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CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE

Beaver and Family
Memoirs,january 1865 to December 1869

[A Second Trip to Salt Lake City]
In the year 65, I went the second time to S. Lake City, taking with me my
grandaughter Ida Frances, and my Island boy, then able to drive the
team. Ida F. was eight years old. She had yellow glossy hair, of unusual
dimension for one of her age. She was self possessed and amiable, neither bashful or rude; always obliging. If she was invited to sing she
would never wait to be urged, as little girls generally do, but would seem
pleased to contribute something to the enjoyment of the company she
was in. We spent a week in Pres't Young's family; he called her his girl,
because of her complexion; she so much resembled several of his children. Ellen came from Ogden to meet us, and we went home with her
and spent the summer. I went to visit my kind friend Abigail Abbott. At
her house I was taken sick. For a week I was not able to be removed to
my daughter's. Her married daughter then the widow of Capt. James
Brown, lived in the same house. They both bestowed on me unwearied
attention; and assisted Ellen in doing every thing in their power for my
recovery.
As soon as I was able to ride I was taken to the river and baptized for
my health. From that time I began to amend. In the mean time Ida
Frances was visiting her relatives in Ogden Valley. She came to me before
I was quite well, and began to inquire when we could go home? Her
father thinking her absence too protracted, sent for her to come with
some friends, if her "grandma" was not able to undertake the journey. To
do that she could not be pursuaded. With grandma she had come, with
her she must go home. Mr. Dyer my soninlaw was then in Idaho. When he
returned, we had a comfortable way to come with him. So we started joyfully, with good courage, and had a prosperous journey.
30S
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One annoyance we had on the way. There was a miner in the company, who rode on horseback and carried his baggage in Mr. Dyer's
wagon. He was a terrible opposer to the mormon faith; was frequently
cursing the Leader's more especially those who held the doctrine of
"plural marriage." The man was too low bred to be conscious of his impoliteness; was unwearied in his endeavors to confer favors on the two "lady
passengers;" and when he felt that he had offended us, he would resort to
his methodist hymnbook, and ask us to unite with him in singing; which
we would sometimes do, with great aversion; with a view to soften his hard
spirit, and calm his warring passions, towards those who had never
wronged him. Mr. Dyer though not a great believer was a gentleman, and
would not ridicule any person's faith, because it differed from his own.
We met a "brother Clark," from Parowan; camped with him a night.
As we were seated by a cheerful fire, Ida F. and I took our seats near him
feeling that we had a protector, who would help us defend our rights. The
opposer soon commenced an argument. Our champion put him to
silence with few words; reminded him that the world was wide enough for
us all; if he did not feel to fellowship the people of Utah, there were other
territories where he could go and find his own class of spirits. He seemed
to acquiesce in the justness of the remark, and was less disposed to cavil
the remainder of the journey. We came to springville, where lived good
"father Parish," my benefactor in Nauvoo. We slept in his house, (I with
my little girl,) nothing was left undone to make us comfortable. The
house and its surroundings wore a garb of comfort.
It was near the last of Nov. when we left S. L. City. There was every
prospect of stormy weather; and our friends feared we might suffer with
the cold. But they blessed us, and said they would give us their faith and
prayers, that stern winter might not overtake us on our journey.
Sometimes we failed to make a settlement before night drew darkness
around us; then we stopt and made camp fires, had food prepared, and
our beds in the wagons. At such emergencies the "miner" would restrain
his unruly tongue, and see that the coach cover was closely fastened
down, and every precaution used to keep us from the cold; thus proving
that though he was like a rough stone from the quarry, there was kindness in his nature.
I knew many people in every town we passed. It was a marvel to the
poor friendless miner that I received so many cordial invitations to be
entertained free of expense. He finally concluded that though the doctrine of the people was wrong, their brotherly love was truly admirable!
As we neared home, the weather having been mild all the way, I refered
to the promises made in S.L. by the faithful ones, that no evil should
come upon me, and I should reach my home in peace! Well Mr. Dyer
says, "Inasmuch as you believe in prayers, you must invoke blessings on
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me till I reach my home." To which I assented. When the town broke
upon our vision, Ida Frances was in extacies! She was certain she could
see the smoke from her "mother's chimney!" A messenger went ahead to
announce our arrival, which caused no little excitement; for we had been
absent four months. The children were delighted with the tales their sister could tell.
The same night we reach home a snow fell. Mr. Dyer went on his
way South, nothing daunted by the approach of winter as a hundred
miles would take him to a warmer climate. He left us a promise that the
next time he came his wife and child should come with him. Ann L. and
Ephraim had kept the home in good repair; and I soon commenced
teaching school in my own house. The winter though cold and hard had
its charms. We had Theatres; our own young people the chief actors.
Lyceums, and publick entertainments; in which all were partakers. The
aged by mingling in amusements with the young, were mirthful and kept
free from moroseness, and stupidity.

[Hiram Blackwell]
There was a circumstance transpired of an afflicitng nature the winter Mr.
Pratt staid in Beaver, which I have failed to record. I will here give it place.
In a preceding chapter I have spoken of a young man by the name of
Hiram Blackwell, who was our patron and friend. Although he had been
raised by an aristocratic uncle in the South, largely he was industrious;
willing to labor, with those who were compelled to labor for their own
support; always ready to lend a helping hand in time of need. His habits
were however repulsive to some who did not fully understand him, and
especially among the youth on account of his peculiarities he was often
treated with disrespect. This excited the sympathies of those older and
wiser, and had more knowledge of human nature. Such persons could
discern traits in his character worthy of the highest respect. He felt that
he had warm friends in Beaver, and he clove to them in his heart. In the
year 1864 being in California, he came up the South route to Utah. He
had an attack of pneumonia on the way; made all possible haste to reach
Beaver. Passing several settlements in company with others on horseback,
after his disease had gained with great force upon him, he still would pursue his journey; determined to reach the point where he believed his best
friends resided, and throw himself on their care and benevolence, either
to live or die! When he reached Parowan, he found teams coming to
Beaver. To some young men he appealed to give him a seat in their
wagon, in exchange for his riding animal. They not realizing his alarming
condition were not inclined to grant the request, and in his extreme
weakness he had thirty five miles farther to ride in the cold. When late in
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the night he reached the habitation of his faithful friends Wm]. Cox's,
the heads of the family were gone from home.
This was a grevious disappointment to the distres't man! He
requested to see "Sister Pratt;" the younger members of the family knowing that I had been for sometime indisposed, failed to acquaint me of his
arrival, in a direct way; so I was not informed of the sad state he was in, till
the day preceeding his decease. I was not able to walk to the place; I rose
early in the morning and watched the approach of the carriage with the
greatest impatience; but Oh, it came too late! Sister Celia Hunt was with
me, she greatly desired to see him alive, that she might disabuse his mind
in reference to a painful subject in which he thought she had been at
fault. Death waits not for grievances to be reviewed when the fatal
moment arrives. Those who refused to oblige him in his distress were led
to reflect.
A poem containing allusions to his heart sorrows will be inscribed at
the close of these memoirs, as a tribute of respect to a faithful friend, and
a devoted advocate of the true Gospel. A few who knew the lone man best
mourned his untimely end!

[Visit from Frances and Son]
I now return to the winter Mr. Dyer brought me from Ogden with my little charge Ida F., left us with a promise. True to his word the succeeding
spring he came up from California, brought his wife and an only child, a
son, seven years of age. The inteligence reached us before the train
arrived and we hastened to meet them a few miles from town. They had a
safe journey through Indian country, and we all felt to thank and praise
the Lord. I now had three daughters together. We thought and conversed
of the two absent ones; the father and the eldest sister.

[Ann Louisa's Marriage to Tom Willis,june 1866]
Mr. Dyer went on his way to Montanna, on a trading expedition, left his
wife and son to spend the summer with us. As pleasure rarely comes unattended with pain, we had one thing to annoy us. Ann L. had contracted
an intimacy with a young man her friends thought wholy unsuitable for
her. We however had hopes it would not result in a permanent attachment, and we managed to pass the summer in a pleasurable way; the little
boy being the light and joy of the house. His cousins were very proud of
him; he had a sweet voice to sing, and was not backward; he could sing
songs of the war, alone, or with his mother and cousin Ida Frances. We
contemplated a visit to S.L. and Ogden in the fall, and time was actively
employed in making preparations. Frances was much interested in

Beaver and Family

309

arranging Ann L.'s wardrobe in a creditable manner, to appear
respectable in S.L. City, among the associates of her earlier days.
Disappointment was her only reward.
The day appointed for starting on the journey dawned upon us, and
we began packing our trunks. We noticed a hesitancy on the part of Ann
Louisa to get her trunk arranged in order. I felt surprised and inquired
the meaning of it. Frances appeared silent, as if expecting a disclosure,
and dreading the effect it would have upon me. A L. then announced
her intention to remain, and enter the bands of wedlock with the person
we all disapproved. I was dumb with anguish! My thoughts so overpowered me I could neither reason or implore. When I had partially recovered I should loudly remonstrated, but Frances objected to my opposing
her sister's choice, as she was of age, and should be considered sufficiently wise to choose for herself. Reluctantly, yea mournfully, did I submit to her reasoning; for which I ever after blamed myself, knowing by
prophetic inspiration it would prove an unfortunate union.
The carriage was driven to the door, our trunks were put in; we
looked upon her who had occasioned our great disappointment, and a
feeling of commiseration thrilled through the centre of my inner life! For
in my immagination was portrayed the trials of the future that awaited
her! Frances was at the time in failing health, she could not well endure
my sighs and tears. I was compelled to smother my grief, which made it
more painful to endure. A hundred times I asked myself, ''why did I leave
home?" I could only answer, "there is a destiny that shapes our ends." We
made the best of our way to Ogden; made short visits on the way. The
friends had all expected AL. to come with her sister; expressed surprise
at her nonappearance. To tell the true cause we could not, except to
Ellen, whose heart throbbed in unison with ours, in prospect of the
dreaded event!
From my daughter Lois I received inteligence that the nuptials were
solemnized the ensueing Sabbath after I left, by Wm J. Cox; in presence
of their uncle and aunt Crosby, herself and Mr. Hunt, several of the
young man's relatives, at Ann L.'s home. But her mother was not there!
which restrained hearty congratulations; as all present knew of the scene
enacted at the hour of my leaving home. Bro' Cox also wrote me a letter;
endeavoring by consoling words to reconcile me to the sad event; which
he hoped might not prove as unfortunate as my predictive fears. The
young man had a respectable parentage, was connected with the Cox
family; but his education had been neglected: being deprived of a
mother's counsel at an early age, he had led a wandering life; and accumulated nothing. No trade or profession, what could he do with a family?
Ann Louisa's father wrote a letter of condolence. He would bid us
hope and turn to the brighter side. He had known the young man, had
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discerned in him a good native talent, and as he believed an honest purpose; he might yet attain to something honorable and praiseworthy.
There was one point, and only one, on which I hung a hope! he was a
believer in the gospel, as revealed in "Latter Days." If he did but cling
steadfastly to that, he might rise even to eminence in the scale of
beings, redeem his misadventures, and prove himself worthy of the
woman who had consented to unite her fate with his. We at length
resolved to trust in Him who can bring order out of confusion; who has
power to "cast down the mighty, and exalt those of low degree." Our
spirits revived, and we contrived to pass our time pleasurable, with old
and new acquaintance.

[Trip to Ogden with Frances]
Mr. McGary was building an addition to his house, and doing a prosperous business in his shop. The little Californian was delighted with all he
saw and heard. He was remarkably attentive to preaching. Not having
been accustomed to go often to a place of worship, the exercises seemed
to make a forcible impression on his mind. I took him to a fast meeting:
as it was the custom to bless children I sent him forward to the stand to
claim a blessing with others. Manfully he walked to the stand, where the
bishop and high priests were seated, answered promptly all the questions
put to him, telling his name, and that of his parents, his birth place, all
correctly. Bishop Herick laid his hands upon his head, and as if inspired
by a spirit of prophecy, promised him life, light, knowledge and great wisdom, to choose the good and refuse evil; that he should be known far and
near for his inteligence and his integrity; and if he desired it, and sought
after truth in early life, he should be a swift messenger to the nations; to
carry the glad tidings of salvation to those who sit in the region and
shadow of death!
Many other things, which the child sought earnestly to comprehend. His father was then in Montanna. He ran to meet him on his
return, and his first words were, "Oh, Pal I have been blessed!" His
father refered to the ordinance of baptism, required to make him a full
member of the church; yes, he answers, "when I am eight years old I will
be baptized!" Ever after he seemed to have a reverence for bishop
Herick. He would run into the street if he saw him passing, accost him
in the most courteous manner: "I know you sir, you are the man who
blessed me!" The bishop pleased with his ingenuous manners always
had a kind word for him; and the boy was a favorite with all who knew
him. We visited in S. Lake City, and Mrs. Dyer renewed her acquaintance with her old schoolmates, of fifteen; then, women with families,
like herself.
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[Dyer and McGary in Business in Ogden]
It was at length decided that Mr. Dyer should remain in Ogden and

engage in business with Wm McGary. Sales of furniture could be made to
great advantage in the country, by a good salesman, and money was the
ruling principle. There were doubts in my mind as to the success of the
scheme. Mr. Dyer had a thousand dollars to invest, to stock the shop. I
could have said, "keep your money," but the old maxim would be the
reply, "nothing venture nothing have." The sequel will show if my impressions were wrong.

[Return to Beaver, Fall 1866]
Late in the fall I returned to Beaver, left my two daughters comfortable
situated in Ogden. Ann L. and her husband were living in my house. I
endeavored to be as affable as possible, but the man's policy was at
antipodes with mine. He was of southern extraction, his domestic and
social habits were of a different cast, and though good nature and good
sense restrained contention we mutually agreed to be separated a small
distance.
They moved to their own place, and we lived on terms of peace if
not of intimacy. In process of time A. L. had a son born; her health was
miserable, for several months. There was no defect in the child, as we had
feared from his father's eyes being extremely sensitive to light; but strong
and brilliant in the shade. The boy was beautiful, and lived one year and
eight months. By this time a daughter was born to them fair as the lillies
of the valley; lived nine months and died. At this juncture some misfortune in the generative organs brought on a weakness from which she has
never recovered; although she has borne four sons, all living.

[Ellen's Troubles]
The succeeding summer after my return from Ogden, I was engaged in
school teaching. Everything was moving on prosperously when a letter
came from Ogden. It was not an annoucement of death, but alas! more
terrible! My eldest daughter was in deep trouble with her husband. He
had proved treacherous to his marriage vows, had become involved with a
young woman separated from her husband but not divorced. He was
under censure both by the civil, and ec1esiastical law. Business was suspended, and confusion assumed her right to rule. The transgressors were
in terror and dismay, the man's creditors were alarmed, he was dreading
the vengeance of the woman's brothers; there was general distress and
dispair, among all parties concerned. Thus proving true the proverb,
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'The way of the transgressor is hard." My daughters were anxious I should
come to their aid and comfort; though they knew it was too much to ask.
I wrote them my counsel was to be calm, to be merciful towards the
offenders; let them repent; it was not the first crime committed in the
world, neither would it be the last.
But "Wm, was distracted and would not attend to his business. The
creditors were threatening to lay an attachment on the property, which
would involve Mr. Dyer." I knew not what good I could do by going, only
to soothe their troubled minds. I counselled with her friends here, it was
their opinion it would be better for her to leave there till the excitement
was allayed, her situation being such as required tender concern, in order
to keep her mind calm, and tranquil as possible. Bro' A. Farnsworth and
wife had contemplated a visit to S.L. kindly offered me a passage with
them. I dismissed my school and made arrangements to go. They too
would bring me home, and Ellen with her children, if she decided to
come. We made S.L. in good time, I left them there and went on to
Ogden. My feelings on meeting my sorrowful daughters can be better
immagined than described.
When I met the fallen man who claimed sympathy and forgiveness
at my hands, words would be too powerless to describe what either felt. By
his own rash and impulsive measures the suit had been instituted, carried
forward unadvisedly contrary to the wishes of his injured wife. She had
petitioned for a length of time to prove whether his penitence was truly
sincere, before consenting to a full reconciliation. To an indefinite time
he would not concede; it must be specified, and not reaching far into the
future, or the final separation must take place. When counseled by the
bishop to be deliberately cautious, be patient and forbearing with the
aggrieved one, accede to her proposal, and let time the healer of all curable wounds perform its accustomed office. He would for the moment
acknowledge the wisdom and justice of such a course; the next hour his
frenzied immagination would urge him on to seal his own doom, and
consummate an act he must forever regret.
When all was done, signed and sealed, his consciousness of right
returned to him; and he fully realized what he had done. In repenting of
one error he had committed another. He was truly an object of commiseration. His business matters were in a state of confusion; his creditors
stood ready to divide the spoil. I recalled the premonition I felt when Mr.
Dyer announced to the copartnership in which he had entered. The shop
was closed, work suspended. We heard not the lively sound of the saws
and hammers; all was still, as if death had been there. Mr. McGary went to
his father's to board, a distance of one mile and a half. Mr. Dyer went to
Montanna to raise money to pay the indebtedness of the Firm. The once
cheerful establishment was clothed in gloom; old acquaintances though
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full of sympathy seemed barren for words to offer condolence. It was at
length decided that Ellen should come home with me, and bring the two
children.
We engaged a man to bring us to Salt Creek for $50.00. The day was
appointed for us to start. The morning dawned, we expected a scene,
which was realized. "Wm" came to take his last farewell of his wife and
children; as to him it seemed the last. He gave vent to the fullness of his
heart; tears flowed in great profusion from all eyes present. I told him I
believed the time would come when his family would be restored to him,
if he remained unmarried, and acted an honorable part, in reference to
such an event. He replied that he would not marry in ten years, if his wife
remained single for that length of time. We parted. The McGary family
showed a kind spirit towards Ellen. We came to S. Lake City called on our
friends who were full of sympathy and kindness towards us. Sometimes as
we were traveling along a shade of melancholy would sit on Ellen's countenance and her children would notice it.
William Addison four years old, would look wistfully in his mother's
face, and ask; "What ails you mama? You mustn't feel bad; aint your little
boy right here with you?" She would then be forced to smile. We stopt in
Salt Creek with a bro' Timothy Foot, and our teamster returned to
Ogden. Bro' F. was very kind to us, made us welcome to his accommodations; Said he, "any of Bro' Pratt's family will always be made welcome at
my house." We telegraphed to Beaver and my soninlaw John Hunt came
to meet us with a team. We reached Beaver safely, and Ellen in meeting
her sisters and old friends seemed comparatively happy. The little boy
showed his love of nature in his admiration of the large trees and shrubbery that grew about the house. Playing in the shade, he would exclaim,
"Oh, I love the trees. I don't want to go back to Ogden to that old shop!"
We had left Frances in Ogden to come late in the fall, when her husband would return from the mining country. We trusted in the Lord and
called on Him to give us aid and comfort. We had no other resource; no
earthly arm to lean upon: that caused us to cleave more closely to our
Almighty Friend.
I commenced teaching school in my own house. The little girl and
boy were brought under discipline, were fond of their books; which
encouraged their mother. The boy unknown to us had the habit of wading in the cold creek water! He caught cold, which seated in his bowels,
and produced canker. We were not aware of his alarming condition till it
was too late to effect a cure. We employed an english "Root Doctor," who
did not understand his case. He treated the child for worms, and knew
nothing to the contrary till the canker showed itself in his mouth! even
penetrating his head! When he saw it, he acknowledged his ignorance of
the case. It was too late to conquer the disease!
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Twelve days preceding his decease, his mother was confined with a
daughter! Five months from her separation. The poor little boy grieved
terribly when he had to be put from his mother's bed. Although able to
sit up he took no notice of the babe; but seemed to feel that he was supplanted in the attentions of his mother. The night previous to his final
dissolution, he was placed at the foot of his mother's bed. The moon
shone on his head through the window. She discovered a deathlike palor,
and was yearning over him with anxious looks; he was roused, as if he
understood her fears, and said to her, "don't cry mama, I will not go and
leave you!" The elders were sent for the following day: they had not faith
for his life, but blessed him with a happy entrance into a brighter world,
and a part in the first resurrection. That he should have an easy death,
and pass away without a struggle!
The sympathy of friends around us soothed our breaking hearts! My
daughter was able with her babe two weeks old to ride to the burial
ground where was singing and prayers, and everything said to console
and comfort the mourning and sorrowing heart. We laid him in his lowly
bed and returned to our lonely dwelling! Then was the hour when his
father and grandfather came more vividly in remembrace! We said, "did
they but know at this hour how much we need their sympathy they would
fly to our reliefi" That same evening the brethren and sisters living near
us came in to pray, and sing; and to offer words of condolence. So we
bowed our heads in submission; and hushed each murmuring sigh! The
newly born grew in beauty, and we felt she was given to us by some kind
angel's hand, to heal our wounded spirits! When a few months old she
was my constant care. We named her Frances Aurora. Her mother
belonged to associations, for mutual improvement; often had calls to go
from home; then the child was invariably left with me.
Almost imperceptibly did my heart twine about the beautiful child,
for thus she was in my eyes. Long evenings, when she was past one year
old, even when alone with her I could not feel lonely. But the destroyer
was lurking about, to mark his victims, in the form of "scarlet fever!" A
few days and all was over! The little bright star that illuminated our
dwelling from our sight was veiled, and we could see it no more! But to
return to her early infancy. When but two months old, Mr. Dyer came
from Ogden with his wife and son, on his way to California: hoping to
retrieve his losses there, which had accrued to him in coming to Utah.
Our meeting was a solemn joy, if so it might be termed. Frances had loved
the dear boy, and deeply did she feel our loss.
She admired the infant girl, and much did she wish it might live to
solace the heart of the bereaved mother! She seemed loath to leave us. I
saw a struggle in her mind; and but for her husband's interest she would
have remained with us. We followed her on the way for several miles, then
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bade her farewell and returned. She wrote us from Sante Clarra what
passed in her thoughts as she travelled on. When walking behind the carriage alone, she had to strive against the temptations to turn and follow
us home! It was a fierce struggle with a sense of duty that impelled her
onward.

[Frances's Return to California]
More than that, there was a premonition; a dread of something fearful
before her! And the event was realized in the breaking forth of a flood,
on the Mohave river. Mr. Dyer had started with a small company of miners. His animals strayed, and while searching for them, the company
moved on and left him.
He was in Indian country, dared not go beyond the settlements
alone. He camped three weeks on the Clarra, waiting for a company of
"mormon boys" to come along. Well he knew their method of traveling.
If a brother's animals had strayed, the whole company would wait till they
were found; no going on to leave one behind is ever seen in their programme. We heard of their being detained, and felt great anxiety; but we
could not go to them; though within a hundred miles. About the time
they started on, a fear came upon me that something would befal them. I
was impressed to pray much. I had a friend near me, who often joined
me in prayer for some special blessing. I called on her to come and unite
with me in supplication, that they might be delivered out of all difficulties, and not fall by the hands of the Indians: When we next heard, it was
a thrilling story!
A flood over took them on the Mohave. Without a moment's warning the water rose to the beds of their wagons. My daughter and the little
boy were carried in the arms of the taller men to a little hill at a distance;
hither six wagons were hauled with all possible haste! There they passed a
day and a portion of the night constantly expecting to be washed away; as
the water continued to rise till up to the waists of the tall men. Frances in
her account of the fearful event described the anguish of her poor little
boy when he saw the water gradually rising, till they had not a dry spot for
the soles of their feet! She wrote of the signal service rendered them by a
tall stranger, who came to them from a camp of Soldiers, going from
some Fort to Los Angelos to bury an officer. This same stranger came to
their camp fire as they were seated around, entered into conversation;
when suddenly the flood burst upon them!
A providential occurence it seemed indeed! He being a tall man
could stand firm in the deep water, and assist in hauling the wagons to
high land. When he saw the suffering of the poor boy he proposed taking
him on his back and wading through the deep water to the camp of
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Soldiers, who had gone high up on the slope of the mountain. There was
a man in that company, whom the child knew, and he was willing to be
taken to him to have his life saved. The stranger took the boy on his back,
assuring his mother that if she saw the water up to their shoulders, she
need not fear; for he was a good swimmer, and would carry him safely
through. She saw them ascend the mountain!
I quote her own words, in the letter. "When I saw them rise to the
acclivity, above the water, and knew my child was safe, I lost all fears for
myself. I had given orders that if I was drowned he should be taken to his
grandpa in San Bernardino. It was Christmas eve! We knew not our destiny; the water continued to rise till midnight. Suddenly it stood still! In a
few moments it began to fall! Joyfully we clasped each other's hands and
wished a merry Christmas!" There were fifteen souls on the little Island,
my daughter the only female. Early in the morning the stranger
returned, to assist the company in moving to higher ground. They went
in search of their animals. Mr. Dyer found one of his, a very valuable one,
drowned. He felt the loss, but had no word of complaint, inasmuch as
their lives were all saved.
When the water retired they went on their way rejoicing! They
reached their home in due time, and told the story of their adventures to
their wondering father! The boy could never forget the night he spent in
the camp of soldiers, away from his mother; fearing he should never see
her again! When she went to him on the following day, his excitement
was painful! The transition from suspense to relief, was so great! Mr. Dyer
is a very short man in stature, which made it difficult for him to
encounter the deep water, and render assistance to others. When the
account came to me I recalled the presentiments I had near the time of
their trouble; the wrestling I felt when calling on the Lord, in their
behalf. Then I believed, some guardian angel had impressed me to pray
earnestly, that they might be delivered from danger, and death!
When safely they had reached their home, found their father alive
and well, they remembered their great deliverance; and all their losses
were forgotten. The succeeding Christmas, when all were assembled
around the festive board, they remembered with tears of gratitude how
they were delivered from terror and dismay, and carried on their way
rejoicing!

[Death, Again]
As soon as Ellen's last born was of sufficien t age to be left through the day,
she engaged in teaching. The child was left in my care while the mother
was absent. It grew, beautiful in our eyes! The care of it seemed no burden
to me. News came that Wm McGary was married. It was a surprise to
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Ellen, in consideration of his promises made unsolicited, that he would
remain single ten years, if she did not enter the married state in that
length of time!
The inteligence did not appear to affect Ellen much, except at
times she seemed more meditative and abstracted in thought. Little
Nellie often spoke of it seeming conscious that something was wrong. She
requested me to write a letter for her to send her father; when asked what
she would have said to him, she replied, "tell him I don't care anything
about the woman he has married." She was a thinking child though but
seven years old. The babe had whooping cough during her first winter,
which alarmed us; but she bore it well, and recovered. The months rolled
round and her first birthday came. Oct 2d. It was a time for fruit. The
children belonging to the family were invited to come and partake of
dainties prepared.
Her little cousins helped her sister; and they dressed her for the
occasion; plaited a beautiful wreath of flowers for her head, seated her in
a high chair; and to her were presented first, all the dainties on the table.
She seemed to understand that she was the object of interest, mainly, as
all the attentions were directly to her. Wild with joy she would clap her
hands and respond to all the signs of mirth! I looked upon the happy
group around the table and thought, "Little do they know what lies
before them! Who can tell what another year may bring to pass!" The
elder daughter then seven years of age, seemed entranced in admiration
for the child! The brother was gone, and her very existance seemed
blended with that of the little one. She was the star of promise and centre
of attraction!
Oh! how vain are all earthly hopes! Four months had passed in comparative contentment when the destroyer came barking about, searching
for the brightest gems, to fasten his cruel fangs upon. The scarlet fever
was announced: a most unwelcome guest! Assiduously did we endeavor to
guard her from exposure; keeping her closely indoors; but vain were our
attempts. A child knocked at the door; our fears for a moment were forgotten; the mischief was done! Oh! how fervent were our hopes and
prayers! Four days of suffering told the sad story! Lonely our hearts and
our home! But we dared not murmur! We had one, only one left. Her
grief knew no bounds! To see her ideal of beauty laid prostrate! her prattling tongue forever silent! And to be buried out of sight! All our sympathies were enlisted for the bereaved girl.
We told her of the pitying angel; of the bright beautiful home the
lovely child would have in the Lysian world where dwelt our Saviour who
when on earth took little children in his arms and blessed them; saying,
"of such is the kingdom of heaven!" In comforting her we consoled ourselves. Ellen's friends rose up to comfort her! They enticed her from
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home, to join their associations; that her grief might not fasten too deeply
on her mind. They forgot in part that I too needed pity, as well. When she
went from the house Nellie and I were left alone. I was wont to think of
St. Paul's injunction. "If anyone is afflicted let him pray, if merry, let him
sing psalms," I have proved singing to be a heavenly antidote for a sorrowful heart! When cheerful company is not at hand, let the mourner
sing! Writing was a solace to me in affliction; and reading books which
led my mind away from scenes of cruelty, to the time of everlasting
redemption! When Christ shall have put all enemies under his feet; and
triumphed over death and hell!
Time the great healer of wounds bound up our broken hearts, and
we began to be cheerful. Nellie learned to love her Aint Lois' little ones,
and grew happy again. At intervals her grief would return. She would
sometimes come from her sleeping room in the morning, weeping sorely,
because she said, "we had to let the prettiest ones die!"

[Ann Louisa's Troubles]
Ann Louisa my youngest daughter had one boy, of a year's growth at the
time; he was fair as a lilly, and we looked wishfully upon him and wondered if we dared to love him! Eight months passed away, and we began
to feel comforted in view of our bereavements. Ann L. had a daughter
born. When but a few weeks old, the "scarlet fever" smote the little boy;
and before there was time to administer relief, he was gone! The elders
were sent for in great haste, but to his mother's astonishment, they pronounced him past recovery; and he breathed but a few moments; having
had but twelve hours illness. We began to feel that the Lord was trying us
as he did Job, to see if we would acknowledge his hand, and say with him,
'The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away, and blessed be his name!
The mother was calm, and seemed to feel that he was taken from some
"evil to come." She had failing health; and the succeeding summer
moved to a place where in wet weather the water flooded over the
premises; causing the atmosphere to be damp in the house. The result
was, the infant girl was attacked with pulmonary complaint; and being
exceedingly fleshy, the disease soon bid defiance to all medical skill, and
the parents could not exercise faith to save her!
Their last gem was torn from them; but they bowed their heads in
humility and tried to feel that the Lord had taken her to add one to the
seraphim who surrounded the throne and chant his praises in hymns ofjoy!
The parents moved with their fleshy child one mile and a half from
town; to a low damp place; the result was, the mother and babe both took
cold; producing with the latter inflamations of the lungs; with the mother
a swelling of her breasts; thus rendering her incapable of nursing the
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distressed infant as she desired. Ellen was engaged in school; yet went to
her assistance as often as was compatible with her duties. The child's
breathing was greatly obstructed. It pained me sorely to hear her breathe!
I would walk away from the house at night a distance of several rods, still
the heartrending sound would reach my ears! But it did not long continue; and she fell asleep more beautiful in death than in life. Not in the
least wasted in flesh, no sign of decay about her features, till we laid her in
a cold bed, decked with flowers, white as the new fallen snow! It was a
marvel to many why she did not change color, having apparently suffered
so much!
The mother seemed calm and resigned; her last gem was taken, but
she uttered no murmuring word. That our days on earth are numbered,
and we cannot transcend their bounds to me seems an incontrovertible
decree. Else why in some instances can we lay hold on faith, and claim the
life of a child, in answer to prayer; by virtue of the promise. 'Whatsoever
ye shall ask in faith, believing, asking in my name saith the Lord, it shall
be granted." I have proved it verily so. If I pray, believing without doubts
that I shall receive, my desire is granted. But we read, "faith is the gift of
God." Then first of all we should examine our grounds for faith, and if we
cannot command it, is it not vain to utter our requests?

