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CHAPTER TWENTY

Beaver and a Trip to California
Memoirs, july 1860 to December 1864

[The Pull of California]
Ann L. and Ephraim had raised a crop of vegetables in the garden; had
taken care of the cows and been faithful in all that was entrusted to them.
News came from my daughter Lois H. who had gone back to Cal.
that she had another daughter born to her. I could have rejoiced, had she
been near me, but she was far away, an intolerable journey between us; I
had no prospect of seeing her or her child, in any definite length of time.
No encouragement was sent that the [my?] husband and father would
soon join his family, to comfort and bless. All was uncertainty. To live in
suspense, was inevitably my doom! So I said, "The Lord shall be my portion forever! My strong hold, where unto I may continually resort!" I was
comfortable as for means to live; wheat had been raised on my farming
land, sufficient for a year's supply; but all that and more, could not fill the
aching void in my heart! In Sept. Wm McGary returned from his tour
north, bound for California.
Another trial was on hand for me. He used every pursuasion in his
power to have his wife go with him! She was not inclined to go, and I was
decidedly against it. Her health was delicate, and her conveniences for
traveling would not be suited to her condition. After earnest entreaties
we prevailed on him to give up the project, and remain with us. He went
to work and seemed reconciled. He built a small room adjoining mine for
Ellen's accomodation, worked with apparent contentment one month.
He then determined on going and leaving his wife with me. To that we
consented. The 15th Nov. he left us. The winter was before us of which we
had a dread; less however than we should have had, had he not supplied
us with wood. Of that we had plenty, and Ephraim was able to chop it for
the fires. When he arrived in California he made complaints that I had
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prevented his wife from bearing him company on the journey. Ellen's
father and sister were inclined to blame me; which grieved me exceedingly! But when I stated to them the nature of the case, they saw it in
another light.
I closed my school, had a short vacation, and commenced again.
The second term in my own house. I had forgotten to mention that Ann
L. went with the company to visit her sister in San Bernardino. She had
gone to Parowan on a visit with no intention of going further. There were
ladies in the company and finding her there, prevailed on her to accompany them. A messenger came in great haste, to obtain my consent, and
get some of her clothing. I was greatly agitated: was undecided what to
reply. I wrote her a long letter, telling her of my fears; giving however a
partial consent for her to go, if she promised to return with the company.
The same she was willing to do.
I was seized with trembling after the departure of the messenger. I
felt to regret I had given my consent. I began to fear A. L. would be pursuaded to stay and go to the Upper Cal, to see her sister there. Such an
event I felt would be in keeping with my fate. Christmas came; E. and I
being alone, we proposed a picnic, and had quite a cheerful time. A terrible snowstorm soon after occured! We were fortunate in having visitors: a
gentleman and his wife, came to spend a few days; so we got through the
storm much easier, on their account. On the 29thJan. [1861] Ellen had a
daughter born, which accounted to our friends in California, the reason I
was not willing for her to risk such a fatiguing journey. We had with us a
faithful experienced female friend, for several weeks who was both a help
and comfort. The 17th Feb closed my second term of school. I had an
exhibition, gave the children an entertainment. Every pupil was presented with a written certificate; which contained some worthy maxim or
choice sentiment. I felt resolved to have a long rest.

[The Family on the Move]
On the 7th of March Ann Louisa returned. I had often passed sleepless
nights through fear she might not come with the company expected. Capt.
Shepherd came ahead on horseback. I ran to meet him; was afraid to ask if
A. L. was in the company: he anticipated my inquiry, and informed me at
once, that she really had come! I went on a bound to the house, to communicate the news to the inmates. There was general joy, and we set about
preparing "a feast of fat things." We had in the midst of doubts, hoped that
Ann L. would pursuade her father to return with her. But it did not so
prove. As she expressed it, "he was not ready." In the mean time a letter
came announcing the death of my husbands mother. 81 years old. She was
prepared to die, having lived devoted to God, and her family.
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April 6th 1861 A L's birthday. In honor of it I invited a party of
ladies the majority very aged all widows. One widower. Father White, an
inteligent English gentleman. He was appointed president, and chairman: to wait on the ladies, and make time pass agreably. There were present two aged sisters from India. They could sing in German and
Hindostan. The President was a very mirthful man; and having seen
much of the old world and some of the new, was well qualified to entertain company. In the evening we had music and anecdotes: the obliging
gentleman escorted the ladies home. Again my labors commenced in my
garden. Continual exertion to learn my little un trusty boy to be faithful
and help me. It told on my patience and I feared doing wrong. My wisdom seemed exhausted.
Bishop Lunt went from Cedar City to S. L. Conference. My friend
"Mrs. Moore" went in his company. On their return they called on me. I
was happy to meet them. Bishop L. preached in the evening, a most
enlivening discourse. One would infer from his remarks, that he thought
the world all joy, light and peace! He blessed us on leaving, and counselled us to be faithful in calling on the Lord. Mrs. Spiking, whose name
was Moore when I knew her in Cedar, had obtained a bill of divorce from
Moore, and assumed her former name. She seemed much happier than
formerly, although she had heard nothing of her long lost son. I felt
relieved from school duties, but my labors were incessant in my garden. I
found physical exercise necessary to the diversion of my mind. When
weary and worn in body, the agitation of a restless spirit was soothed, and
"nature's sweet restorer balmy sleep," would steal over my senses, waft me
away to dream land, and drown in forgetfulness the cruel things that had
fallen to my lot. The house of worship where I taught school was a dread
to me; so neglected and out of repair did it appear.
I often had my doubts whether the Lord would hear our prayers as
readily ascending from a place like that, which had not the credit of even
cleanliness. It was however improved a little by the vigilance of the
women in the community.
The President and his suite passed through went South and returned.
We prepared a publick dinner for them, set tables in the dilapidated meeting house, which contained so many varieties of dainty food, and that
arranged in a style so commendable, it threw a shadow over the deformity
of the house, and won for the entertainment the character of respectability.
I accosted President Young, in reference to my husband, inquired what he
thought of his remaining so long in California? I said, "will you not write to
him?" He replied with an impatient tone of voice, which pained me exceedingly and I regretted having mentioned the subject to him.
I continued laboring with great diligence in my school; using every
possible effort to make the children learn; and as reward I had the pleasure
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of seeing them advance rapidly, in the primary branches. But a want of suitable books was a constant annoyance! How often I thought of persons I
had known in the world, who spent their means for that which did them an
injury; and I wished, Oh, so ardently; the poor children in Beaver, could
have some of their money to buy books!
At that time a second comet appeared; similar to the one two years
before. It was seen in the north, traveled towards the east through the
night, the rays streaming to the west in the morning. Every night higher
in the heavens. I often arose at an early hour to gaze upon it and wonder!
In July 61. Hiram Blackwell an old friend came to the place. I had
been troubling what I should do for help? I had more burdens than I
knew how to bear. Ann L. wished to go north for a short visit, and little
boy was not much to depend upon. This young man was very kind; he
helped me in various ways; and greatly relieved my mind. So it often happened to me, deliverance would come in the time of my greatest need.
Thus I was taught to trust, and wait on the Lord. The second little
grandaughter [of Ellen] began to [be] near a year old; she was twining
herself about my heart as the other little unfortunate had done. I feared
to love her much. At length her father wrote from California that he was
coming home. He was humble enough to acknowledge that it was wiser
that his wife remained with me. He returned in Oct. his habits much
improved: having renounced drinking and swearing: we tendered him a
hearty congratulation!
Ann Louisa went her tour north S. L. met with no accident and
returned. Wm McG. left the effects he had brought from Cal. at his
father's house in Ogden. Came home with the intention of moving his
wife and child there to live. Ellen was not pleased with the arrangement,
and for a time seemed dejected. At length Mr. McG decided to go to San
B. Cal. for a load of merchandise: would go to Ogden and bring home
the things he had left, and leave his wife again with her mother.
Accordingly he started with his wife and child to visit his people, and
bring home her goods.

[The Cotton Mission]
In the meantime there was great enterprise going on. Three hundred
families were called on by the Presidency in Salt Lake, to go South; settle
St. George, and the region round about, in Washington County. The
event proved an agreable excitement. The movers came along in companies at different times through the fall and winter. They all camped in
Beaver over night, and sometimes for a day or two, to do their washing in
the soft clear water. We made it a point when we heard a train had arrived
to go at once and see who among the crowd were our acquaintances. We
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could invariably find some. It was pleasant to invite them to my home,
seat them at my table, hear their familiar voices after a long separation:
recount to each other the toilsome scenes through which we had passed,
and all our blessings which had been mingled with the sufferings to make
life endurable. Sometimes we would go to the log meeting house where
they would camp at night, and spend the evening with them. The bishop
provided them with wood, and took every precaution to make them comfortable.
There were generally musicians in every company, besides good
singers; so they could entertain their visitors very agreably. They knew
they were going to a forbidding country, of little timber and little water,
except for those who located near a large river. But they seemed merry as
the birds. The climate was a warm one, they could soon have grapes, and
fruit of various kinds. But Oh, to hear the explorers give a description of
the place, was enough to dishearten anyone who had not the bravest
heart. They said they would give it no false coloring, and those who went
must go in faith, trusting in the Lord to open up springs in the deserts; to
direct them in their researches, in developing the resources of a country,
hitherto unexplored. They found it even better than they had anticipated, and soon made happy homes.
Never would I have known the sweets of friendship had I not been
shifted from place to place, often being in conditions to need attention,
which when bestowed on me by strangers endeared them to me; and
though years many might intervene in our separations, my heart was
warm towards them when fate brought us together; and we clasped hands
in remembrance of scenes long past and gone!
[Disasters]
But to return to my chilren. My soninlaw and daughter with the little one,
came back safely before the holidays commenced. So they were present to
contribute with their music to the entertainments given on those occasions. On New years I went two nights in succession with others of my
years and staid until 4 0 clock. It seemed to revive my spirits. I did not
miss my sleep; but was able to rise in the morning and attend to my customary duties, eagerous and active. Wm MeG. started on the 5th of Jan
1862 for California. I sent a present by him to my grand daughter Ida
Frances Hunt; but he disappointed me, and left the little "favorite dog,"
in Parowan.
When I heard of it I was quite displeased. It was "a little thing:" but
to be faithful in little things is something great. At Christmas time bro'
Joseph L. Haywood on his way south, called and made us a visit. I had a
picnic at my house which he seemed to enjoy very much. He was full of
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faith and zeal for the cause of truth. He prayed with and blessed us. The
following day pursued his journey with a cheerful spirit. He had not gone
far when news overtook him that his eldest daughter had died, with the
putrid sore throat! She was a beautiful child, ten years of age. We all felt
sad, knowing how aflicted he must feel! But he was a man of God, and
would turn to Him for solace and comfort.
About the middle of Feb, news came to us that Wm McGary was
drowned! There had been a great flood on the Rio Virgin; swept off
buildings and orchards. A great excitement prevailed. We made inquiries,
and the report was changed. He had not been drowned, but was killed by
Indians! This was equally excitable. Again we made inquiries; which
resulted in the certainty of his being alive long after the flood, and pursuing his journey unmolested. Thus our minds were relieved. The train at
length came in from Cal, having encountered a terrible flood on the
Mohave! They were obliged to remain four days in camp; wading about in
water nearly two feet deep; all the time in fear of its rising higher. That
year floods were every where. A distressing account reached us of a flood
in San Bernardino. Nearly one hundred families lost their all; buildings
swept away, land literally ruined; and the owners narrowly escaped with
their lives:
We were glad to hear that my soninlaw UohnJ lost only fifty dollars
worth of fencing. He was among the favored ones. Mr. McG arrived safely,
suffering no serious loss by the flood he had passed through. He then
seemed reconciled to remain in Beaver, and soon purchased a house and
Lot. He was appreciated in the community, being an ingenius mechanic,
and having great musical talents. It is pleasant to meet persons who combine the useful and ornamental. How admirable when the organs are all
well balanced. Mr. McG possessed interesting qualities; but he was restless, and impulsive, stability of character was very low in his organization;
his wife being the opposite temperament, sometimes occasioned conflicting views and sentiments, either expressed or understood. When things
went smoothly with him, we all were cheerful. His abilities to accumulate
were above the medium; all that was requisite for peace and contentment
was a steady purpose. I have spoken much of the above mentioned as it
will appear in the future how much his variable turn of mind affected the
peace of my family.
[Louisa's Trip to San Bernardino,July 1862 to 1 May 1863]
InJuly 1862, having a generous offer of a free passage to California, to visit
my daughter Lois in San B. I accepted it; reluctantly in some degree as it
seemed unpleasant for Ann L. to be left with the care of the little untrusty
boy. But her sister lived near, and they were both willing I should go. It was
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a serious undertaking to cross the deserts in July. But other ladies were
going and I summoned courage to go. The weather was excessively warm.
I passed through St. George in the Southern part of Utah, called on my
old acquaintance, took a view of their city, which told largely for the industry and perseverance of the people: but such was the intensity of the sun's
scorching rays that the corn had the appearance of having been scalded
with boiling water.
I asked if it was possible it could revive, and come to maturity? They
assured me it would change its appearance when the sun went down;
which was true. I crossed the deserts with less suffering than I had
expected. When we camped at noon, to rest the team and get refreshments, the driver would turn the wagon, (which was heavily covered, in
the direction for the wind to blow through, and exclude the sun. A young
lady traveling with me suggested the idea of wetting our clothing in the
heat of the day; which we did, and found it a comfortable method to
avoid getting overheated. We wore wet clothes on our heads, and wet our
undergarments. So we made the journey with comparative ease. I went
wholy unexpected to my daughter: great was her surprise and joy! There
was the house I had left with such reluctance; the regret had worn out of
my mind. I looked upon it with indifference.
I had often thought that should I ever have occasion to pass the
dwelling place where I had expended so much labor of soul and body, I
would go a half mile further to avoid the sight of it! But my feelings were
entirely changed! I had attractions else where; that one spot of earth
where once my hopes lingered had lost its charms. It had been neglected;
the trees looked withered for the want of water. My daughter lived three
miles out of town; a pleasant retreat it was. There I met my dear grand
child Ida Frances, then four years old; two others were added to the family. There were some of the old citizens remaining, who had not been to
Utah. They were not so valiant in testimony as they once were, but they
were kind to me, and paid me all the attention I could ask for. I received a
pressing invitation from our old friend "Christie" in San Francisco, to go
there by Stage and Steamer and make him a visit; that my passage should
be paid there and back.
The proposal seemed very desirable; but just at the time the small
pox broke out, and was raging terribly throughout the country! I would
not have feared it for myself, but my friends were opposed to my going,
not having the confidence in vaccination that I had. In one instance I had
proved it a preventive and for years had felt secure. Mr. Pratt was then living in San Jose Valley, with our daughter Frances and her husband Mr.
Dyer. As soon as they heard of my arrival, Frances resolved taking passage
on board a steamer and coming immediately to San B. Accordingly as
early as the 1st of Sept she made her appearance with a little son, aged
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two and a half years. Seven years had rolled into eternity since we had
seen each others faces, and we were both changed.
Reminiscences of the seven long years crowded upon our minds in
rapid succession. Over some events we mourned over others we rejoiced.
That she had recovered her health and become the mother of a beautiful
child was an occasion of joy. That her father did not share the burdens of
our changeable adventurous and migrating life, was a source of regret:
although he had been a comfort to her in her separation from the rest of
the family: but sympathy for her mother and youngest sister made her
wish it had been ordered otherwise. Sometimes we were very cheerful. I
had two daughters there, and four grand children. We thought and
talked often of the eldest and youngest in the wilds of Utah; of baby
Nellie too; and how we wished that fate had so decreed that our homes
had been located near together.
We had pleasant visits with our old friends, who five years before
had been our neighbors. "Mother Hunt" had two daughters living there,
they were my soninlaw's sisters; kind and agreably attentive to us. They
had pleasant families; sons and daughters of considerable age. The place
had built up and improved, with fine buildings and orchards; but our
homes were not there. One must go far to the west, the other to the
north; barren deserts would lie between us, and no one but the "all wise,"
could tell or know whether we should ever meet again. Three months
passed away, and Frances began to talk of returning to her husband and
father, for they were thinking her absence long. Mr. Hunt sometimes
talked of selling his farm and moving to the Upper country; but my faith
and prayers were against it.
I had my heart set on having my daughter and family come home
with me. I remonstrated against going so far from the place designated
and appointed by revelation for the saints to gather in the last days; that
they might be preserved from the judgements which were foretold
should come on the wicked, and all those who rejected the gospel of
Christ. Mrs. Daley (Mr. Hunt's sister) although she did not incline to
come then to Utah herself, encouraged her brother to come, for my sake,
that I might have my daughter with me, in traveling on the journey home,
and then to be located near me. I felt to thank her for her thoughtful
solicitude. The project of moving further west was given up, and the
Rocky Mountain country began to be the theme.
Mrs. Jackson the "floral lady" was still living there, firm in the faith
of the Latter Day Work, and determined to go to the mountains, where
the Saints were gathering. Her beautiful home of fruit and flowers, had
not sufficient attractions to induce her to remain there. Mr. Dyer still
owned a home in San B. which had cost him $500. It was situated two
miles from town, exposed to injury by Indians; the timber on it was
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stealthily taken off: my daughter thought it would go to decay and be
worth nothing, she sold it for fifty dollars. I felt sorry to see property
wasted in that way. She seemed destined to make sacrifices. When she left
the steamer at San Pedro, took the coach for Los Angelos, (as she was
coming to San B.) She left her gold watch in her berth under her pillow.
As soon as she got on shore she told the captain.
The Capt. sent immediately to the steamer, made thorough
inquiry, nothing could be found of it. No doubt the cabbin maid knew
where it was, but it was never found by the owner! Her name was inside.
We were sorry for her ill luck; it was a beautiful time keeper; she had carried it for years. The cabbin maid was dishonest, or she might have
recovered it. She bore the loss bravely; said she would not complain if
she got the dear boy back safely to his father. We parted, and the little
fellow thought it was wrong to leave grandma behind. When he saw us
grieving, he wept, and says, "grandma I will let you go!" I gave his mother
credit for having taught her child habits that made him every where
admired. He was wholy submissive to her commands, never showing in
the least a stubborn will.
Mr. H. [Hunt] soon sold his home in the country and moved into
town; and we commenced making preparations for the arduous journey.
I am certain I never worked with better courage or higher hopes. When
Frances met her father and informed him of the fact that Mr. H. with his
family was preparing to move to Utah, he decided at once to join us in
the enterprise, and bear us company to the valley of the great Salt Lake.
He wrote a letter to that effect, to which we responded, congratulating
him on the welcome reception he would meet; and accordingly he was
soon with us; lending his assistance with a hopeful spirit; though at times
seeming to dread the journey. Mr. Dyer assisted him in procurring a
good "fit out," every thing to make him comfortable. A carriage was purchased for the family to ride in, and a span of white ponies, which Lois
would drive.
There were two other teams, and loaded wagons; a small company
besides Mr. Hunt's train, sufficient we thought to guard against any attack
from Indians. We brought a variety of grafts and vines, for southern Utah;
having heard that Wm McGary had bought a place in Harrisville. Which
he did, and made a commendable improvement. But his desire for
change would not allow of his remaining there till we could reach him
with the fruit trees and vines.
When we first set out on the journey Mr. P. assisted in driving one
team. The animals were not all well broken; they made trouble, were very
refractory. At the head of the Mohave he began to feel disheartened.
There we met men from Beaver going through to Los Angelos for freight.
I overheard Mr. Pratt saying to bishop Shepherd that he regretted having
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started; he was fearful the animals were not reliable, he wished himself
back, rather than undertake the journey with them. Bro' S. encouraged
him to be resolute and firm, he determined to go ahead, in spite of obstacles; assuring him if he did thus resolve he would surmount all difficulties
and made the journey a success. He was always a poor traveller by land,
perfectly at home on water.
With renewed energy we pursued the journey, with very little difficulty, except being kept awake at night with the children's coughing.
Unlucky it was for us, just before we started on the trip they were all
exposed to the whooping cough. We made the best of it; they did not
seem to be the worse for being so much in the open air. We traveled on
quite well till we came to a point where two routes were discussed, the
old and new. I had a terrible horror of the old route. It so happened
that I laid down to sleep, while the council was held. When I awoke I
found the company had been traveling a considerable time on the old
route, of which I had such an abhorrence! Never did I feel more unreconciled! Words were vain, they would not turn back for any pursuasion
of mine, as I only knew the route by information. Terrible as it was,
report said, there was more feed and water for animals. We had not
gone far when we found alkali springs. They were not so strongly
impregnated but the horses could drink a little without injury. The
rocks were the next, they baffled description! For miles on miles not one
rod of smooth ground. I recollect thinking as we rumbled over them
(expecting every moment the wagons must certainly break down) that if
the country could be settled by human beings there would be rocks
enough to fence all the land into City Lots, and lay up walls for their
buildings. If any poor weary mortals were ever thankful for deliverance
out of difficulties, our hearts beat with gratitiude when we saw and felt
the wheels rolling on bare ground.
All the way behind the carriage was tied a beautiful little mare, for
which Lois had sold her household furniture. Those of us who occupied
the carriage had become so accustomed to her we really enjoyed her
company. As we drew near the mountain springs, a point known far and
near to be a rendezvou for Indians; the men counselled together what
plan should be adopted to keep the animals from being stolen? They
decided to hire them to herd the stock, but neglected to keep one of
their tribe in our camp for security.
The sun rose in the morning, our breakfasts were over; it was drawing
near the time to be on the move; no Indians made their appearance with
the animals! The men looked at each other as if they would ask, "what do
you think?" They started off over the hills. They had only gained the top of
a little mountain when lot there was the little pet mare killed and roasted!
The brisk frolicksome colt, no where to be seen, probably devoured before
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its mother. Mr. Hunt's indignation knew no bounds! There was only one
savage fellow remaining near the spoil, and he had laid down to sleep. He
jumped and ran when he heard footsteps: like a deer he bounded down
the hill; as pistol shots rustled about his ears! Whether to retard his speed
in the distance, the men did not know and less did they care. They found
their animals grazing alone, the herdmen had fled.
From that point we hurried away; not with much brotherly love for
the red men. Oh, how we missed the pet mare and her colt! The children
mourned, and felt lonely. On we traveled, not speaking many words till
we reached the white settlements, and were out of danger. At St. George
many old friends greeted us with kindly salutations, and welcomed "Bro'
Pratt." At Hamilton's Fort where Lois had lived nearly two years, on terms
of great friendship with that family, we were received with warm expressions of joy, that we had returned in peace; and greater than all, "Bro'
Pratt," was with us! Six miles further brought us to Cedar City, where we
met Mrs. Spiking with whom I had intimacy during my residence in that
town. She was loud in her congratulation. As we had gained the settlements where everyone knew us, it was proposed that Mr. P. and myself
should occupy the carriage and drive ahead.
Accordingly we did so, taking the eldest daughter Ida Frances, of
whom we were proud. We made a few calls; and when we were half the distance from Cedar to Beaver we met Pres't Young and company: a train of
seventy carriages and baggage cars. Ann L. had come out with the company
expecting to meet us. Nearly the first carriage after the Pres'ts we discerned
her smiling face; more radiant as she saw her father! Brothers Young and
Kimball allighted from their carriages came to ours and saluted Bro' Pratt
in the cordial manner; congratulated me on my success in having been to
California, and returning had brought my husband with me. They blessed
us in the name of the Lord, and went on their way. We came on a few miles
and met a company ofladies coming out to escort us into town.
My sister Crosby and my eldest daughter were in the crowd. It was
the 1st day of May, they were all decorated with wild flowers. When they
hove in sight their colors made quite a display. They took an umbrella for
a flagstaff, on it they hung a red silk handkerchief, a blue apron, and a
white napkin. Ann L. was riding with us, had informed us the ladies were
on the way. They pressed brother Pratt to take a seat in their carriage, and
ride into town with them. He readily complied; and several of the sisters
rode with me. Lois with the little ones was riding in the loaded wagon, but
immediately with us, a partaker in all the ceremonies. We drove into town
a merry party. Some of the neighbors had assisted our soninlaw Wm
McGary in ornamenting the place. The front yard was decorated with
green cedars. Large tables were set, loaded with comfortable refreshments, and some luxuries; we all partook with thankful hearts.
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[The Family United: Addison in Utah, 1 May 1863 to
November 1864]
My daughter Lois was soon settled in a comfortable house near me; her
husband took a load of flour and went to Montanna. Mr. Pratt, seemed
measurably contented, although it was hard for him to become accustomed to the great inconveniences we had to bear with. There was no
fenced pasture for the stock, and when the working cattle were wanted,
they had to be searched for on the range. The wayward Island boy was a
heavy tax on his patience. He had not been with him from infancy, and
learned to love and pity him for his unfortunate organization. The boy
was very obedient to him when directly in his sight, but if he wished to
send him on business, even a short distance, his faithfulness was an uncertainty. We tried to make his burdens as light as possible considering the
many years he had been free from the cares of a family. Ann L. and I had
worn the harness continually; it did not irritate us so much.
Mr. Pratt had tolerable health through the summer; but when winter came on he was afflicted with rheumatic and other chronic complaints. He tried to brave the cold climate, so diverse from the torrid
zone, but it oppressed him severely. We had many meetings, and social
evening parties, all of which he made an effort to enjoy. With hard struggling he wore away the winter. In the spring Wm McGary like a bird of
passage decided to sell his house and lot to Mr. J. Hunt and move to
Ogden; where his relatives lived. The opportunity was a favorable one for
Mr. P. to visit S. Lake, and salute his old friends. I consented to resume
duties of out door exercises, and have him go to Head Quarters; believing
it would revive his spiritual strength, and give him fresh courage to battle
with the ills of life, in a hard country.
In Salt Lake City Mr. P. met a most cordial reception; not even
receiving a rebuke for having unnecessarily remained away so long.
Brother James Brown, his fellow missionary to the Islands received him
with great respect; being comfortably located there with a large family,
generously offered him a home, to share with him in whatever his fortune
might be. He had claims on a Lot which was surveyed to him on our first
entering that valley; and we were hoping he would take measures to
recover it, make a home and send for his family. He spend a few weeks
there, but did not attempt the recovery of his Lot. He went to Ogden to
visit our daughter Ellen. Mr. McGary had opened a cabinet shop, hired
an experienced workman to learn him the trade. He carried on a flourishing business. Mr. P. being accustomed to the use of tools was able to
assist him. He spent the summer and returned in the fall to Beaver.
When he parted with Ellen he expressed his full intention to
remain in Beaver as long as her mother and sister decided to make it
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their home. We were glad to see him back, feeling well, and apparently in
good faith. In the time of his absence, Mr Dyer our soninlaw from
California had been through the Territory, with a load of wine and fruit
for Montanna. Late in the fall he returned. He stopt in Beaver to spend a
few days, when to our surprise and grief Mr. P. announced his intention
to go back with him to the warmer climate; feeling assured he could not
endure another cold winter. We remonstrated against it, all we thought
was reasonable; we saw a change in his health and spirits as the cold
increased. So I tried to crush the rebellion in my heart, and asked the
Lord to give me a will to be resigned to every event of His Providence.

[Alone Again]
When "the father" had gone, the mother and daughter sat down lonely,
to review the past, and plan for the future. The little adopted son wishing
to console us, suggested what he could do to aid and assist us. We had a
good team; he could go to the canyon in company with boys older than
himself, get a load of wood and chop it for the fires. Ann L. was willing to
assist in teaching, though it was never a favorite employment, as it had
been with me in early life. She had many offers of marriage; and some in
accepting she would have had my hearty approval; but for some unknown
cause they were declined. So we taught school, rented [out] the farming
land to raise our bread, had cows to supply us with milk and butter; we
plodded on the journey of life fully equal with our neighbors. It was pleasant for me to have three little granddaughters in my school; they were studious and quick to learn.
By this time we began longing for Frances to come from California
and bring my eldest grandson. Mr. Dyer occasionally freighted to the
northern mines; he would come directly through southern Utah. We
hopefully received encouragement that she would accompany her husband as far north as our settlement, remain with us while he journeyed to
Idaho, and returned. Our hearts were lightened with anticipation. In the
mean time our city was building up fast, for an inland town. Elders were
every year going forth to preach the gospel; and when they returned they
brought "their sheaves with them." These were scattered through the varied locations; and some were good and faithful saints. They had left their
country and all their kindred to be obedient to the gospel of their Lord
and Savior. My sister and I had done the same; we were the only two of a
large family who had come to the mountains.

