windows
and a wooden floor in that town. Father was a councilor to Bishop John Taylor for fifteen
years—then was a high councilman under Andrew Kimball for ten years.

Mother entertained many of the visiting brethren from Salt Lake in her home. She was a
staunch Latter-day Saint and acted as a Primary and Religion class leader, and visiting teacher.
She was able to do this while caring for her twelve children and father’s brother and his three
sons. It was a hard life and mother was frail, but she was able to get dlong. She did the best that
she knew how and was always an inspiration to her boys and girls who needed her help and
advice. Our home was a very happy one with rag carpets on the floor and lovely knitted
pillowcases. Also there were lace doilies on the chairs and tables—all of which mother had
made herself.

Mother seemed to have had plenty of time to visit with her friends and she gave big
dinnersfor father and hisfriends, as he loved to entertain.

Father freighted goods from Bowie, Arizona to Globe, Arizona and during this time the
Apaches were not too friendly. They caused lots of trouble killing and scaring people whom
they met. At one time word came to mother that father and her brother, William Clark, had been
killed while passing through the reservation on one of their freighting trips.
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Mother had a sixth sense, of so she called it, that was a gift of knowing or seeing into the
future. Consequently, while the others were grieving about the tragedy, she went about her
work, telling them that al would be well and that father had not been killed. Father soon came
home. The Indians had run off their horses and threatened them, but nothing more had
happened.

Father was called out to fight Indians many times and mother had severa frightening
experiences before the Indians were subdued.

Father and mother lived together for 56 years, then father died on December 22, 1922.

My brother, Jed Clark then came to live with mother and about that time mother had a
specia blessing given to her by Patriarch Nicholsen. She was very much worried concerning her
health and feared she would be ill a long time or have to suffer a long time. He gave her a
blessing and promised that she would never be dependent on anyone and that she would not
suffer any ill health. This blessing really came to pass. She lived for that blessing and received
it—for she was able to walk to town and back (about four blocks) the day that she died. Shill
doing her own housekeeping for two, still as cheerful as aways, and only realizing a small
distressin her stomach she quietly passed away on September 25, 1935.
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Elizabeth Clark McBride

Patriarchal Blessing
Received in Central Arizona on September 7, 1933

A Blessing given by Edsil. Myron Allred, Patriarch, Sep 7, 1933 Central Arizona on the head of
Elizabeth McBride, daughter of Edward Watkin Clark and Lucy Ashby born Oct 1, 1846 Wilber,
England.

Sister Elizabeth McBride in the name of Jesus Christ our Redeemer, | place my hands upon your
head and give unto you a Patriarcha blessing. | pray our Heavenly Father he will revea such
things that will be for your future benefit in connection with your former blessing that will build
you up in your most holy faith. The Lord foreordained that you would raise up a righteous seed
for you are one of those chosen spirits that the ancient Apostles spoke of that would come to
earth and raise up, Sons and daughters that would be an honor to the name they represent. Y ou
left your first estate which entitled you to come to earth and partake a tabernacle. Y ou have been
greatly favored by being born of such noble parents and blessed with every reason and power to
preserve your body for you have not contaminated with evils of the world.

The Lord has been mindful of you and preserved you from sickness and even caled you from
the door of death that you might fill your mission in this life and gain a crown of glory in the
Life to come.

The Lord has been mindful of you that you were born of such noble parents and come down
through such a noble lineage for you are the lineage of Ephraim, a descendent of Abraham. The
Lord blessed him and promised him and his seed of the whole earth should be blessed.

The trials and hardships you have past through and endured so patiently have been recorded in
the Heavens above to your good and benefit and will be a help to your children and children’s
children down to the last generation. They will praise the name of their parents and thank the
Lord that they were privileged to come through such a noble lineage, and in so much as you have
been mindful and assisted and comforted the poor, the lonely, and downcast, your blessings will
be multiplied many folds and you will be rewarded.

The eyes of your understanding will be opened so you will be able to see and realize the many
things that is yet to come to pass.

| bless you dear sister against the power of the destroyer, that the adversary may have no power
over you. And | bless you that you may live as long as life seems sweet unto you and that your
health may be good and that you will never cease to be active. That your mind may expand unto
eternity. You will look back with pleasure of the great achievements you have made in your past
life. You will be assured that your posterity will treasure up the teaching you have given them
and will be among the noble men and women that will stand for law and justus and some of your
posterity shall sit in counsel and help defend the flag of the free and do much in helping to make
laws and regulation that the poor and oppressed, that justus may be delt out equal to all.. There
will be those of your children that will stand on earth when the Savior comes in his cloud of
glory and they will sing Hosannah to his name and appreciate what their ancestors did for them.

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 76



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

Dear Sister McBride, | bless you with health and strength that your mind may be at ease that you
may look on the bright side of Life and the various problems that come unto you. You will be
able to combat with them for you have complied with commandments the Lord gave unto man
and women to multiply the earth and subdue it. | bless you that your mind may continue to be
clear that you will be able to remember the scriptures as you have from time to time and when
you are called from this life you will be changed in a twinkle of an eye when you return to your
loved ones. Great will be the regoicing when you meet the loved one who has gone before
preparing a mansion for you to dwell in.

| bless you with every desire of your heart and pray our Heavenly Father to bless you with loving

life with peace and happiness. These blessings | pronounce upon your head as a Patriarch in
Israel in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen.
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Elizabeth Clark McBride

Patriarchal Blessing #2
Received in Richfield, Utah on January 3, 1876

A Blessing given by William McBride, Patriarch upon the head of Elizabeth McBride, daughter
of Edward Watkin and Lucy Clark born October 1st 1846 in Wotverhampton, Safford County,
England.

Sister Elizabeth, in the name of the Lord Jesus, | place my hands upon thy head and by the
authority of the Holy Priesthood, | pronounce upon thee a patriarchal blessing. | say unto thee, be
thou comforted and be thou faithful for thou art one of the daughters of Zion and numbered with
the house of Israel through the loins of Ephraim and much is expected at thy hands. If thou art
faithful thou shalt be called as an instrument in the hands of the Lord to assist and take a part in
the redemption of thy fathers house. Thou art entitled to all the blessings of the daughters of
Jacob and also of Sarah of old who was called the mother of the faithful. If thou desirest all
these blessings with all thy heart, thou must give obedience to the law of Sarah, for by so doing,
they are obtained. If thou wilt do this, thou shalt have power over thine own body and bring it
into subjection to the spirit. The spirit of the Lord shall rest mightly upon thee and thou shalt be
filled with understanding and be able to hear the whisperings of the Holy Spirit and know the
mind and will of the Lord concerning of thee and of all that cometh under thy care. Thou shalt go
into Temples of the Lord with thy companion and shall labor much for the redemption of the
house of Israel, both to the living and for the dead and thy posterity shall bear thy name in
honorable remembrance throughout all generations to come. Thousands shall rejoice when thou
shalt make known their day of salvation and thy heart shall be filled with joy and gladness and
thou shalt look upon the labor of thy hands and to accomplish this work. | seal upon thy head
health and strength and life and thou shalt be blest with Eternal life in the world to come. | seal
thee up to Eternal life to come forth in the morning of the first resurrection with thy companion,
thy children and thy friends if thou art faithful to the end. | seal these words upon thee in the
name of Jesus, Amen.

William Herbert, Recorder
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Ether Samuel Ferrin

Patriarchal Blessing, October 3, 1911
By Lane Claridge

Brother Ether, I place my hands upon your head and bestow upon you a patriarchal
blessing which blessing shall be a comfort and a satisfaction to you through life, because you are
one of our Father’s chosen children.

You have adesire in your heart to do right and to fill a good mission on this earth. You
are highly favored of the Lord to be born under such favorable circumstances, and there is a great
mission before you. You will see mighty changes take place in your day. The great prophecies
pertaining to the redemption of Zion, the building up of the New Jerusalem, and the great
calamities that have been so plainly spoken of you will witnessin your day.

Y ou will go forth with the glorious message of peace and will have great joy and freedom
in telling it to the people. You will see Satan rage and the wicked excited, but you will be as
calm as the summer morning because the angels of God will be by your side. Your way will be
opened up in a patient manner in obtaining food and shelter. Y ou will aways have friends that
will stand by you. Y ou will witness the power of God made manifest among the Lamanites and
see them come into the fold by thousands. You will see and hear of the power of God through
the testimonies of the Three Nephites among that people.

| bless you in your body that you may be preserved from the power of the destroyer. You
will lay hands on the sick, and the Lord will make you a blessing to your Father’'s family in
assisting to redeem your kindred and friends on the other side.

You are of the blood of Ephraim and are among that number that the Father chose who
were noble and good and who would be made rulers in the House of Isragl.

And | say unto you, Brother Ether, be humble and prayerful before your Heavenly Father,
and keep in close communion with that Holy Comforter, and you will never go astray.

The Lord will bless you with sons and daughters who will be an honor in the midst of this
people.

And all these blessings | seal upon you through your faithfulness, in the name of Jesus
Christ, Amen.
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Ether Samuel Ferrin

Written by his own hand

In the year 1885, June 1, Thomas Norman Lamb married Janetta Ferrin, my father's
sister. From this union came 11 children, the first of whom was Thomas Arlington (Arlie), born
March 1, 1886.

The family lived on a small ranch that was 9 or 10 miles southeast of Pima. They had a
large, at that time, adobe home and when my father’s family were small children, my father and
mother used to go to Uncle Tom’s ranch and visit for aday or two. Thiswas agreat treat. There
was a creek running through this place which always had a small stream running in it. There
were severa trees growing on the banks of this creek some of which were hackberry trees.
When the berries were ripe on these visits, we had a lot of fun climbing into these trees and
eating hackberries.

Arlie, of course, was the
oldest of the group. My sister,
Ethel, was 21 months younger than
he. (My sister, Ethel, and Jennie
Lamb were born the same month—
December 1887—five days apart.)
We all played together, though. |
was born seven years later.

Aunt Nettie would bring her
children to town for return visits.
On these occasions we would have
alot of fun. We lived close to the
railroad and the Town ditch ran just
across the track, and it always had
some water in it. There was a
flume, we caled it, running under
the railroad. It was made of two-
inch lumber, and the water for part
of the town of Pima ran in this
flume. Where it dropped off to the
ground it fell for about four feet and
had made a small pond there, and
there was some small fishinit. We
wanted to catch these fish but could
not. The water was too deep. So
Arlie had heard that you could put
lime into a beer bottle, mix a little
water in it, cork it up, and it would
explode and kill the fish. Then we
could get the fish. Arlie fixed our
bomb, but just asit hit the water it exploded and nothing any harm, not even the fish.

We went way up into the hills, pretty close to the Charley Kirby home, on what is now
Phil McBride's farm, there we built a saw mill. We had spools on wire and twine string for
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belts, a five gallon can
for our boiler. It had a
nail hole in the top
which hit a small paddle
wheel and our mill was
in business for a short
period of time, then our
boiler blew up and our
project was over.

We had a lot of
fun—Arlie, Jennie,
Lizzie, and Jake Lamb—
and my sister, Ethel, my
brother, Wilford, and
myself.

Page 81



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 82



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 83



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 84



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 85



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 86



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 87



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

% ) % *

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 88



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

% 898

%

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 89



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

Ether Samuel Ferrin

Testimony

| know that we are the children of our Heavenly Father in the spirit world and of our
Heavenly Mother and that we are in their image and that we promised in that spirit world that we
would do certain things when we came here and that the command to “multiply and replenish the
earth” is just as binding on us today as it was on father Adam and Mother Eve and that the
destiny of man is to be like “our Father in Heaven.” “As man is God once was and as God is
man may become.” Itisup to us. We still have our free agency. The Lord will never “force” us.
We make our own place in the Heavenly place or we can go with the Devil and his angels.

This Gospel is to prepare us for Celestia glory but we are permitted to do just as we
please. | have a pass to the highest degree in the highest kingdom or Glory of God. If | useit, it
will take me through; if | waste it and do not useit, | will be just where | got off.

By ESF

September 15, 1964
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Julia Ellis McBride

In her own words and that of her husband, Ether.

“lI am the twelfth child of twelve children born to my parents, James Andrew McBride and
Elizabeth Clark. | have four sisters and seven brothers. They are:
James Andrew McBride born 11 Dec 1866

William Edward 25 Oct 1868
Don Carlos 10 Jan 1870
Frank Ashby 10 Jul 1873
Leah Elizabeth 12 Dec 1876
Jessie Bert 19 Apr 1878
Lucy Agnes 19 Sep 1880
John Henry 20 Jul 1883
Phoebe Leila 1 Feb 1886
RollaJ 14 Jun 1888
Susan Néllie 15 Nov 1870

“My mother seemed to have a way of knowing things before they happened. Onetime it
was reported that her husband, brother, and some others had been killed by Indians but she just
said it was not true as if she knew it
was not so. At the appointed time
father and the others came home in
good shape—she was a very grand
woman.

“Father was afflicted with
asthma very badly and of course they
had no drugs to help him. He was a
very fine man and served his church
in several capacities, Counselor to
Bishop John Taylor along with other
jobs in the Church. He was very
strong in the faith and knew the
Gospel was true. He baptized me and
then some others, then they
confirmed us right there. When he
came to me, a little wet girl, he
stooped over and said, “Whose little
girl areyou?’ | looked up at him and
said, “I'm yours.” He went on and
confirmed me. My parents were
wonderful”.

She made her first home in
Pima, Arizona “We homesteaded
there on 40 acres, and we had it
pretty hard for several years. We aso
lived in Lehi, Arizona and Mesa,

)
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Arizona”

“We have made
three trips from here [Pima]
to Peoria, Illinois in our
little car. Two trips to
Kirksville, Missouri and to
the Nauvoo area. We flew
from here to Peoria and
return.  While there we
went to Michigan and had a
three bedroom home rented
for one week, where we
stayed at Corey Lake. The
water splashed against our
house we were that close to
the lake. We had a nice
little rowboat with the
house that we enjoyed very

much. We drove to Canada and down through Redwood Forest. Have been in Yellowstone
three times.”

She received her Patriarchal Blessing when she was about 20 years old. It was given by
Samuel Claridge. Promises. to become a mother in Isragl; to have every righteous desire of her
heart and some others which | think she had to do on the other side, where she now is.

Juliamet her husband, Ether, in Pima, Arizonawhen they were both small children. Julia

described Ether as 511" tall with blue eyes and brown hair. They started dating when they were
16, and they just stuck
together. They were with
each other at school, church,
parties, etc. After dating for
some time, they became
engaged at the age of 20, but
Ether was called on amission.
So they postponed ther
wedding for two years. They
were married on 4 Mar 1915
in Pima, Arizona.  They
didn’t honeymoon.

During their early married life they homesteaded 40 acres west of Pima and had a small
house onit. They had to haul their water, and they had lots of rattlesnakes. Later they moved to
Miami, living in Lower Miami, so Ether could work for the Inspiration Mine.

“Juliawasin al of the plays the ward put on and she was very good at it. Of course there
were no road shows. She and | [Ether] werein several quartets and she was a splendid alto. She
played the organ some. She loved good music and dancing. She liked the Perry Mason show on
theTV.”
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Julia held many church positions including: Primary
teacher; on the Stake Primary Board; Sunday School
teacher; Visiting Teacher; Relief Society President; and
Counselor to the Relief Society President.

“l have had the privilege of being President of the
Relief Society where | had alot of experience. | have seen
some wonderful things done through the power of prayer.

“1 was instrumental in getting the museum started in
Mesa where we could put our Daughters of Utah Pioneers.
Through its organization | had some very wonderful
contacts in Salt Lake City with some wonderful people.”
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Golden Wedding

To Mother and Dad with love, Janece Ferrin Jenkins

“1 love you Darling, you're mine alone.”
He whispered low to his new bride.
“We are destined for joys and blessings unknown.
I’ll always stay close by your side.”

She smiled her love and vowed the same,
Knowing full well the hardships ahead.
Proudly then she carried his name,

And lived with happiness on a small homestead.

God blessed this union of two faithful ones,
Granting them favors each day.
A family was given of daughters and sons
Whom they taught to be humble and pray.

Ohyes! There were hardships and timesto be sure
When each was discouraged and ill.
But they never faltered and their love did endure
For they lived by our Father’swill.

The children grew strong and beautiful to see,
Satisfaction flowed deep in their hearts.
The land produced and was tilled earnestly,
Mother and Father bot doing their parts.

How the years sped by and the little family grew,
Where did the hours each day go!
Always it seemed there were problems anew,
When they wer e solved, there were usually more.

Now early the children had learned, it istrue,
When asking for privileges untold,
The justice dealt out by one—you just knew,
The other would always uphold!

Eight children in all this couple were given
A little one whom they call Beth
Was quickly recalled to her Father in Heaven,
Gently they laid her to rest.

The sweetest spirit of all they received,
Was found in a beautiful boy.
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His courage was strong; but they were bereaved.
Life eternal we know is his joy.

Yes, many the heartaches this couple knew
And often I’ m sure there were moments,
When life would have seemed too hard, it istrue,
Had they not kept their vows and their promise.

As the years marched by in endless parade,
The Father and Mother achieved.
Grown-up now, the six children had made
Homes patterned after their parents’ beliefs.

Are the heartaches and toil regretted? Not one!
For strong has the sweet couple grown.
Their grandchildren now number twenty-one,
And myriad the blessings they’ ve known.

Their love is more beautiful and easy to see.
They are loyal and kind to each other.
If only their children and grandchildren can be
As noble astheir Father and Mother!

Why does the sun shine gloriously?
Why is this day so fine?
Because, and | say it joyously!
Fifty years has this marriage been proven in time.

We're grateful, dear ones, for all that you’ ve done.
WEe're proud that you love each other.
You'll be always blessed for service you’ ve shown.
We love you, Father and Mother!

Julia passed away December 23, 1966. The following is atribute written by Ether:

“Never did aman have a more loving, devoted or wonderful wifethanl. To me, she was
perfection in thislife. We trusted each other in every thing and though she is gone sheis still my
wife and | am her husband given in marriage for all eternity by the power of the Holy Priesthood
of God. We are now parted for a short time until the Lord sees fit to call meto her. If | am still
faithful to the gospel and the Priesthood that | hod there is no power that can keep us apart and in
the spirit world we will be man and wife as one and be together for al eternity. This Gospel, the
Church of Jesus Chrigt, is true. God lives, Christ is His son and the Redeemer of this world.
Joseph Smith is a Prophet of God and | testify in the name of Jesus Christ that | know these
things are true.”
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In Memoriam for JULIA

However fair the day—the night must fall,
When brave eyes close and tired hands lie still,
Her life replete—why need she longer stay?
We bow our heads beneath a Maker’s Will
And thank Him for her sweet unsullied life,
And for these precious years she could remain
And then to go in all her usefulness
Without protected suffering and pain.

For her no need of life's decrepitude,
For her no need to linger in distress,
She has but waved farewell and hastened on
Toriseeect in prime and loveliness.

In every rank, mid throngs of old and young,
Her loss shall find its echo everywhere,
Aswhen the lilies of the garden fall
And leave the scene bereft and lonely there.

Death is no accident or stroke of doom,
But just a summons bringing blest release,

A white robed Angel smiling thru the gloom
With hands outstretched to hersin lasting peace.
Her sainted footsteps mount to lead you on,
And you whose arms must yearn thislittle while,
There at the Gates Ajar she waits for you,
And Heaven is brighter for her welcome smile.

God'’ s watch care will be over you and yours
His all sustaining armyou help and stay,
And so we think of JULIA as near us till,

“ Sheisnot dead, No. Sheisjust away,”
Alittle while, a little time to walit,
Then in the realm beyond the Morning Sar,
There ties remain unbroken and unmarred,
And LOVE rules all, with the GATES AJAR.

Inscribed in deepest friendship and sympath%/ to the family of JULIA E. FERRIN.
December 27", 1966.

In behalf of the Daughters of the Utah Pioneers,
Of which Juliawas our County Captain—
Bertha A. Kleimmer
Mabel A. Randall
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William Edward McBride

Patriarchal Blessing
By Joseph Henry Lines

Brother William Edward McBride, agreeable to your request and in the authority of the

Holy Priesthood, | lay my hands upon your head and give unto you a patriarcha blessing. This
blessing, dear Brother, is given to you for your comfort and consolation, to strengthen your faith
and to give you courage to go bravely forward during the remainder of your earthly journey.
For many years you have been a faithful servant of the Lord, and the Lord is pleased to own and
bless you as His son. He is pleased with the work that you have accomplished and with the
willingness with which you have labored in His Kingdom. And when you are released from this
earthly mission you will receive that welcome plaudit, “Well done, thou good and faithful
servant. Thou hast been faithful in a few things, and | will make you ruler over many.” You
shall be exalted in the Celestial Kingdom of our Father and shall be crowned with honor and
with Glory, aKing and a Priest forever.

The work that you have done shall follow after you and shall be a blessing unto your
descendents who follow after you through many generations. With your good wife, you shall
stand at the head of a very numerous posterity, and they shall love and bless you for the work
you have done and for the faith that has been manifest in your life.

And now, dear Brother, | bless you that through the short time that is left to you here
upon the earth, you may be full of faith and patience until the Lord shall see fit to release you.
Though you have suffered long it will be but a moment in the eternity that lies before you. All
that you have passed through, the sufferings and the trials that have come to you, shall add to
your blessings in the Kingdom of our Father. Y ou have been faithful when enjoying blessings of
health; you have been faithful in sickness; you have served the Lord under all the conditions that
have come into your life. You have been tested and tried in many ways and you have proved
yourself true under al circumstances.

Y ou shall aways have an influence over your children wherever you are. Through that
influence you shall continue to be a help to them, to inspire faith in them and to implant in their
hearts a desire to follow in your footsteps, that when their earthly journey is finished they may
come unto you and be crowned joint heirs with you and your loved wife in the Celestia
Kingdom of our Father.

| bless you, dear Brother, that you may be relieved of pain and sickness, that peace may
come to you, that you may receive that comfort and consolation which only the Lord can bestow.

| seal you up to come forth in the morning of the first resurrection to enter into Eternal
Life and Eternal Glory. And unto this end | bless you and seal you up in the Authority of the
Holy Priesthood and in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen.
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William Edward McBride

(Brother of Julia Ellis McBride)
Astold to Edna Sudekum McBride in the spring of 1935

In the spring of 1879 we moved to Prattsville. Jim and | were always designated to hear
cows, and Jim was quite a fisherman. We would go out on Cold Creek and fish for speckled
trout. Jim always got the trout, and | got what the little boy shot at. One day while we were
herding, one of the cows went over to try to find a mate, and | went over after her. | wasjust a
little fellow, and | was in the part of the Sevier River which was dry. | undertook to drive that
cow away from the bull. The bull made a lunge and struck my horse, catching him in the
shoulder with a horn. The horse began to buck, and | fell off. When | got up, some of the
horse's entrails were hanging out. | led the horse for two miles to where my father and some
more men were, and they sewed the horse up. Afterwards we drove him from Utah to Arizona.

We went back to Richfield from Prattsville, and it was a very severe winter. Jim and |
did alot of skinning of animals that had died from hunger and cold. Thousands of sheep and
cattle died that winter.

We had some neighbors named Keeler. They had a girl whose name was Martha. | had
kind of fallen in love with her, and | took her to the dances. The snow was deep, and the
sidewalks were shoveled out. When we started along walking from home we held hands, and
when we saw anybody, we walked as far as possible from each other. Neither of us knew how to
dance and one night when we were swinging around, in the mix-up | knocked her on the nose
and made her bleed, and she quit me. So ended my first love affair.

The next spring we moved back to Prattsville, stayed just a short time and moved to
Marysvale, where we took charge of a ranch which had been run by a man named Merrill.
During that summer our work was to take care of the cattle. There was quite an old man by the
name of Y oung who liked me and called me Wallio. All he did wasto fix the fence. We visited
quite often, and one day he said, “Wallio, come and gang along with me and carry the withes.”
Then he told me he was going to set me up in abusiness and give me aewe lamb. They all made
fun of me because | never received the lamb.

When we went to the Sevier River we had to herd cows, and we picked currants and
bullberries on the way. One day Jim and | went down to go swimming. Jim got into the current
and went down three times. He was doing it on purpose, but | didn’t know that so | got scared
and almost drowned. Hefinaly pulled meout. That’sthe nearest | ever came to drowning.

One day we were driving cattle through the river. After they had crossed we went
swimming. Finally one old cow wandered down into the quicksand. My father had been off
down the river somewhere and had |eft the team. Jim sent me down the road to meet him. | had
no clothes on, and | almost cooked. | finally met Father, and we went back and got the cow out.

We left Marysvale in the fall of 1880 in November. As we were getting ready to leave
we had practically everything loaded on the wagons and were just about ready to hitch the team
up. Just then Mother came out with alot of pans and things and scared the horses and they ran
away. We finally caught them, hitched them up and started.

We traveled up the Sevier River. We had two wagons and two small pairs of horses. We
got up opposite Panguitch and they took one wagon and put up some tents and camped. There
we caught up with Tom Holladay and Will Clark.

We left Panguitch and came down the Pirea Creek. We came to atown called Smithville,
where Smiths and Smithsons lived. There Father traded the mare for a mule. While we were
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coming down the Pirea, Polly Holladay, now Rhoda Rhoner, and | walked for miles behind the
wagons holding hands and picking berries. That was my second love affair.

The first camp we came to after we left the creek was Houserock. We went on until we
came to the Colorado River and we crossed on the ferry. Gene Holladay and | were designated
to bail the water out of the boat because it was leaking. We had the wagon and team and a yoke
of oxen in the boat. The oxen belonged to Tom Holladay, and just after we got out in the river,
they jumped out of the boat and swam back to the other shore.

We finally got everything ferried across the river and made camp. And that night there
wasn't athing for the stock to eat. The ground was bare. We emptied the straw and shucks out
the bed backs and fed it to the stock.

The next morning we were just hitching up the horses when Tom Holladay’s lead cow
started back into the river. Those old cows were all chained together, and they were following
her right in. The men stood around helpless, and then Sister Holladay took a pan of potato
peelings and cried, “ Sook, Bossy! Sook, Bossy!” and the old cow led them back.

That morning we crossed Lee's backbone and before we got over that, we had to go
along the dugout where you could look down and see the Colorado River a mile below. That
night we went into camp at a place called Rock Tanks, and there we met up with Henry Lines.
We had to go down into the canyon about three miles to get our water from a natural rock well.

That night Jim and Gene Holladay had been talking about wildcats and Jim got a little
afraid. Gene disappeared and soon something began to meow. We could hear Jim calling and
Gene meowing. Sister Holladay almost fell off the bluff in her excitement.

When we got to the divide just this side of St. John’s, mother and father were undecided
to which way to go, so they left it up to the team. They gave the horses their head, and they
turned toward St. John's. In St. Johns that winter we had a neighbor named Kemp. This man
was clearing off a farm. He had a daughter named Amelis, or Molly. Every night we went
together to get the cows.

The sagebrush was high and | worked on that farm for awhile clearing off the brush. Mr.
Kemp had a patch of wheat which was full of sunflowers, and they ground the sunflowers and
wheat together. It was almost black so we ate black bread for along time. | remember that the
best cake | ever ate was at a neighbor’ s house that winter. She gave me a piece of cornbread, and
it tasted sweeter than any cake ever did.

We stayed in St. John’s until the middle of February, when we started South. On our trip
we came to the Zuni Village. When we got to the Zuni Village mother and Mrs. Farnsworth
decided they wanted to go in and visit it. It was built with the door in the top house and you
went up on ladders and down through. The ladies stayed so long that we got frightened. But
they finally came out and we continued our journey.

We traveled over the Wingate Mountain and came to a fort. Father bought some brown
sugar, bacon, and a little white flour. We thought we would get away from the sunflower wheat,
and we did, but the other was almost as bad. Only it didn’'t have sunflowersinit. And the bacon
was rank.

We went over the Navagjo Indian Reservation and one of the chiefs killed a goat and gave
it to us. Two outsiders were going through the reservation and they came and asked us to let
them go through with us. Mormons could go through when nobody else could.

While crossing the San Juan River we had a young fellow with us by the name of Hobo
Chlarson. He was driving the team and the river was pretty high. We had crossed it several
times, however, and father decided it would be al right, so he told Hobo to go ahead and | would
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follow. Hobo wasn’t used to crossing rivers and he went downstream with me following. The
current swept us downstream. Father rode out and grabbed the horses and led us back to safety.

We got into Burnamville sometime in January or February. Mother lived in wagon
boxes, and it snowed while we were living in them. We stayed there the forepart of the summer,
and then during August we started back to the Wingate Mountain. We crossed the San Juan
River at Burnamville. That was during the month of August, and it rained a good deal and we
had quite alot of trouble with the washes. Floods would come through them and we had to stop
and wait for the water to run down before we could cross.

During the time we were in Burnamville there was a young lady who taught school and
Father took Jim freighting with him and let the rest of us go to school. | might have been mean,
but that woman whipped me everyday. | finaly got mad and stopped school, and Father put me
to herding cows. Burnam used to trade things with the Indians. We had lots of wool to trade,
and Father, Jim and | used to freight and trade. One morning that mule father had traded for at
Smithville wouldn’t let me bridle him. Father had to work with him to finally get him bridled.

We went up into Colorado, and there we met the big stagecoaches. That country was
made up of long rolling hills, and we were scared of the coaches going so fast downhill.

One day a man wanted to trade a horse for Father’s stubborn mule. Father traded with
him and got the best of the deal.

After we got back to Durango from freighting trips to Alamoosa, which was a terminus
for the railroad, Father had loaded up for another trip to Alamoosa, and he told me to take the
$40.00 we had made on the trip and the team of oxen and get it home to Mother. It was about 60
miles, and | made the trip in three days.

After father came back from Colorado, he went over to Wingate to haul freight from
there to Holbrook. On his return, the weather was dry and water was scarce. Father told me of
coming to a waterhole and the Indians wouldn’t let them water their stock. Father told them that
they were Mormons but the Indians talked for quite awhile together, and then they wanted him to
prove that he was a Mormon. He showed them his garments. Then they wanted Jim to prove
that he was a Mormon. He had quite a time trying to explain to them that Jm was not old
enough to go to the temple and wear the garments yet. After they finally understood that father
and Jim were Mormons, those Indians took the horses, watered them, and gave them everything
they needed, took care of them all night and brought them in the next morning. They gave father
wood and water.

We were at the San Juan River al summer, and we started back to Fort Wingate
sometime in August just during the flood season. It rained on us a good deal. We had to cross
the river to get on the reservation. While we were crossing the reservation, two drunk Indians
rode to in front of our horses, stopped us, and asked for coffee and sugar. Father told them that
we couldn’t spare any. They called him aliar. Father handed me the lines and pulled out his six-
shooter. When they saw the six-shooter they rode on. A little later we rode up with our
company and the Indians were with them. They had found out that we were Mormons and they
said they had lied, that they hadn’t intended to kill us. They said, “We much lio. We much lio.
We no killum.” And they made everybody in camp take a drink of whiskey with them.

Sometime during the latter part of August we reached the Wingate Mountain and worked.
We hauled logs to the sawmill. We used a four wheel wagon and for horses. | used to go out
with father and help him load the logs. We couldn’t lift the logs on the wagon so we used the
team. We would take the team off the wagon and by using chains and a couple of skids we could
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get the logs loaded. When the horses couldn’t pull the load any further, | would block the logs
and let them rest.

We stayed there until fall, along in December. Then we started for the GilaValley. We
cameto aplace called Savolliain New Mexico. After we left Savolliathe first night out we were
afraid the cattle would go back, so we yoked them and during the night a bull that we had gored
the ox so bad that we had to leaveit.

We got to the Gila River sometime in December, and Don and | were walking along the
river when abig freight wagon came along. The driver said, “ Say, where are you people going?’
and we told him we were going to the GilaValey, and they told us that we were there already.

About all there was to do in those days was to freight. | was about 14 the first trip | made
to Willcox. Father and | camped about two miles from the turntable on top of the divide. The
next morning we had got to within three miles of Willcox and then we found men just getting up
and breaking camp and in various stages of getting ready to go. The camps were filled with
whiskey. The only placeto go in Willcox in cold weather was the saloon.

| went to Willcox after aload of freight with father once. We were taking the freight to
Globe. | wasdriving apair of mules which was scared to death of Indians, and when we came to
the reservation one morning | was trying to hitch the team up, two Indians came up and my
mules ran away. Whenever we saw Indians out cutting grass (they used grass for feed) the mule
would almost knock out the endgate of our wagon.

On the way to Willcox we had to go up San Carlos hill. | had six horses and two wagons.
A couple of Indians passed me riding horses. Each one had a gun. They rode up on top of the
hill and pointed their guns at me. | got out my six gun and waited for the Indiansto kill me. But
they left when | got even with them, and rode away. | guess they thought | was too poor to
shoot.

When we were on atrip once, | was driving about a mile ahead of Father as we crossed
the reservation. A peddler passed and didn’t say a word to me when he met me, but when he got
back to father he told him that the Indians were mad and that it was dangerous to go down the
river. First thing | knew father was coming after me on abig trot. | stopped and waited for him
and we decided that we had to go on and get water for the stock. The Chief of Scouts and
another officer were at the river. They said that somebody had killed an Indian and that the
Indians were angry about it. It surely seemed like it, because they were swarming and buzzing
like a swarm of bees. As we went along the Indians rode up four abreast and tried to make us
turn out of the road. | just hit my horses with the lines and rode on. As we got up to them they
would turn out of the way. We crossed the river and after we got to San Carlos the Indians
stopped crowding us and we were al right.

Once while going to San Carlos with aload of hay, | stopped about 14 miles below Fort
Thomas and camped. | tied my horses to a tree and lay down to sleep. Sometime during the
night one of my horses began to snort and broke loose. | heard him and threw the covers back
and jumped up. | caught the horse and tied him up, but he stood and snorted all the rest of the
night, just making sure that | wouldn’t sleep anymore that night. The next morning | looked for
tracks but couldn’t find any. It was possible that a coyote was prowling around near camp.

Another exciting time | had was when the Indians killed Frank Thurston. They brought
him in and set a guard around the town. They sent Tom Dodge and me out to night guard.
Sometime during the night, along toward morning, a man came along. We told him to halt and
he didn't. We lifted our guns and he stopped right now. It was Jmmie Larson, who had been
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out scouting around. He told us that they hadn’'t found anything. That was the extent of my
Indian fighting.

One time Al Saline and | went out to Cluff’s ranch to look for some horses and in the
morning we had collected some horses at the ranch to ride. We rode until almost dark. He and |
were riding about thirty yards apart, with a few bushes in between going down the canyon
southwest from Cluff’s ranch when al at once someone hollered on the hill, “Ho! Ho!” We
stopped and got together. Al said, “What shall we do?’ | said | didn't like that sound. That if
anybody wanted us they would show themselves. We decided to ride back to the ranch.

When we started for home | never was so scared in my life, but | wouldn’t let Al know it
because | thought he wasn’t scared. So we le the horses walk. We rode along that way until we
got clear to Billy Ferrin’'s—then somebody hollered, “Ho! Ho!” again. We looked back and
there was an oose burning at the side of the road with nobody in sight.

And three days later two Indians crossed the road near Willcox and were seen by a
freighter. Whether or not those Indians were our ghosts, we couldn’t find out. When we got
home, Al said, “I wish | had as much nerve as you. You didn’'t act like you were afraid at all.” |
felt better when | found out that he was scared too.

One night John Boyd and | took our horses out about three miles from Willcox and
camped. John had a six-shooter and | didn’t have any gun at al. Sometime during the night, the
horses stampeded. John gave me the gun and he went one way and | another to surround the
horses. We went clear around the horses with him yelling every few minutes to keep me from
shooting him. We were afraid that rustlers were trying to steal our horses, but we couldn’t find
anything.

| went home from freighting trip one Sunday morning. Father after going to Conference
said to me, “Will, if you are called to go to Provo on a mission would you go?’ | said | wouldn’t
go. But after he talked to me for haf an hour, | told him that | would go if they caled me. |
knew they wouldn’t. The next Sunday the Bishop read the names of the ones who were called:
Joe Taylor, Susie Simms, and Cindie Gustabason. They didn’t call my name, so | felt good.

| was driving my team on the freight road, and one day the Bishop met me and asked me
if | was getting ready to go to Provo. Somebody had told the authorities at Salt Lake City that |
was 35 years old and since the others were so young, they wanted me sent along. | was mad. |
thought it was a swindle, and | wasn't going. Mother persuaded me to go. | was only 25 years
old at that time.

It was in 1893 that | was called to go on the mission to Provo. | was to be there on the
18" day of August. There was no railroad here then. Sam Green, Miss Thurston, Susie Simms,
and | left here and our first camp was at Bailey’s well.

Occasionally | would take a drink of whiskey then and | drank tea and coffee. We got to
Bowie the second day and camped there that night. A crowd went with us to Bowie in wagons.
We were to take the train the next morning. That morning | took my last drink of whiskey.

The next morning we left Bowie. It took us three days to get to Provo. We got to Provo
and | started to school. | had been on afreight road so long and had never tired to study. The
first day of school Professor Cluff came into the schoolroom and said, “Now, you are all Sunday
School Missionaries. | take it that you all obey the Word of Wisdom.” | have never taken
coffee, tea, nor liquor since.

| stayed in Provo 18 weeks and got my certificate giving me the right to teach in the ward
or in the stake. They had Ira Porter and Sarah Allred take the class with me, but | was the only
one who went home to teach.
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When we were coming home, we took the train to San Francisco. While there we went to
Cliff House in Cliff Park and saw Seal Rock out in the bay. We went to a show the night we got
there. When we came out of the show we took a shortcut back to the hotel, and of course we all
knew where we were. But when we got to McDonald Street we didn’t recognize it, and we had
to ask a policeman to direct us. We were standing within a half block of our hotel.

After we got our railroad tickets paid for and our hotel bill paid, | had 25 cents. | till had
that 25 cents when | got home, in spite of the fact that every time we stopped, Louella Marshall
wanted some oranges.

At home | made my report to the Superintendent of the Stake and the President of the
Stake. | went with the Superintendent to each ward in this Stake and | met with the departments
and re-organized every department. Ira Porter went back up north to get married, so | was alone
in this organization work.

| was first assistant Stake Superintendent until 1902, when | was released and put in as
Second Assistant Counselor, then First Assistant. | worked there for a long time, then they put
me in as Second Bishop’s Counselor to Bishop Merrill. | worked with Bishop Merrill and James
White, First Counselor.

We had one of the noisiest Sunday Schools in the Stake. President Kimball came down
and told Bishop Merrill that he wanted me to be put in as Superintendent of the Sunday School.
| had al | could do then. We went to President Kimball and told him that. He said, “I said for
Brother McBride to be put in as Superintendent of the Sunday School.” | was put in and stayed
there about eight years. During that time, | was a member of the Bishopric, Superintendent of
the Sunday School, had the Deacon’s class and Primary to look after, and the Juniors class in
Mutual, and | was president of the choir. Peter McBride was the choir leader and when they
divided the two wards of Pimaand Fairview, Ella Blake was the organist.

During the whole fifteen years that | was President of the Choir, there never was atime
that the Bishop called on the audience to sing. We had a good choir and everybody liked to hear
it.

They released me after fifteen years from the Bishopric, and before | |eft the meeting,
they sustained me as First Assistant to The Superintendent of the Mutual. They later put me in
as Superintendent, releasing Brother Webb. | was later put into the Sunday School as a member
of the Sunday School Stake Board, and still later | was put in as a member of the High Council.
| was afterwards sustained as the President of the High Priest’s Quorum.

On the 17" day of June 1897, | married Mary Elizabeth Lines. It was customary to give
wedding parties for men and women, too. We had quite a party. Boys getting married had to
give adance. | hired the music and the hall and we danced until sometime after three o’ clock.
The next morning after we got married, | got up and started to cutting grain. | got my grain all
cut and stacked and then we decided to go back to Salt Lake City and be married in the Temple.

We went back in July. By that time the railroad was here and they used wood for fuel.
We got out alittle way from Bowie and they had to stop and fill up the firebox with wood before
we could go one. My wife got sick in Bowie. We did some good hard praying that night and the
next morning she was better.

We got to Salt Lake City during the 50™ Anniversary Jubilee. After the 24™ they opened
the temple for a few days and we went through and were sealed to each other for time and
eternity. The result of that marriage was 10 children—5 boys and 5 girls.

We stayed with my grandmother and grandfather, Edward and Lucy Clark, in Salt Lake
City. We were living quite close to Lucy B. Y oung, one of Brigham Y oung's wives, the mother
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of Mrs. Widstoe. She and her sister came up there with a horse and carriage and they staked the
horse, but it wrapped the rope around its hind foot and burned it quite badly. Some fellows told
them that if they would put black liniment on it, it would cure it but it blistered it. She came
down to grandfather’s to find out what to do about it and | told her what to do. | told her to get a
can of axle grease ad to wash the horse's foot with castile soap and apply the grease. She came
and got meto fix it. Then the next morning when my wife and | went to the Temple she took us
up.

While we were in Utah we went to Castle Valley to see my wife's people. And
afterwards we came home.

When we got home we lived in alittle one-room house. We had it sealed with factory, or
unbleached, sheeting. We had no stove, no table, no bedstead, no chairs. My wife taught school
and she went in and bought a bedstead and a chair, but we had a goods box for atable and I let
her sit on the chair and | sat on abox. | got busy and fixed up a kitchen. We lived there until
three of our children were born.

Along in December after Esther was born, | was called to go up and work on the
Enterprise Canal. Just before | started, there came up one of the worst blizzards we ever had. In
the morning it was so cold that | waited until late before | got up. When | made a fire and the
room got warm, the roof began to leak. The snow had drifted in through all the cracks. 1 still
had to work on the canal, so | went and worked out my $50 and came home.

While we were up at the head of the Enterprise it was quite lonely. Brother Jim was
president of a Civil Government class. We decided to have a class up there, so we asked Bishop
Taylor and he asked President Kimball, who told us to go ahead. One night we made a big fire
and invited all the rest of the camp up. We had almost 200 members. Brother Jim presided at
the meeting. We held the class, taking up civil government work. Then we had a program.
Frank and Howard McBride sang. Then they had a comic speech by me. Then we took up
debating. President Kimball just before that had raked the people over for not wearing coats.
Our subject was:. resolved that no man be allowed in the presence of ladies without coats on.
Frank McBride and | took the negative side. President Kimball wasn't there when we started but
he came in during the meeting. When he found out what the subject was, he got angry. He
asked permission of the chair to talk. He roseto hisfeet and he used some vulgar language in his
talk and | immediately arose to a*“point of order.” The chairman asked me to state my point, and
| said, “ The gentleman is using unbecoming language. It isnot fit to be used beforeladiessoit is
not fit to be used before gentlemen. Therefore, the chair remind the gentleman to use proper
language.” It got the President so flustered that he settled down and made quite a talk on the
subject, but he didn’t use any bad language. The affirmative side won out, and it was decided
that we all had to wear coats when we were around where ladies were.

However, later in his ministry, President Kimball advised us to discard our coats during
the hot weather.

| finaly got to be watermaster on the canal. | worked there for six years. Then they put
me on the Smithville Ditch. | got afew close cals on thisjob.

| was up on the ditch one day and we had to put the dam clear across the river. We
floated some trees into the dam and the next morning Woody Crockett tried to cross the river.
The current swept the horses and the wagon downstream against the dam. They had the wagon
tongue right against it. Vic Christensen and | were on the dam. | was holding the horses heads
up and one of them gave atwist of his head, jerked the bridle off, and went under the dam. Then
we pushed the other one under and finally got them and the wagon out.
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Another day we were up and it was just getting dark and the water was cold. | had been
in amost all day. Joe Williams was up and he had only one more load to unload. He went it too
far. The horses were cold. He picked up the last rock and his team started. Instead of taking
hold of his line and guiding his team, Joe hit the horses with arock. When the wagon struck the
abutment they tried to climb on it. The swift water just swept that team, wagon and all right
around and tipped it over.

Another time | was up on the dam and Al Lines was there. His wife came along after
him. | had Al unloading and he had two boys in hiswagon. He hadn’t got clear unloaded but his
team started, and | told him to pull them down through the hole. Doyle, one of the small boys,
had the water up around his neck and he ailmost drowned by the time they got him out of the
water.

Another time | was putting in a dam and the water was about 20 feet deep so that we
couldn’t get in there at all. | floated the materials down and rocked them in place. We got that
dam so | could stop across it. Someone asked, “Shall we put some trees on it?” Nobody
answered, until | said, “I am afraid it is going to go out.” It went out. Then we started to float
some big logsin. One of them was going down too low to suit me so | went after it. All at once
| found myself between two logs that were coming together. | ducked my head right between the
two logs and it came so close to cutting my head off that it took my hat.
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Pear| Johnson-Simpson

Patriarchal Blessing
Received in Tacoma, Washington on January 19, 1961

A blessing given by
Bartlett Davis Dickson,
Patriarch, upon the head
of Pearl Irene Simpson,
daughter of William
Henry Johnson and
Melanie Jane Whitehorn
born 7 Sep 1902 at
Covington, Tennessee.

PEARL IRLNE

SIMPSON: Sister

Simpson; In the name of

the Lord Jesus Christ, |

put my hands upon your

head to give you a
Patriarchal Blessing for your benefit and comfort; that your mind may be prepared for future
events.

The Lord is mindful of you dear sister, and your priviledges and blessings shall be too numerous
to be counted by human power. The Lord has heard and answered your prayers many times and
so long as you acknowledge the hand of the Lord in al of thy blessings, you shall receive peace,
comfort and consolation, in the answer to your prayers. You and your household accepted the
gospel, for the blood of Isragl courses through your veins and you recognized the truth when you
heard it. You are of the lineage of Ephraim, the chosen son of Joseph, by which you are entitled
to share the blessings which were pronounced upon the heads of your fore fathers, Abraham,
Issac and Jacob.

Your name will live in love and remembrance through your good deeds and also through the
good lives of your children. Y our posterity shall be numerous, for you will have a representative
upon the earth, even at the time of the coming of the Savior. Through the holy ordinance of
baptism, your failings and short comings have been forgiven and you are approved of the Lord.
Through your noble example, the pathway of many has been made brighter and their faith
stronger

Y ou shall live many days upon the earth. Be humble, prayerful and faithful; and your labors shall
be even more fruitful as the years go by. You shall be known as a devoted servant of the Lord
Jesus Christ.

Dear Sister, be liberal with your time, your talents and your substance in the service of your

Heavenly Father and you shall never lack for the necessities of life. The Lord loves you for your
kindness and generosity, and He will continue to be with you and watch over you, every time
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that you bear witness that God lives and Joseph Smith was a prophet of the living God, it will be
written to your credit in the kingdom of Heaven.

Observe the Word of Wisdom and you shall be blessed with health of body and of mind, that you
may live and fulfill the full measure of your creation. Your mind will be free of al impediments
and your body from paralysis When you are old, you will not be forsaken, for there will be loved
ones and friends about you to love and cherish you.

| now seal these blessings upon your head and bless you to come... (truncated)
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Arland Branch

Personal Record

Namein full  Arland Platt Branch

Father’sName Wallace Branch

Mother’s Maiden Name Beatrice Platt

When born 26 Sep 1912 Whereborn Safford, Graham, AZ
When blessed 1 Dec 1912 By Whom James R. Welker
When baptized 3 Oct 1920  Wherebaptized Safford, Graham, AZ
Baptized by Robert H. Greenhalgh

When confirmed3 Oct 1920 By Whom Hugh L. Foster
Priesthood Ordinations:

Office Deacon By Whom J. W. Greenhagh Date 4 Jan 1925
Office Teacher By Whom J. W. Greenhalgh Date 4 Nov 1928
Office Priest By Whom J. W. Greenhalgh Date 2 Nov 1930
Office Elder By Whom FrancisM. Skinner Date 15 Sep 1935
Office Seventy By Whom Oscar A. Kirham Date 6 Nov 1949
Office By Whom Date

Married to LeilaFerrin Date 1Feb 1939

Wheremarried ArizonaTemple, Mesa, AZ By John F. Nash

Where endowed Arizona Temple Date 1 Feb 1939

Wheresealed ArizonaTemple Date 1 Feb 1939

Patriarchal Blessngby MariusMichelson  Date 11 Apr 1944

Mission Date

Where died Mesa, Maricopa, AZ Date Dec 1995

Whereburied Mesa, Maricopa, AZ Date Dec 1995

IMPORTANT EVENTS:

Born Under Covenant

1918 Sep—Entered 1% Grade at Safford Elementary School

Completed all pre-secondary here (skipped 7" grade)

1929—Joined National Guard, qualified expert 3 type guns

23 May 1930—Graduated from Safford High School

May 1932—Graduated from Gila Junior College

29 May 1933—Graduated from Arizona State College Tempe (3 yrs.)

1933—Joined Civilian Conservation Corps, worked about 3 months and then started with
JC Penney Co.

Jan 1943—quit Penneys, made Principal of Fran Klin Schools

May 1944—taught 8" and 9" grades at Solomonville Schools

May 1944—entered US Navy for 14 months, HA 1/C Corpsman

May 1946—received BA degree from AS College Flagstaff

May 1951—received MA degree from AS College Tempe

4 Oct 1951—released from Stake Mission (completed)

Aug 1951—received Administrative Certificate from ASC Tempe
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Arland Platt Branch

Patriarchal Blessing
Received in Thatcher, Arizona on April 11, 1944

A blessing given under the hands of Patriarch Marius Michelson upon the head of Arland Platt
Branch, son of Wallace Branch and Beatrice Platt, born September 26, 1912 at Safford, Arizona.

Brother Arland Platt Branch, in the authority of the Holy Priesthood which the Lord has
permitted me to bear, | place my hands upon your head and in full faith and humility, pray out
Father in heaven to direct my words in pronouncing a blessing upon you that will comfort and
inspire you to greater faith and usefulness in the Church of Jesus Christ.

Dear Brother, you have received the Holy Priesthood of the son of God which is one of the
greatest blessings the Lord can bestow upon his sons. For without this priesthood, no one will
ever see the face of god and live. You have been favored of the Lord, he has protected you and
guided you so far in life. If you will honor the Priesthood which has been conferred upon you the
Lord will honor you and sustain you, and you will grow in knowledge and wisdom. Yes, even
the mysteries of eternity will he made known to you, and you will live to accomplish a wonderful
mission upon the earth. Y ou will be called to responsible positions in the Church of Jesus Christ,
for through your faithfulness and obedience no blessing shall be withheld from you. You will
bring comfort to your family for you will have children that will perpetuate your name with
honor and you will be called to proclaim the gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ and many will
rejoice on account of your testimony for you shall have a living witness that God lives and that
you are engaged in his glorious work upon the earth. Y ou have enjoyed the blessings of his holy
House which will last throughout time and eternity. You shal have influence among your
associates for they give you courage and strength to carry on the work with which you are
engaged. You are entitled to this blessing, Brother Branch, for you are of the seed of Isragl. You
are a descendent of Joseph that was sold into Egypt, through his son Ephraim. The Lord made
wonderful promises to them and their descendents, and you, my dear Brother, as one of them.

Peace is taken from the earth and there will be no peace on earth until the Savior comes. And if
you are faithful dear Brother, you shall see him face to face, for his coming is near and the day is
not far off when he will mingle with his people on the earth and the saints will rejoice when sin
and wickedness shall be done away. Y our name is recorded in the Lamb’s Book of Life, and will
never be taken therefrom throughout al generations to come. Be faithful, Brother Branch, and
the future is bright before you, for the Lord will protect and guide you al your days upon the
earth. You will have part in a glorious resurrection of the Just for immortality and eternal lifein
the Celestial kingdom of our father, where principaities, power and dominion will be sealed
upon your head forever, if you continue faithful.

| seal these blessings upon you in the authority the Lord has given me, and in the name of the
Lord Jesus Christ, Amen.

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 112



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

Arland Branch Photos & Certificates

Editor’s Note:

We have scanned 80 photographs and copies of various certificates related to Arland’ s life. They
are included in the pictures folder on the accompanying CD-ROM. We have also included afree

picture viewer for your convenience. Roughly in chronological order, they are:

Arland Branch Birth Certificate
Arland 6 months

Arland 6 months (2)

Arland & Leland Branch

Arland & Leland

Arland & Leland Branch (2)

Arland Branch HS Diploma

Arland & Leila Engagement Announcement
Arland & LeilaMarriage License

10 Arland & LeilaMarriage Certificate
11. Arland & LeilaMarriage Cert Back
12. Arland & LeilaMarriage Cert

13. Arland & LeilaWedding Invite

14. Arland Nat Guard Discharge

15. Arland Branch Gila College Commencement
16. Arland’ s Elder Ordination

17. Arland, Leila& Dan

18. Dan Branch 4 generations

19. Dan, Arland, Grandpas, Great Grandpas & Mac
20. Arland, Dan & Ether

21. Arland, Leland & Wallace

22. Arland & Leilaat family dinner

23. Arland Naval Service

24. Arland Navy Hosp Grad

25. Arland Branch Navy Discharge

26. Arland Branch Navy Discharge (2)

27. Arland BS Degree

28. Arland Branch AZ State Diploma

29. Arland Stake Mission Call

30. Arland Branch Fam in Flagstaff

31. Arland Mastersin ED May 21, 1951
32. Arland Mastersin ED

33. Arizona State College 1951

34. Arland Branch M'S Announce

35. Arland Branch MS Grad (1)

36. Arland Branch MS Grad (2)

37. Arland & LeilaTemple Mission 1 of 2
38. Arland & Leila Temple Mission 2 of 2
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39. AZ Temple 1953

40. Arland Branch DE Director

41. Arland Branch Driv Ed 1

42. Arland Branch Driv Ed 2

43. AZ Temple 1962

44. Building Strawberry Home Arland & Ether
45. Building Strawberry Home Kerry & Leven
46. At Strawberry Home (1)

47. At Strawberry Home (2)

48. Arland Branch (2)

49. Arland & Leila Coles Ranch 1960
50. Arland Branch Fam in Mexico City
51. Arland Branch 50

52. Arland in Newspaper

53. Arland’s Friends

54. Arland’s Friends (2)

55. My Husband

56. Poem to Dad by Kerry

57. Arland Branch High Priest

58. Arland Retirement Annuity

59. Arland Retirement Money

60. Arland Branch Mesa Education Assoc
61. Arland Faculty Picture 1977

62. Arland 1977

63. Arland 1978

64. Arland Branch Retirement L etter

65. Arland Branch Ret Letter

66. Arland Branch Ret News

67. Arland Retires 2

68. Arland Retires 1

69. Arland Retires 3

70. Arland Branch Ret Congrats

71. Arland & LeilaMission Call 1 of 3
72. Arland & LeilaMission Call 3 of 3
73. Arland Branch

74. Arland Leland & Geradine Branch
75. Arland Branch with Herald & Gwen McBride
76. Arland Branch Medical Checkup

77. Arland Branch Medical Papers 1 of 2
78. Arland Branch Medical Papers 2 of 2
79. Arland Branch Arizona Alumni

80. Arland Branch Alum Cert
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Leila Ferrin Branch
Autobiography

On a beautiful, warm, sunny day in the
middle of July, actually on the 28th day of the year
1917, Ether and Ellise Ferrin decided to go fruit
picking to make jam and jellies and “fresh” fruit for
their winter supply of food. So they hitched up the
horse to their one-seated buggy and started out.
They lived in the town of Pima, in the Gila Valley,
in Arizona

The valley was caled ‘Gila because the
lazy little Gila River flowed down the full length of
the valey. On the opposite side (South side) of the
valley was the beautiful Graham Mountain, which
in effect closed the valley into a rather secluded
place to live, though there were entrances at both
ends. The valey had severa towns within it, the
main ones being from East to West, Safford,
Thatcher, Central and PIMA, and | capitalize Pima
because that was my home town where | lived for
thefirst 22 years of my life.

From Pima they traveled East to Central
where there was a large plumb orchard. They were
having a lot of fun, singing the songs they loved
(they both had beautiful singing voices), and
picking plums just enjoying the day, when they
noticed a storm coming in from the east of them.

They quickly loaded everything into the
buggy and started hurrying for Pima which was about seven miles away. In a horse drawn
buggy (the automobile had not yet been invented) that takes quite alot of time.

WEell, about then | sent a message to my mother telling her | was tired of being cooped up
in her tummy, and | wanted OUT. So Ether began to urge the horse to go faster...much, much
faster. The storm was gaining on them and | was becoming very insistent about my birth, so
they went right to grandma McBride’s house, where they had made plans for my birth. The
storm was closing in on them when they arrived; and | arrived a few hours later, yelling and
kicking like a banshee, my mother said. It was still stormy so my entrance into the world was
accompanied by lightning flashes and thunder crashes after almost being born in a one horse
open shay, as buggies were called at that time of the world. | cant honestly say | remember all
this, but I must have been wide-eyed at all the excitement.

Grandma's house was ared brick home with lots of yard space at the side of it and in the
south west corner of the yard tucked up against the fence was a huge yellow tea rose that had the
whole area smelling of those beautiful roses. About my earliest memories of my life involved
this rose bush and the large yard of green grass in the summer time. Because mom and dad
bought the house next door to grandma my brother, Paul and | played in grandma’'s yard a lot.
But the lovely, sweet smelling roses enticed the bees to them too. And then the bees came onto

% <
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the grass because there were little flowers on the grass
stemstoo. Of course we were bare-foot and you probably
have guessed what happened next, yeah, | stepped on a
bee with my bare foot and he stung me. | was maybe
three years old and up to then | probably had never
experienced real pain, but | remember it very well.
Another clear memory that | have about that time
is grandmother’s pump organ. When you play it, your
feet must be treading the two flat, hinged foot pedals,
which pumps air into the bellows inside the organ. This
supplies air to the keyboard front when your fingers touch
the keys which makes the musical sound. At this time
one of the songs that were popular was one called “The
Lost Chord” and | had heard mother and dad sing it many
times. | loved to play with the organ keys and hear the
noise they made when | touched them. But at three years
old, I was too short to be able to sit on the organ stool and
reach the foot pedals with both feet as | had seen the
“grown-ups’ do, however, | had found | could stand on
one foot, pump one pedal with the other foot, reach up
very high with my hands and my fingers would be on the
keys. Glory
be! | had found

out how to make MUSIC. And oh, what music |
made. | don't know how my mother and my
grandmother ever stood all that noise, but they never
made me stop as long as | wasn't mis-using the

keyboard, by hitting the keys hard.

Then one day my fingers happened to hit the
keys just right to produce the sound of the seventh
chord of some key, probably the key of C. Oh my!
That was the most gorgeous sound | had ever found,
and | was soooo excited and proud. | practiced how to
find it again and again until | was sure | could, then |
ran to the kitchen where mother and grandma were
and told them | had found the “Lost Chord”. They
were such good sports that they came back to the
organ room which was called the “parlor” to watch me
play that lost chords that | had found. Oh | was
ecstatic and so very important until my mother took
me out of the room where we were alone, and
explained to me about “The Lost Chord” being the
name of a song, not actualy that there was a chord
that was lost, then she told me how wonderful it was
that | had learned how to make such a beautiful
arrangement of notes that was called a chord. Wéll,

=% $
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after she explained what a chord was, then |
experimented with the notes and found
other notes that when played together at the
same time, made pretty sounds which now |
knew were called chords.
| remember once about this same
time, somehow our home caught fire over
the cook stove. | don't remember what
started it, but | do remember the flames
going up the wall, and dad and mother
working so very hard and fast bringing buckets of water from a faucet to pour onto the flames.
They got it out and saved the home, but then they had to repair and re-paper the kitchen.
When | was in the third grade, we moved to Globe,
Arizona, where my father had ajob at the mines. Hedidn't
go down into the mine to work, but had an office job which
kept him on the ground level, not into the pit. | went to
school for my third grade in the Miami schools. It was
there that my teacher taught us about our right and left hands
and which was which. She had us al turn facing that way,
which was West. And then we would know that “This
one” is our “right” hand so the other one has to be our
“Left” Hand.  Of course | know now which is my “right”
Hand, but to this day, if anyone says for instance to raise my
“right” hand, | automatically mentally | have a flash-back to
that lesson. Where | am facing “that” way to know which is
my right hand.
It was while we were living in Miami that | had my
eighth birthday, which meant that | had to be baptized. Dad
took me down to the Miami High school Building where
there was for some reason a pool of water which the
Mormon church used for their baptisms. It was inside of
the building and it was here that my father baptized me, |
don't remember my mother going with us, and | guess she
didn’t because she was busy At home taking care of my very C % 89<9
ill brother James Robert who is just younger thanI. The
doctor had told mom and dad that he would die right away, if they didn’'t get him out of Miami-
Globe area immediately, and away from the sulfur smoke which filled the air al the time from
the huge smokestacks of the mines there. So they were moving us back to our home in Pimain
the Gila Valley where the air was clean and pure from the proximity of the high graham
mountains. Finaly we were all loaded into the car, and on our way home to Pima. By now dad
had an automobile...must have been a Ford. Later he got an “Overland’. The further we went
away from the smoke, the better James became, And after a few days of being in the smoke-free
air of Pima, he was well again. We had left Miami the day | was baptized, and as soon as we got
into the town of Pima, and as | remember it It was still the same day of my baptism, my father
took me down to the old Lines grocery store, where his Uncle Joseph Lines took us to the back
of his store. There Uncle Joe dumps some lettuce heads out of A wooden crate, up-ended The
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crate and sat me down on it And there the
two of them, plus- Reece Green who was a
friend of my father ands mother, whom |
had known al my life, laid there hands
upon my head and “Confirmed” Me as a
member of the Latter Day Saint church.
The years went by, and pretty soon
| was in the fifth grade in school, and Pima
schools hired a new teacher who among
her school duties also squeezed into her
day an hour of non-school work. She
started a class for students who wanted to
learn dancing, specifically she would teach
tap dancing. She charged a fee for it, that
she caled nominal. Nomina or not, my
folks said they just couldn’'t give me the
money for it, but oh!, how | did want to be
in that class. | don’t remember how | did it,
but she said if | would mend her stockings
for her she would pay me in dance lessons.
| really did love that class, but | never
dreamed anyone would own that many silk
stockings and al with “runners “ that had
to be mended. It was certainly a hard
bargain, but it got me into that dance class and | loved it. Mother and Dad said | had to keep my
grades up as well as dance and mend silk hose, and | did.

Pima schools had grade levels up to eighth grade at the time | finished my eighth grade
schooling, and at that time we were given a graduation ceremony. | remember | wore a floor
length dress made of sheer organdy that my grandma McBride bought for me. | carried a truly
lovely bouquet of gorgeous blue jonquils. We al thought we were very special kids.

By fall that year Pima schools had added another year of school beyond eighth grade, so
we went to that as our first year of Junior High. At the end of that year, the School Board and
parents felt as If there should be some sort of closure because Pima didn’'t have any further
schooling for us, so they held another graduation ceremony for us.

By fal that year, they had made arrangements for us to go into the Thatcher schools for a
second year of Junior High school, and when we finished that, you guessed it, they graduated us
again. Wédll, that was the end of our graduation ceremonies. | think the Board and the Parents
had had al the graduation ceremonies they could stand for our class.

Editor’ s Note:
We have scanned numerous additional photographs and copies of various certificates related to

Leila slife. They are included in the pictures folder on the accompanying CD-ROM. We have
also included afree picture viewer for your convenience.
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LellaFerrin

Patriarchal Blessing
Received at Pima, Arizona, June 17, 1934

A blessing given by Patriarch Joseph Henry Lines upon the head of Leila Ferrin, daughter of
Ether Samuel Ferrin and Julia Ellis McBride, born July 28, 1917 at Pima Arizona.

Leila Ferrin, in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ | lay my hands upon your head and give unto
you a patriarcha blessing. Read this blessing often dear sister and it will help to increase your
faith and your determination to accomplish your life's mission in away that will be acceptable to
your Father in Heaven.

You are a choice daughter of Zion and have been permitted to come to earth through an
honorable parentage and the Lord has many blessings in store for you which through your
faithfulness you will obtain.

You are a descendant of Ephraim and you shalt receive and be a partaker of the blessings
pertaining to that lineage.

Before you left the spirit world in which you kept your first estate you understood the plan of life
and salvation which would be presented to you in this life. You have accepted the gospel and
have manifested faith in its principles and the faith you now have will grow stronger as the years
pass.

| bless you dear sister with every blessing necessary for you to have in order to accomplish your
life' swork. | bless you that through obedience to the gospel you may have health and strength
that you may be enabled to perform the labors that will come to you. | bless you that you may be
enabled to improve your mind and to develop the talents within you that you may be a leader in
among the young. | bless you that when you are called to labor among the youth of Zion you
may be enabled to inspire in their hearts a faith in the living God, | bless you that you may be
able to carry with you aways an influence for good that your life may be a blessing to others
with whom you come in contact.

Be ever humble and prayerful, seek always for the spirit of the Lord. Honor your parents and be
obedient to their counsels and to the counsels of the Holy Priesthood, and the Spirit of the Lord
will be ever with you and will give you strength to resist temptation and to surmount every
difficulty that liesin your pathway. | bless you that you may be enabled under the inspiration or
the Spirit of the Lord to select a companion to whom you shall be sealed in the Temple of the
Lord for time and all eternity. | bless you that you may become a mother In Isragl, that you may
have a posterity that will honor you, their mother and bring much joy and satisfaction into your
life.

Give freely of your time and your talents in willing service in the organizations of the church
where you will he called to labor, and through your services you will bring to yourself happiness
and contentment, and the testimony you now have of the divinity of this great work will never
grow dim as long as you are faithful in the performance of your duties.
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| bless you with the blessing of discernment. | bless you that you will understand children that
you may be an influence in their lives for good.

| seal upon you the blessings of the Celestial Kingdom. | seal you up against the power of the
destroyer that when your mortal probation is over you may enter into eternal glory and enjoy
eternal increase.

These blessings | seal upon you agreeable to your faith and diligence in the authority of’ the
Holy Priesthood and in the name of” Jesus Christ, Amen.
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Leven B. Ferrin
Military History

| was going to Gila

College at the time Pearl

Harbor was bombed. On

Sunday December 7th

1941 | vas out with

Marsha on a date, when

we heard on the car radio

that Pearl Harbor had

been attacked. We

couldn’t hardly figure it

out or understand what it

meant to us, but it was

shocking. So we were

% % $ together when we heard

the news of what had happened. It didn’t take very long until it began to sink in that life had

changed and had changed very drastically. At that time | was taking civil pilot training at Gila

College to get my private pilot’s license through the college and through the Air Force program.

We used Air Force planes and materials for instruction under the agreement that as soon as we
finished we would go into the Air Force.

| got my private pilot’s license somewhere about April of 1942 and | signed up for the
Air Force at that time. | wasn’t 21 so | had to have my parents sign the necessary papers with
their consent. | had to convince them that they ought to do this. | was called to active duty. | was
inducted in April and actually called July 2, 1942 to report to Santa Anna Air Force Base in
Santa Anna California. Santa Anna was just the preliminary, what you might call the boot
training. All we did was take calisthenics, drill, learn how to march and basically how to take
orders. | spent about six weeks at Santa Anna in this basic training. We went to the barber shop
and they didn’t ask you what you wanted in ahair cut. You just sat down and they took the razor
and over the head they went. At that time | had some fairly long hair but it didn’t make any
difference. | got my short hair cut and liked it and it’s been that way ever since.

After we left Santa Annawe vent to Oxnard, Californiafor the primary training. Thiswas
the actual first of the flying that we had in the Air Force. This was an old private school. The
buildings were built in a circle where you had separate rooms with three in each room and they
were fairly large rooms. They had kind of a soda and malt shop there so we got along real good
at Oxnard. It was right on the coast. When we took off going towards the west we' d go right over
the ocean and make a turn and came back. This was in the Stearman pilot trainer. It was a twin
wing open cockpit type airplane. We didn't have any means of communication between the
instructor pilot and the student pilot except it had what they called a gosport which is simply a
tube connected to a funnel. One person had a funnel and he'd yell in one end and the other end
went into the ear. Of course we couldn’t hear anything but it didn’t make any difference because
our instructors were so loud voiced that we didn’'t need it. They could reach up with their foot
and kick you to get your attention. There at Primary training our instructor was a group |leader
and he had three students. When we weren't flying we had to be out at the end of the runway
watching other people flying. You could hear everything that the instructor was telling that poor
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student as he was coming in for a landing. You could hear him all the way down just really
razing hell with everybody. Of course we got the same treatment when we came in. When it
came time for our final exam there, this pilot kept putting us back as he would go check the
others. He said I'll put you people next. He would go down and get someone else and we'd still
be sitting there. Finally the day ended up about 12 or 1 o’ clock and he said, ‘Well go on home, |
know how you guys fly’. So wereally didn’t have a final check there at Primary Training.

From Oxnard we went to Minter Air Field on December 6, 1942. Minter was at
Bakersfield, California. That was when we got into a basic trainer that was a low winged
enclosed cockpit type airplane with electronic intercom and radio. The old primary trainer didn’t
have radio either. This is where we learned and got a brief taste of night flying at Bakersfield.
They’'d set us up at night and send us to a certain area and you’'d have to circle and circle that
area until they’d call you and say you could come in. You'd have people circling al around you
and could see their lights. | don’t really have many strong recollections of Bakersfield except,
coming out of Oxnard where we had nice rooms and the liberties of the malt shop and al of a
sudden we were back onto a military base living in a barracks and eating at the regular mess hail.
In training, from the very first day we entered the Air Force till the day | graduated, every place
we went we marched and we always had to go running and singing the Air Force Song, ‘ Off we
go into the wild blue yonder ...."” When we went to the flight line we sang that.

From Bakersfield we went to Luke Air Force Base on the other side of Glendale,
Arizona. We arrived there in February 1943. There was quite a difference from the Stearman and
this Basic Plane. The Stearman had real narrow landing gear. They weren’t any wider if | recal
than about five feet wide between those wheels. If you let that tail turn on you just a bit it was
gone. It would go around on you just as fast as lightening. When we got the BT it had abig wide
landing gear and it was real stable. You could land that thing any way and you could still
straighten it up. Then when we got to Luke with the AT 6, that’'s the advanced trainer, we were
back into a narrow landing gear and a retractable gear. The wheels came up on this thing. We
were then into an acrobatic plane that really would move. In these others you could fly
acrobatics. The BT-13, which was the basic trainer used at Bakersfield, was really the rattliest
plane I’ ve ever been around. You get it up and start it in a spin as we used to have to do and it
would sound like that engine was going to tear right off. It was really noisy. The Stearman was
real good at acrobatics and the Basic Trainer was a little better but when we got into that
Advanced Training Plane, the AT-6, that thing could fly circles around all these others. You
could really do acrobatics.

While | wasthere at Luke my instructor was really mad at me. On three different times he
tried to wash me out and here | was just a month away from graduation. He sent me up three
different times to wash me out as apilot. I'd get mad at him on instruments and | couldn’t fly his
instruments for him. So he'd send me up for a check flight and I'd fly perfectly with the check
pilot. The check pilot would say there’s nothing wrong with you go on back. Then we'd get to
fighting again and he' d send me back again for a check flight. The 3rd time the check pilot said,
‘Well it looks like we' d better just change pilots and I'll take you the rest of the time'. But this
first man made me so mad one time in acrobatic flying. He used to say you shouldn’t do a slow
roll and gain or loose more than 50 feet. He said you should be able to go down to 1,000 feet and
do aslow roll with complete safety. He'd given me hell all day long one day on my acrobatics so
| thought, ‘1’1l fix him.” | was watching the mirror as | was coming in for alanding. Coming into
the traffic pattern he'd unbuckled his safety belt and he was sitting back there relaxed. | thought
this was the time to fix this guy. So we hit 1,000 feet and off | went into a slow roll and kind of
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held it up on top. He was looking straight down to the ground only 1,000 feet below him. It was
a closed cockpit so he couldn’'t fall out but he had his hands up there holding on. You know
when you do a snap roll you go around so quick that you wouldn’t move out of your seat but
when you go slow you have a good chance to hang there a second. | thought if I’'m going to get
washed out at least I'll have areal reason. So | held that over and pulled it on around and never
said aword, came on in, and landed. He never said one word to me. But there was one thing |
liked about him. It seemed like during this entire time we were there we had lots of fluffy
cumulus clouds that would come up over the area and over the mountains. This guy would get
the three students and he’d get in his plane and the rest of us would chase him up and down the
valley through these clouds. Every time there was a chance he’'d do that. Eventually | graduated
in spite of him on April 12, 1943. | had put in my preference for fighter planes. My first choice
was the P-38, second was P-51, that was a big long in line water cooled engines. It looked just
like the German Messerschmits. It was made by the same person that made the Messerschmits.
He got out of Germany, came over here and designed the P-51 which is amost identical to the
Messershmidt. Third choice was the twin engine A-26. | don’t remember the number but it was a
low level attack plane. | had never been in anything but a single engine plane. When | graduated
| was graduated as a twin engine pilot and sent to B-17 school. The reason | was graduated as a
twin engine pilot is because you had to have a twin engine certificate to fly four engine planes.
So they just made me atwin engine pilot.

We stayed at Pyote for a couple of weeks and then went to Dalhart, Texas a couple of
weeks. At Dahart | went in as copilot and the pilot had about one month more training than |
did. The navigator, engineer, bombardier, and the gunners were all just out of school and we all
were just as green as could be. We were flying afive or six hour mission out of Dalhart. Dalhart
didn’t have any radio signals or directional beacon at the field. You'd go over to Amarillo, hit
their marker beacon and turn on a certain heading at a certain atitude and let down and you'd
come over Dalhart. So we were flying on this mission and it was all instruments all the way.
Then we hit areal strong heavy thunderstorm and just real miserable conditions for about four or
five hours. As we hit the thunderstorm we lost about 2,000 feet in a matter of just seconds. We
were sitting there kind of relaxed. | was flying and all of a sudden we dropped and immediately
went straight down. | was sitting there with my feet braced on the dash board and pulling. Finally
| yelled at the pilot to help me; | couldn’t get the nose up. Then all of a sudden the nose came
up. We found out latter on, that when the plane dropped out from under us, a gunner in the radio
room had reached up and grabbed the cables that ran through the radio room. He was holding on
to the cables and until he turned loose and dropped them, | couldn’t get the nose up. So we lost 4
or 5 thousand feet before we finally got it leveled. Then we went on over and arrived at
Amarillo. We got the regular identification signals at Amarillo and everything said we were at
Amarillo. We headed the right altitude and made the right turn and got down below the clouds
and couldn’t find Dalhart. We called and called and couldn’t get any results or get anybody to
answer us and then we couldn’t get Amarillo again. | guess it was about 3 or 4 in the afternoon
and still raining. We started looking for Dalhart and then we began looking for anything, for any
airport. Finally weran into arailroad track and we followed the track and finally saw a green and
white flashing beacon which indicates an airport and we followed that beacon in because by that
time it was pitch black. We couldn’t get radio contact with the field there but it was lighted up
and we landed. We landed right on the edge of the lighted portion. We knew we were gonna be
awfully short but we had no choice. We were out of gas. We had maybe 15 or 20 minutes of gas
left. Clouds were getting lower and lower so we had to go in. We just barely got stopped. We
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didn’t have 10 feet to spare and turned around and came over to the terminal. We weren’t going
to ask them where we were. We were treated like we were kings of the world. This was a
Primary training base. They thought boy these guys flying these four engine plane they must
really be something. We never did tell them we were lost. We were in Garden City, Kansas when
we were supposed to be at Amarillo, Texas. There was a big sign up there saying Garden City
Airport. The field was under construction and they only lighted half of the field. We had come
over the unlighted part. If we had come over the other way we'd have had all kinds of runway.
So we called the base and told them we'd had some problems and had set down there and we'd
be back the next morning. So the next morning we took off as heroes and came back. Our radios
were out so we did have a good excuse. Our radio man didn’t know how to fix things. By that
time | had probably less than 175 total hours and the other pilot maybe 200 and here we were
flying a four engine aircraft. By the time we went overseas | don't think he had over 250 hours
and | had maybe 200 but we took the plane over seas.

From Dahart we went to, | can’t remember but it seems like it was, Wichita, Kansas to
pick up a brand new 3-17 to take overseas. There we got al our equipment, submachine guns,
pistols and everything that was issued to us. | was given al the records for al of the crew. | was
the copilot and | had al the records as | was personnel officer for our plane. | had all the records
of al the things that were issued to us, flight clothes and everything. On the way over | was
reading and the window blew open and out went those records. By the time we got there nobody
had any records of what had been issued to us because | had al the originals. So we took that
brand new plane and headed for Ireland.

Once we hit Ireland we never saw that plane again. We had been told when we left that
we would have that plane when we got there. But when we got there, they immediately
transferred us by a ferry plane to the base where we were going. | didn’t get in a plane like that
again until just shortly before we left. As we landed there and taxied into the parking area, a
sguadron of 3-26's came in. These are real fast twin engine bomber attack planes which are quite
unstable. It takes a real pilot to control these things. Out of the squadron of eight planes, three
crashed while we were sitting there watching them come in. We got out of there and they then
transferred us by ferry plane to the base where we were to stay. This was a little town called
Great Yeldon, England. Great Yeldon was just a little tiny town of two or three hundred people.
They didn’t have modern plumbing. They got their water from the town pump. The girls in that
area didn’t believe in bathing because it was too cold. England has one day of summer. Usually
it'sin August. Y ou are lucky you have the one day and the rest of the timeit’swinter. These gals
don’'t bathe often. All they did was put a little bit of powder and perfume on to cover up the
oders. Each day instead of bathing it was another shot of powder and perfume. Great Yelden is
about 30 miles, as | recall, to the east of Cambridge. It's something like 60 or 70 miles from
London itself and that is where we first started flying. We had a couple of weeks of training in
local procedures and a check out as pilots. We really basically learned combat flying. We then
started our missions.

At that time there had never been a person out of our squadron who finished up their
missions and were released from combat flying. You had to fly 25 missions where you had
actual encounter with the enemy before you were released. If you took off and went towards the
coast of France and were called back it didn’t count. This happened about a third or more of the
time. The weather would close in, you would have engine trouble or something would happen
and your mission would be called off. That didn’t count and you’ d have to go back home till the
next time. We'd usually get up about one or two o’clock in the morning, get off the ground at
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closeto five or six, and get back around four o’ clock in the afternoon. Most missions went from
six to ten hours and you' d be flying under oxygen at an atitude of from 22 to 25 thousand feet.
To have an oxygen mask on al that time would get you very tired and cramped. The temperature
would run as low as 50 degrees Centigrade below zero outside air temperature. The inside didn’t
get a heck of alot warmer but | had an electric flying suit that | used. It plugged in right by the
side of me. It was just like an electric blanket. It seemed to me like as I'd get off the ground I'd
have it turned way up and the closer I'd get to France or Germany the less I'd have that suit on.
By the time I'd get under fighter attack or under flack I’d have that turned almost off. | had two
pair of gloves | would wear. One of them was two thicknesses of silk and the other was a real
thin leather glove. The reason for the silk gloves was that you could rub them and it would
generate heat and keep your fingers warm. It worked much better than anything else that | found.
You'd fly along and your fingers would get stiff or cold so you'd rub it and it caused that static
and that made it heat up.

As time progressed we began to find more and more ways to keep flack and enemy shells
out of us and away from us. We started finding and salvaging pieces of iron about a foot and a
half square to sit on. We would put them in the seat so that if flack came up from below, at least
it wouldn’t hit you in the rear end. The gunners would have a piece for them to sit on too. We
ended up wearing a flack suit which was like a bullet proof vest. The pilots had steel behind
them and then we put a piece of steel underneath us and the bullet proof vest over us. The others
had steel front and back. When we went into combat we'd have the flack suit on and the steel
helmet (with the liner out) pulled down over our flying helmet. So you'd have a flack suit,
parachute, helmet, oxygen mask and a microphone all strapped to you al at them same time.
You couldn’t move very well. We also had big flying boots that were hefty as well and leather
pants to keep us as warm as we could. It got pretty cold in that plane.

| never did get hit. | had a 20mm shell come in the windshield and stop right there in the
glass. It was pointed right at me but it didn’t comein. | had a 20mm shell come in from the side.
| was on the right side and | was flying with one hand on the throttle and one on the wheel at the
time. Asthis fighter came in from the left, we could see it coming and we were yelling at the top
gunner to get it. It just came in and hit us. The bullet came in the side and hit the left pilot wheel.
Right in between us was the throttle quadrant. The bullet then hit into that and stopped. It didn’t
come on further. It was lined up so it would come right square in the center of me but it didn’t
come through. We looked and looked but never found that shell. It didn’t explode and we never
did find it. It sprayed this bakelite off of the wheel all over us and it stunned us. We were
leading a squadron of six planes. It made a big loud boom and shocked us so badly that we
turned loose of the wheel and looked around to see what had happened. Before we knew it we
were completely out of formation. At that time, as | recall, they also shot one engine out and we
had to get that under control again. | dug out a piece of flack right by the side of me and I’ ve got
it in abox. The flack usually was about three inches long, jagged rough looking piece of broken
iron. But | never got touched with any bullits. No one on any plane that | was in was ever
injured. One man got a Purple Heart because he got a little scratch on his forehead. Our
navigator had his flack suit on and got hit right square in the middle of his back with a 20mm
shell. It knocked him up against the side of the plane and made him sore and bruised but he
didn’t get hurt. The flack suit saved hislife. Thisis aman that when we would get into flack he
would get over his piece of steel. He would squat down over it so he had his flack suit covering
legs and pull his helmet down over his head and there be would sit. | couldn’t blame him after he
got hit.
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When the leader got out of formation the second element would automatically pull up
into your place and take over and you'd go back to the back and fall in. With three engines we
were having trouble and could hardly stay up. We pulled it up to maximum power and could stay
fairly close to them. After you' d dropped the bombs you could keep up with three engines. We
would fly with 18 in formation. Three elements of six. Three in the front and three in the back.
These six would make up a high group, alead group, and alow group of 18. Three groups made
your wing of 54 planes. 18 in the low group, 18 in the lead, and 18 in the high group. That was
usually how we'd bomb with the wing of 54 planes. Many times you'd be in a smaller group
because we didn’t have enough planes at the time.

When | first started flying there we' d have fighter planes that would escort us across the
channel and the minute they’d hit the French Coast they would turn back because they were out
of gas. They couldn’t go any further than that. Y ou could see the German fighter planes circling
up as you'’ d approach. They would hit us just as the fighter plane escort would leave. Then we'd
go on into France and Germany without fighter escort. Eventually they got the P-38 in there so
we had a few P-38's helping us but not very many and not every time. There were just a few P-
38's to escort everybody. Then they got the P-51's and they were not much better than the
English planes except they finally got wing tanks on them and then they’d start going in 100 or
150 miles with us depending on what happened. If they got into fighting they’ d have to get rid of
their wing tanks and fight for just a few minutes and then they had to head for home. So
essentialy for most of the time | was there we never had any fighter escort, just periodic and
sporadic.

Thefirst flight | went on that we actually counted as a mission where we had penetration
over the enemy and under attack was July 18, 1943. We went into Germany. | don’t remember
which town but it probably was Emden. That is where we went frequently and where we aways
had trouble. The only comment | made was it wasn’'t so bad.

On my second flight we went to Norway and this was a ten hour flight over water, five
hours there and five back. | wrote in my book, “On July 24, 1943 | went over Blendhim,
Norway”. | acted as tail gunner on that flight. | was tail gunner twice. We had a pilot as a tail
gunner in the lead plane to report what was happening to the group leader. | was the guy that
reported to the group leader. Y ou weren’t supposed to use the guns. Y ou were supposed to just
keep him informed about what was going on. But | did and so did everybody else. On the
Norway flight | was tail gunner and flack was so bad that it sounded like sand thrown against the
windows. That was the comment | made on that day in the book. We counted over 144 holesin
the plane when we got back and yet nobody was hurt and no engines were hit. We had flown for
over five hours over water getting to Norway. We were going to bomb in just a few minutes and
be over land not more than five or ten minutes and then be back out and gone again. Just two or
three minutes before we got to Norway this bombadier, who was an oddball, decided he had to
relieve himself. He couldn’t wait. The first thing | noticed was he came out of the front part of
the plane where the bombadier and navigator were. He passed us and went towards the back of
the plane. We told him we were going to be over there in just a moment, so get back there. He
said, ‘I can’t wait”, and off he went. Well he was still back there when we had to bomb. We had
to drop them for him. The pilot can drop them but when we drop them they drop al at one time.
When the bombadier drops them they go in atrain spaced out a second or two between each one.
The pilots' is just an emergency release. After we got back across the coast and headed out he
came back up and said, “what happened”? That’s the kind of guy he was. We were flying about
12,000 feet that time and weren’'t under oxygen and the relief tube didn’t freeze up. Ordinarily
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when you went to use it you could count on it freezing just about the time you got started. The
rest of it would be in the plane.

The next day July 25, 1943 we went to Hamburg, Germany. Hamburg if you remember
was a city that was literally destroyed, leveled to the ground. The English went over at night
indiscriminately bombing to destroy the city. They called it saturation bombings. In the daytime
we went over to hit specific targets. It was very accurate under the circumstances even though at
times we would miss a target. One time we made a beautiful pattern of bombs right across the
cemetery. We missed the town and the target. But Hamburg was literally destroyed, wiped from
the face of the earth practicaly by the British going over there and bombing until they had
destroyed the city. On that day | said, ‘flack was thick enough to walk on, how do they do it'?
Then the next one was August 12th. In the mean time we had had several dry runs. Very seldom
did we go over a couple of days that we didn't get up and go and we' d have to come back. But
August 12th was the next one that counted and | went to the Ruhr valley. We called that happy
valley because they put up so much flack. “We had 28 holes in the plane, one about three feet
from me. We came in on 2 engines. Lots of fighters and flack. 015 goes to the hanger for
repairs’. We were flying plane number 015.

August 17th we had 015 back again and went to Sveinfort, Germany. This was the
greatest air battle so far. Sveinfort had a roller bearing factory. This same day the B-24's from
Africa went into Poland and the ail fields. We went on beyond Berlin. We could see Berlin and
went on to this roller bearing factory to try to destroy it. If we could destroy the roller bearing
and ball bearing industry their entire war production of tanks, fighters and everything else would
shut down. We were three and one half hours inside of occupied territory. The Germans had
every type of plane that they owned up there coming in from different ways. They had an old
transport plane that looked like it was filled with people flying along paralel with us just out of
range of our machine guns. It looked like they were directing the attack from that plane and
everything even the old dive bombers were coming in on us. We lost a terrific amount of planes,
ahigh percentage, 59 out of 108. Actually by the time we got to the area to drop our bombs there
were so few planes that we couldn’t do an effective job of bombing. They almost wiped us out. If
we'd had an hour or two more in there they would have wiped out the entire group. We did this
without any fighter escort of any nature. ‘It sure looks bad to see B-17's burning and spinning
down’. | wastail gunner and shot down a P1190 that exploded in the air. We got pretty well beat
up on that one and 015 was ready to be worked on again.

Then the next one was August 19th. We flew in 009 to an airfield in Holland. 015 wasn’t
fixed so we flew 009. We made two bomb runs. The second run the fighters hit. One 20mm shell
hit the pilots wheel, stopped in the throttle quadrant but was sure aimed for my stomach.
Alexander gets a Purple Heart because a piece of bakelite splattered on his face. The fighters
acted as if they were mad at us. Alexander was the pilot and | was the copilot at the time we lost
two engines. He called me on the intercom and said take it we were going to bail out. He grabbed
his parachute and gave the order to abandon the plane. He was going to be the first one out. |
said, ‘No I’m not going. We're going to make it. | can take it home'. We had fighters all around
us and we were out of position. When we lost the two engines we were knocked completely out
of formation. The fighters were all attacking us. And he said we're going. He grabbed his
parachute. You wore just the harness and then you had the parachute itself right beside of us.
You'd grab it and buckle it on before you went out. He grabbed his parachute and got out of his
seat and said were going. | told him, all of this was on the intercom, no I’'m going to stay and
anyone who wants to stay with me can stay. Everyone of the crew answered back and said I'll
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stay with you. They all said they were staying so he unbuckled his parachute and got back in the
seat. About this time al the fighters left us. This was unusual because when they have a plane
out of position with acouple or even one engine out. They would all congregate and attempted to
finish the job. The fighters al left us. We were up something like 20,000 feet and had two hours
to go to get out of Germany. | knew good and well that | could take that plane home. | knewthat
if I'd lose about 100 feet a minute and maybe less than that at times | could get that plane home.
It just happened that both dead engines were on one side. With two engines out on one side it
becomes more difficult to fly. But | knew that | could get home. | just had the knowledge and |
knew that | could get home. The fighter planes all left. We started out and just barely losing
altitude enough that we were maintaining our air speed. We got down a little lower and we were
able to hold our altitude. The specifications on those airplane engines said that you couldn’t run
them at full throttle more than just a few minutes without it burning up. But we ran them more
than two hours with everything wide open. All the power we could pull on it. We never touched
the throttles to back off on the power until we got home and started on the final approach. Then |
started pulling off the power. Y ou could never get more power back on. It was shot when we hit
the ground. Those engines were burned up. When we got back | didn’t say anything and the crew
didn’t say anything. | did tell the commanding officer that | wasn’t going to fly with Alexander
again. | wanted my own crew and | wouldn’t fly with him. They talked me out of it because they
said that the old crew would have to stay with him and so | stayed. There was one time that |
didn’t go and our commanding officer went with him and he did exactly the same thing again. So
they knew it wasn't just me. They still left him but he told the commanding officer the same
thing he told me that he was getting out of the plane first.

On August 20th we hit an airfield in France. On 30th we had a fighter escort al the way.
Those Spitfires really looked good. The Spitfire is an English airplane. On September 2nd we hit
an airfield in France with 3048 our new plane and fighter support part of the way. The P-47's
really kept the Germans away. When the escort turned back the ME1O9' s started coming in. One
of my closest friends was shot down. There were so many bombers over the target we had to get
in line before our wing could go over the target. Then on September 7th we went to Brussels
with fighter support al the way. There were very few enemy fighters and we did a good job of
bombing. September 26th was the first trip for 878. We had three different planes that got beat
up so badly they never could fly again. The clouds were so bad over France that we couldn’t see
the target. At the coast we really ran into accurate flack but we didn’t get hit.

September 27th we went to Emden, Germany. There were several 3-17's that went down
but none from our group. Had P-47 escort but the Germans got through to us. They acted asif we
were trespassing on sacred grounds. They were really coming in. The ball turret shot one down.
Bombs were dropping for 30 minutes. Not too successfully. The fighters got close and just
riddled our group. In just a matter of seconds the group was disintegrated. Where there had been
18 planes flying together seconds latter it was just afew planes flying around by themselves. We
lost one engine. When a plane was shot down you’'d watch and try to count the parachutes as
they opened up to see how many would make it out.

October 2nd Emden, Germany a 3-17 goes down. A FW190 had us al lined up in his
sights but didn’t fire for some reason. He came in so close you could see the expression on his
face. | was really scarred. Thisis one right today that | can shut my eyes and | can see it because
| was looking down his gun barrel. October 8th. BREMEN Germany. Got one engine
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December 17th Raymond again. Bombardier was almost hit by flack. It missed his head
by about 6 inches. Two or three other holes in the plane but not too bad. Alexander and
McDaniels finished up. | have four missions to go. December 20th back to Raymond. Lost four
planes, two others crash landed, flack was really intense, very few fighters. The flack was so
thick we were really sweating these last missions.

December 23rd Augmabrook, Germany. Quite a bit of flack. Several B-17's went down.
December 30th Manheim, Germany looked like a tough one on the board but fog kept the
fighters grounded. We were over occupied country for eight hours. No flack and very few
fighters.

January 5th 1944 went to France for the 25th mission. Lost one plane, two bursts of flack
and no fighter attack. Perfect for your last mission. Five of us finished from the crew. | hate to
read this, ‘missed the target completely’. When | landed my 25th mission, | parked the plane,
went to debriefing, showered, changed my clothes and headed into London without saying a
word to anyone. | came back after a week in London to learn that Colonel Lazaro wanted to see
me. | thought he's got me for AWOL. All he did was hand me the Distinguished Flying Cross
and another air medal and said sorry to have you go, congratulations and here are your orders
back home.

We got on alittle boat that was converted from a cargo boat to a troop carrier. It was just
barely big enough to stay afloat. We started out in Convey. Instead of putting us inside where
we'd be safe, they put us up on the front left corner. We had a set of destroyers that was
escorting us. Two different times we had German submarines that surfaced and shot at us. It
didn’t seem like they were aiming at us. One time they shot and we saw the thing coming at us.
We made a great big circle to get away from it. It went right across the bow and missed us. The
destroyers were coming with their sirens going and the depth charges starting. But every time we
would get under attack the merchant seamen would go down and put on their best clothes with
two or three shirts. They said if we're going to go into the drink we're going to take our best
clothes with us. They were scared to death. We would stand out there and watch what was going
on. These guys were terrified. It seemed like the entire trip was real bad weather with seas
running rea high. The boat was bucking up and down and it would hit hard. Practically
everybody was sick on that boat most of the time except the bomber people. We kept eating and
eating and ate al of their white bread before we were half way across. All we had eaten the
entire time we were in England was the old hard black dark bread. We thought the white bread
was just like candy. | remember that as the best food | had eaten. In England you’'d get up a one
or two in the morning with the temperature down below freezing and go to the mess hall and get
green powered eggs and greasy spam for breakfast. It was supposed to last you until four in the
afternoon. | got off the boat February 14th and | spent two days in New York getting cleared.
Then | got on atrain and headed home.

Barbara typed this from a cassette recording. Some thoughts do not appear complete, or have
been truncated (accidentally?).
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Leven “B” Ferrin
A Pagein HisLife, February 6, 1982

It has been quite a few years since Leven was a farm boy in Pima, Arizona. So many, in
fact, he would like to be a farmer today instead of an attorney. He has amost forgotten the woes
of chopping cotton and running a tractor all day, and would like to be employed now in the out-
of-doors! He has tried to discourage his youngest son from seeking alaw degree. The hassles of
the court room and battle of the wits can become very tedious. His oldest brother is an attorney
and he followed his example.

Leven's family are active L.D.S. members and his father, Ether Samuel Ferrin, blessed,
baptized, confirmed him and ordained him in the offices of the priesthood up to a Seventy. Elder
Joseph F. Merrill ordained him a Seventy and Elder George Q. Morris set him apart as one of the
seven Presidents of Seventies, 90th Quorum in Mesa in 1953. He was ordained High Priest by
Elder LeGrand Richard in 1958 when be was set apart aslst Couns. to Bishop Alex Robinson in
Phoenix 7th Ward. He was later a Sunday School Supt. in 1963 and served on a second Stake
Mission in 1967. His first Stake Mission was a difficult door-to-door effort in Tempe and his
success totaled two large families that are still active; one being the Hayden and Leona Dyer
family of Phoenix East Stake. Sister Dyer is tall and wears her hair long—Leven had a difficult
time even with the second try in baptizing her. Her hair insisted on floating out of bounds! To
bring his Church information up to date, he has served as Bishop of Paradise Valley Third Ward
for four years. He was ordained Bishop, Feb 12, 1978 by President James B. Anderson of
Phoenix East Stake.

Leven's Service History: In College during World War 11 he joined the Civilian Pilot
Training program in February 1942. He enlisted in the Air Corp in May 1942 and left for training
in July from the little town of Pima. He graduated and received his Commission as 2nd Lt. at
Luke Air Field in April 1943 after training in single engine planes. That graduation day he was
assigned pilot of a4 engine B-17 Bomber. You call imagine the explosion that his personality
went through—nhe longed to fly a single engine 38 Fighter plane. He trained just 2 months in the
big plane and then flew it overseas to combat in England, arriving in June 1943. He wasn't
fortunate enough to keep the new plane that he flew over—he was assigned some pretty long-
used planes. One plane that was assigned him most often was caled “Fertile Myrtle” with a
beautiful picture painted on the plane! He still has a photo of that plane for some reason. Leven
was promoted to 1st Lt. just after he was released from combat flying January 1944. Be spent 14
days on a convoy en route home, landing in New York, Feb. 14th, 1944 (Best Vaentine Day
ever!) He was married two weeks later (Leap Y ear too) in the Mesa Temple. Be served in the Air
Force as an Instructor until his Honorable Release in September 1945.

In civilian life now Leven went to work for the Valey National Bank in Safford. After
two children blessed his life (ahem), he decided to enter U. of A. Law School on September
1948, completing in two year's time, September 1950. He practiced law in Mesa for 2 years
before moving to Phoenix to become Phoenix City Prosecutor. That was when there was only
one Prosecutor! He later worked as assistant Phoenix City Attorney before going into private
practice. That totals about 32 years of law practice. He will retire yet! In his business
associations Leven is known as Lee Ferrin. He bad difficulty with people pronouncing his name
as. Eleven, Leveen etc. He amost changed it legaly, but his mother would have been
disappointed.
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There are two specia strong points in Leven’'s teaching of his children and in his Church
calings. First: GET A COLLEGE EDUCATION! Second: MARRY WELL AND TREAT
YOUR FAMILY AND SPOUSE PROPERLY!! He has adways stressed this and been a
wonderful example of it. He has encouraged his four children in completing their degrees and all
have been through the Temple and married in the Temple, except one straggler who is still
single. Both boys filled wonderful missions. Leven has a wonderful wife and 13 wonderful
grandchildren!

By Robert Llewellyn—Couns. to L.B.

© 2001 Reed H. Larsen Family, all rights reserved Page 131



The Branch & Ferrin Family History

Photographic Addendum

Related and Unknown Photos
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