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PREFACE 

I have realized for the many years since my mother 
died, and especially after the death of my sister, Margaret, 
who up until her death, had all of the records mother had 
written, collected and treasured concerning our ancestors. 
Then upon Margaret's passing away, her son, Louis, brought 
them all to me, that I now am custodian of a wealth of 
valuable information about our ancestors. 

As you are all aware, I have previously compiled and 
published several Family History Books: CARDONS!, BALLARD
MC NEIL CONNECTION, and THE CARDON-BALLARD TREE. In these 
books our ancestors and their living and dead posterity were 
identified and vital records were given. 

I have more recently realized that with the exceptions 
of some, little was told of our great grandparents which 
should be told. I have, therefore, been accumulating, re
working and preparing histories of three generations of our 
Pioneer Ancestors. 

I first planned only to prepare this information for my 
own posterity, but later decided to make it available to all 
of my parents posterity, if they desire it. 

In so doing, I decided that the CARDON-BALLARD TREE 
already included most of the information I have on my 
parents, Louis Samuel Cardon and Rebecca Ann Ballard. This 
book, I believe you all have, so I am not going to re-print 
their personal histories in this collection. Please re-read 
their histories there. 

The histories included in this collection are: 

HENRY BALLARD, MARGARET MC NEIL; PAUL CARDON, 
SUSANNAH GOUDIN; WILLIAM BALLARD, HANNAH RUSSELL; 
THOMAS MC NEIL, JANET REID; PHILIPPE CARDON, and 
MARTHE MARIE TOURN. 

It is my hope that by reading these histories and 
learning of the strong testimonies they each had, the faith 
they had, the strength, courage and devotion they had to 
give up their homes, sometimes families and their worldly 
goods to cross the plains, experiencing untold trials, 
sadness, death and hardships for their membership in the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints and settle in 
Utah, making it possible for us to be born here in this 
beautiful valley and reap the benefits of their faith and 
testimony, - that it will strength our individual 
testimonies and make us more proud of our heritage. 

I have a deeper understanding and love, now, for those 
grandparents I never knew. I have a great pride in my 
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parents and the love and teaching and examples they gave 
those of us who were previleged to be born and raised by 
them. 

ANCESTORS 

If you could see your Ancestors 
All standing in a row ... 
Would you be proud of them? 
O'('don't you really know? 

But here's another question, 
Which requires a different view, 
If you could meet your Ancestors 
Would they be proud of you? 

Anonymous 

It is my prayer that we will each live the Gospel with 
the same commitment that these wonderful Ancestors did, 
loving the Lord and obeying his commandments, so that we 
will someday be blessed to meet them in the hereafter. 

Edna Cardon Taylor 

(note: Thanks to Heather Hickman for the Script Writing in 
this book.) 
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LOGAN, UTAH, NOVEMBER 12, 1896. A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING GIVEN 
BY O.N. LILJENQUIST, PATRIARCH UPON THE HEAD OF LOUIS SAMUEL 
CARDON, SON OF PAUL CARDON AND SUSANNA GOUDIN, BORN JUNE 23, 
1869 AT LOGAN, CACHE COUNT, UTAH. 

Brother Louis, in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and by virtue of the Holy Priesthood, we place our hands 
upon your head and seal upon you your father's and a 
Patriarchal blessing; with the blessings of Abraham, Isaac, 
and Jacob; and of the new and everlasting covenant, with 
health and strength of mind and body, that you may live to 
the honor and glory of God. And be a laborer in the Lord's 
vinery and even until the Lord and Master shall come and 
receive you unto Himself with all the faithful of His 
servants. Unto this end we dedicate and consecrate thee 
unto the Lord and seal upon you the keys of wisdom and of 
prudence with the attribute of faith; that you may be full 
of faith, hope and charity, and of the testimony of Jesus, 
and become a leader among your brethern, a wise counselor in 
Zion, a mighty man of God, a preacher of righteousness by 
precept and by example. 

You are destined to preach the Gospel of the Son of 
God, on the land of Joseph and among foreign nations. And 
help to gather Israel, to bind up the law and seal up the 
testimony, and if you will be meek and lowly of heart and 
listen to the still small voice within, then shall you enjoy 
the revelations of the Holy Spirit, have communion with holy 
angels, hear the voice of the Redeemer and behold His 
countenance in glorious visions and have power over the 
plagues, over pestelance, sickness and death, and the 
destroyer shall pass you by, you shall be instrumental in 
the hand of God to bring many souls unto repentance, and to 
a great work in the redemption of the dead; and stand as a 
Savior on Mount Zion. 

Be blessed in your family in your homes and 
habitations, in your fields and orchards and in all your 
administrations here below. You shall help to build up the 
waste places of Zion, with temples, towns and cities 
including the New Jerusalem. You shall travel in safety on 
land and at sea; and have power to heal the sick and raise 
up the dying, and cast out evil spirits. The Holy angels 
shall be round about you, strength and uphold you, and give 
you the victory over your enemies. 

You shall enjoy all the blessings and comforts of life 
that are for your good. Thou art of Ephraim a legal heir to 
the fullness of the Holy Priesthood, with all it's 
ordinances, sealings and annointing, and to crowns and 
kingdoms and to a numerous posterity, and to become a King 
and a Priest unto the Most High God, and to reign with the 
Redeemer on earth a thousand years, and to stand on Mount 
Zion with your father's house and all the redeemed of your 
kindred in the morning of the first Resurrection, and with 



your father's house receive a glorious inheritance. These 
are your blessings through your faithfulness and we seal 
them upon you with eternal life, in the name of Jesus, 
evenso, Amen. 
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A MISSIONARY BLESSING, GIVEN UPON THE HEAD OF ELDER LOUIS 
SAMUEL CARDON, IN THE SALT LAKE TEMPLE ANNEX, JUNE 8, 1898 
BY PRESIDENT C. D. FJELDSTED. 

Louis Samuel Cardon, we place our hands upon your head 
and ordain you a Seventy in the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints, and we confer upon you the keys, powers, 
authority, blessings and privileges that belong to this high 
and holy calling in the Melchizedek Priesthood, for you are 
called to be a servant of the Living God, even a preacher of 
righteousness, a proclaimer of the plan of salvation to the 
human family, where you shall be sent. 

And inasmuch as you are called to go on a mission to 
Switzerland to perform labor there as a missionary in 
proclaiming the Gospel and testifying that the Lord has 
restored the same and the Holy Priesthood upon man. 
Inasmuch as you will not fear the face of man, but fear God, 
the Spirit of this calling shall rest upon you and you shall 
be able to preach the Gospel both long and loud, and shall 
have access to the honest in heart, and even the language 
that is spoken in that country shall come easy to you, even 
that you shall be able to preach the Gospel of Life and 
Salvation in that land with freedom. 

The Lord has called you by the inspiration of His Holy 
Spirit, through His servants, to perform this mission, 
therefore, we say, may the Spirit of this mission and the 
love of Christ be upon you, that you shall love your 
fellowmen and try to save them and do them good. 

Do not fear to lift up your voice and testify that 
Joseph Smith was a Prophet in these last days and that he 
had revelations from God, and the Priesthood sealed upon 
him. You shall be blessed in this testimony, for it shall 
be with you in power and you shall be able to proclaim the 
Gospel long and loud, even to your own astonishment. When 
the Lord does bless you and loosen your tongue, give the 
honor to Him, to whom it belongs, and remember you are a 
weak instrument in His hands. 

If you keep yourself near unto the Lord, be humble and 
call upon His name, His Spirit shall warn you of danger if 
it comes in your way. You shall be kept and preserved from 
the diseases that are prevalent among the children of men. 
We seal upon you the blessings of life, health and strength 
to perform this mission. You shall be preserved in 
traveling upon the sea and land, or wherever you may be. 

You shall be blessed and prospered in your work, in 
the work of God, and shall be able to convince many honest 
in heart of the principles of the Gospel, and shall lead 
them into the waters of baptism and baptize them for the 
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remission of sins, you shall lay your hands upon them and 
they shall receive the Holy Ghost. 

You shall administer to the sick and they be healed. 
You shall escape the sickness and disease abroad in the land 
and shall go in peace and return in safety. 

We say unto you, receive these blessings and all other 
blessings that would qualify you for this work that is now 
before you. You shall return in safety and be blessed with 
great joy and satisfaction because of the mission that you 
have performed. 

These blessings we seal upon you in the name of Jesus, 
evenso, Amen. 
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A PARTRIARCHAL BLESSING GIVEN BY HENRY BALLARD UPON THE HEAD 
OF LOUIS SAMUEL CARDON, JANUARY 27, 1905. 

Louis Samuel Cardon, in the name of the Lord, Jesus 
Christ, and by the authority of the Holy Priesthood invested 
in me, I lay my hands upon your head and seal upon you a 
Patriarchal Blessing, even health and strength and long life 
to be a blessing to your companion and family. You shall be 
blessed with a good and numerous posterity and have joy with 
the same. 

I seal upon you every blessing that will be for your 
good and advancement in the work of the Lord, and whatever 
position you are called to occupy you shall have wisdom 
given you to honor the same and help to advance the purposes 
of the Lord upon the earth. Your mind shall expand to be 
able to grasp every principle of the Gospel and make it 
plain to the children of men among all of your associates. 

You shall be an honorable example in your father's 
family and a blessing and comfort unto your parents and to 
all of your brothers and sisters. You shall grow in faith 
and knowledge and understanding of the Gospel and no power 
shall be able to darken your mind nor your testimony in the 
glorious principles of the Gospel which have been revealed 
to the Prophet Joseph Smith in this, our day. 

You shall be blessed and prospered in all of your 
occupations of life and shall have power over every evil 
desiring person that may seek to inquire you, and shall have 
power over every evil spirit or influence that may seek to 
harm you. 

You shall be blessed in being able to continue faithful 
in the performance of every duty that is required of you for 
the advancement of the purposes of the Lord. Now rejoice 
that you have been blessed to come upon the earth in this 
day and receiving the Gospel and gathering with the saints 
and receiving your blessings in the house of the Lord. 

Now to this end, I bless you with every blessing that 
will be for your good, in the name of the Lord, Jesus, 
Christ, Amen. 
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LOGAN, UTAH. MAY 18, 1894. 
A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING BY ZEBEDEE COLTRIN ON THE HEAD OF 
REBECCA ANN BALLARD. DAUGHTER OF HENRY AND MARGARET MC NEIL 
BALLARD. BORN FEBRUARY 8, 1878, LOGAN, CACHE COUNTY, UTAH. 

Sister Rebecca in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ, I 
lay my hands upon your head and seal upon you a Patriarchal 
blessing, for thou art a daughter of Abraham of the house of 
Joseph and of the lineage of Ephraim. Thou art a lawful 
heir to all the blessings of the new and everlasting 
covenants and in as much as thou wilt keep all the 
commandment of the Lord and be virtious, thou will attain to 
all the blessings of Eternal Salvation in the Kingdom of 
God. And the choice blessings of the Heavens will rest down 
upon you and thou shalt be filled with the spirit of 
prophecy and revelation and the light of the Lord shall 
dwell within you and every organ of your mind shall be 
filled with the inspiration of the Lord for thou was called 
and chosen of the Lord before the foundation of the world 
was laid off, before the morning star sang for joy, to come 
forth in this dispensation to assist in bringing forth a 
righteous branch before the Lord. 

And thou shalt become a mother of a numerous posterity, 
and the Holy Priesthood shall rest down upon them through 
all future generations, and thy sons shall become seers and 
revelators and shall become Kings and Priests unto the most 
high. And their possessions shall become great in the midst 
of the Zion of the Lord, the mighty power of Jehovah shall 
rest down upon them, and thy daughters shall be women of 
great renown, filled with great intelligence and shall 
become mothers of men and women who shall become sanctified 
before the Lord and their possessions great in the midst of 
the Zion of the Lord. 

And unto thy generations there shall be no end. And 
thou shall attain to all the blessings and sealings powers 
that shall be given in the Temples of the Lord. And thou 
shalt behold the Lord when he shall come to His temple and 
thou shalt be enabled to do a great work both for the living 
and the dead and thou shalt be as a mighty prophet for the 
choice blessings shall rest down upon thee, and the angels 
shall administer unto thee, for they shall be thy 
companions, for the blessings of the Lord thy God shall rest 
upon thee all of thy days upon the earth, for thou shall 
gaze upon the visions of the heavens of eternal life. 

Thou shall be able to remain upon the earth as long as 
thou shalt desire life, and thou shalt be able to do many 
mighty works before the Lord. And thou shalt be numbered 
with Queens and Priests unto thy husband and thy reward 
shall be great in the heavens. Peace shall dwell in thy 
habitations all the days that you are upon the earth. Thou 
shalt attain unto all the faith once delivered unto the 
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saints and thou shalt have power to overcome all the 
weaknesses of human nature and shall receive an everlasting 
inheritance when the ancient of days shall set, and shall 
have power to come forth in the morning of the first 
resurrection. 

Now, sister, I seal all these blessings upon thy head 
and thee up unto all the powers of exhaultation of thrones 
and dominions in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ, Amen. 

J. G. Coltrin, Clerk. 
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A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING GIVEN BY HENRY BALLARD UPON THE HEAD 
OF REBECCA ANN BALLARD CARDON, FEBRUARY 13, 1902. 

Rebecca Ann, in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ and 
by the authority of the Holy Priesthood, I lay my hands upon 
your head and seal upon you a Patriarchal Blessing. 

I bless you with health and strength and a long life 
upon the earth. That you shall be blessed to do much good 
in your day and generation upon the earth and be a blessing 
and a comfort unto your companion and your family and all of 
your associates. 

I bless you with love of the everlasting gospel that it 
may shine upon your pathway that you may be able to see and 
comprehend all of it's principles and be able to enjoy them. 
You shall be blessed to make friends wherever you go and 
your influence shall be felt for good. 

You shall be blessed greatly in being an instrument in 
the hands of the Lord in accomplishing good in helping to 
roll on Ris work upon the earth and in as much as you have 
been blessed in being born under the New and Everlasting 
Covenant, you are entitled to all the gifts and blessings of 
the Gospel. To this end I bless you and seal upon you a 
father's blessing. 

Now be cheered and comforted and buoyed up and 
strengthened and go forth to do all the work tht is required 
at your hands by the servants of the Lord in helping to 
advance the purposed of the Lord upon the earth. Now be 
faithful and diligent in all the requirements made of you in 
any capacity that you are called to fill. In as much as you 
shall be faithful and diligent in these requirements you 
shall be greatly blessed and favored of the Lord. 

To this end I bless you with every blessing that will 
be for your good and for your happiness and peace on the 
earth, in the name of the Lord, Jesus Christ, Amen. 
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HISTORY OF JOHN PAUL CARDON 
1839-1915 

By Grand-daughter Rebecca Cardon Hickman Peterson 

In order to understand the background and 
characteristics of my grandfather, Paul Cardon, I think it 
will be well and appropriuate to give a brief history of his 
people. In an article published in the Iprovement Era, 
January 1948, Bro. Archibald F. Bennett called them a 
"unique and valorous people." 

John Paul Cardon was born in a village in the Piedmont 
Valleys, called Prarustin, in Italy. His ancestors were of 
the Vaudois peoples, sometimes known as Waldenses. These 
people have been known as martyrs for Christianity since the 
time of Christ. I quote from Br. Bennett's article now: 

"Aptyly described, by one author, as the "Israel of the 
Alps," the Vaudois, or Waldenses, are probably the oldest 
continuous Protestant community in the world, and their 
church was influential, among other reformed churches. By 
tradition, they are credited with a line of pastors running 
back even to the time of the apostles. All other dissenter 
groups were crushed by the power of Rome. 

Destested by Popes and Monarch, as teachers of 
dangerous doctrines, they suffered centuries of horrible and 
desolating persecutions, scarcely a generation escaping 
barbarous torture and massacre, or the fire, pillage, famine 
and treachery. 

Burned at the stake, buried alive, stoned, sawn 
assunder, hanged, herded into vile and disease-laden 
dungeons, the repeated objects of pitiless crusades, their 
homes burned, and possessions plundered, hunted down by 
blood-hounds, pursued from glen to glen, over rocks and 
crags and icy mountains, yet they defied their assailants, 
defended their rugged defiles, putting whole armies to rout, 
and maintained their ancient faith." 

In a book written by James D. McCabe in 1881, called 
the "Cross and Crown" he tells of the forms of torture 
visited upon these people. I quote, "And now, how can we 
give an idea of the horrors which ensued? Little children 
were torn from the arms of their mother, dashed against the 
rocks and carelessly cast away. The sick or the aged were 
either burned in their homes or hacked in pieces, mutilated 
half-murdered and flayed alive. They were exposed, in dying 
state, to the heat of the sun, or to flames, or to ferocious 
beasts; others were tied, in a state of nakedness, into the 
forms of a human ball, the head between the legs, and in 
this state were rolled down the precipes. Some of them, 
torn and bruised by the rocks from which they had rebounded, 



remained suspended from some projecting rock, or the branch 
of some tree, and still groaned forty-eight hours 
afterwards. Women and young girls were violated, impaled, 
set up naked upon spikes at the corners of the roads, buried 
alive, roasted upon lances, and cut in pieces by these 
soldiers of the faith, as by canibals ..... Two of the most 
infuriated of these fire-raisers were a priest and a monk of 
the order of St. Francis ..... "And let it not be said, adds 
the historian Leger, that I exaggerated things upon account 
of the persecutions which I myself personally endured. In 
some places fathers have seen their children torn through 
the midst by the strength of men's arms, cut through with 
swords. In other places mothers have seen their daughters 
forced, or murdered in their presence. Daughters have 
witnessed the mutilation of the living bodies of their 
brothers and fathers, brothers have seen brothers whose 
mouths have been filled with powder, to which the 
persecutors set fire, making the head fly in pieces; 
pregnant women have been ripped up and the fruit of their 
womb had been taken, living, from their bowels. What shall 
I say: OH! My God, the pen falls from my hands .. " He 
describes further borrows and then he ends these 
descriptions with these words before he continues on with 
their history. "All these noble and courageous persons, 
thus put to death, might have saved their lives by abjuring 
their religion." 

These people were driven higher and higher up into the Alps 
by their pursurers. They would try to keep above these 
soldiers and would surprise them by rolling rocks down upon 
them, as a means of self-defense. Bro. Bennett states "The 
tales of atrocities which brought death to thousands, 
horrified all Protestant peoples. The poor Vaudois, who 
were able to escape, concealed in their Alpine fastness, 
sent to Cromwell in England for relief. It was then that 
Milton, in righteous and indignant remonstrance, penned his 
great sonnet: 

ON THE LATE MASSACRE IN PIEDMONT 

Avenge, O Lord thy slaughtered saints, whose bones 
Lie scattered on the Alpine mountains cold; 
When all our fathers worshiped stocks and stones; 
Forget not. In Thy book record their groans 
Who are Thy sheep, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Piedmontese, that rolled 
Mother with infant down the rocks. Their moans 
The vales redoubled to the hills, and they 
To heaven. Their martyred blood and ashes sow 
O'er all the Italian fields, which still doth sway 
The triple tyrant; that from these may grow 
A hundred-fold, who having learnt Thy ways 
Early may fly the Bablonian woe. 
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Threatened with extermination and reduced to less than 
three hundred, they would not surrender, and were saved from 
annihilation only by a rupture between the ruler of Savoy 
and Louis XIV. Though some fled and formed colonies in 
Switzerland and in Germany, the valleys became over
populated and all were reduced to the life of the peasant 
and shepard. They lived from the chestnuts, grapes, figs 
and other fruits which they cultivaded, together with the 
products of their few sheep and goats, and the culture of 
the silk worm. Each family owned it's own little home and 
plot of ground and they lived in independent poverty. It 
has been said that it was not at all uncommon to see these 
people, even the aged women, travelling up steep mountain 
trails with a basket of soil upon their backs, to replace 
each year, the soil which had washed down the mountain 
slopes. Only by doing this could they plant and grow their 
food. Many of these trails were so steep and treacherous 
that not even a horse or mule could climb them. 

These persecutions continued until Feb. 1848, when the 
King of Sardinia granted the Vaudois the right to exercise 
their religion and to enjoy civil and political rights, and 
to attend schools, colleges, and universities, Many Cardons 
were numbered among these Vaudois martyrs. 

In 1849, the very next year, Apostle Lorenzo F. Snow 
was called to open a mission in Italy. He writes concerning 
these peoples, "I find an opening presented in the Valleys 
of Piedmont, when all other parts of Italy are closed 
against our efforts. I believe that the Lord has there 
hidden up a people amid Alpine Mountains and it is the voice 
of the spirit that I shall commence something of importance 
in that part of this dark nation." 

These Vaudois people were of French extraction, 
originating around Lyons, France and were driven into Italy 
by religious persecutions. They maintained their French 
names, ways and language, and did not intermarry with the 
Italian people, due to their religious convictions. Their 
language took on some Italian influence and became somewhat 
of a mixture of French and Italian, making it very hard for 
them to be understood by outsiders. James D. McCabe writes, 
"Within this little area (Valleys of the Piedmont) scarcely 
larger than the District of Columbia, has existed from 
remote times, a peculiar race of people, rarely numbering 
more than twenty thousand. They have retained their 
primitive appearances and manners to a greater degree than 
almost any other European community. They have always been 
noted for the simplicity and purity of their lives, and 
their absolute freedom from ignorance, superstition, and 
vice which have cursed the countries around them. The men 
are tall and well made, graceful in action, vigorous and 
hardy. The women are fair, endowed with a native grace and 
refinement, and have always been noted for their chastity 



and modest deportment." My grandparents were fair of 
complexion with blue eyes and answered this description. 

My grandfather, Paul Cardon, son of Phillippe Cardon 
and Marie Tourn Cardon, was born December 28, 1839 at 
Prarustin, Italy. His family had found a place of refuge in 
the Italian Alps during the awful persecutions that raged in 
the Piedmont Valleys. 

They were of the Vaudois or Waldenses, and Philippe 
Cardon was the second person in all of the Italian mission 
to join the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. He 
was the first person in his community, or locality, to join 
the church. This notable event took place under the 
direction of the late Pres. Lorenzo F. Snow, who had opened 
that mission but a short time before. My grandfather 
Cardon's sister, Madeline Cardon Guild (now dead) tells this 
story concerning an early experience with the gospel of 
Jesus Christ, as it was restored to the "Mormonns" and the 
family's conversion to it. This is found in her 
autobiography. 

"When I was a child of about six or seven years old, in 
the year 1840 or 1841, I received a remarkable 
manifestation, one which changed the career of my whole 
life. I desire to tell it just as it happened so that you 
may realize how I felt. 

I was upstairs in bed. A strange feeling came over me. 
It seemed that I was a young woman instead of a mere child. 
I thought I was on a small strip of meadow close to our 
vineyard, keeping father's milk cows from the vineyard. It 
seemed that I was sitting on the grass reading a Sunday 
School book. I looked up and saw three strangers in front 
of me. As I looked into their faces I dropped my eyes 
instantly, being very much frightened. Suddenly the thought 
came to me that I must look them straight in the face so 
that I might remember them in the future. I raised my eyes 
and looked them straight in the face. One of them, seeing 
that I was afraid said, "Fear not, for we are the servants 
of God, and have come from afar to preach unto the world the 
everlasting gospel, which has been restored to the earth in 
these last days, for the redemption of mankind." They told 
me that God had spoken from the heavens and had revealed His 
everlasting Gospel to a young boy, Joseph Smith. That it 
should never more be taken away again, but that His kingdom 
would be set up and that all the honest in heart would be 
gathered together. They told me that I would be the means 
of bringing my parents and family into this great gathering. 
Moveover, that the day was not far off when we would leave 
our homes and cross the great ocean. We would travel across 
the wilderness and go to Zion where we could serve God 
according to the dictates of our conscience. 

/7 

,_ 
' 

• 

• 

• 



t 

When they had finished their message to me they said 
they would soon return and visit us. They took some small 
books from their pockets and gave them to me saying. "Read 
these and learn." They then disappeared instantly. 

When I realized what had been said to me and what I had 
seen, I became frightened. I took my clothes in my arms and 
ran downstairs to where my mother was preparing breakfast 
for our family and hired men. As I came in she saw that I 
looked pale. She asked me if I was sick and I said no. 
Just at that instant I was unable to talk. My mother told 
me to sit on a chair and she would soon see to me, and learn 
what was wrong. Soon my father came in and she called his 
attention to me. She knew what if I was not sick, that 
something had happened which caused me to look so strange. 
My father took me up, dressed me, and questioned me until I 
had told him all I had seen and heard." Later in her life 
this scene was to be almost exactly duplicated in real life. 
And although she almost forgot it in the years in which she 
was growing up, it made a deep and lasting impression on her 
father and he always kept it in his mind. 

In 1850, three Latter-Day Saints, elders Lorenzo F. 
Snow, a Brother Stenhouse, and Brother Toronto, came to 
Italy to open that mission. They stopped at a town called 
Palais de la Tour, where they were not allowed a church or 
place of shelter in which to preach. Soon the people of 
Palais de la Tour became wild and crazy and organized into 
mobs and laid plans to drive these servants of the living 
God out of the country. Elder Snow called his companions 
together and proposed that all three of them go to the 
mountains and there fast and pray. This they did in 
humbleness of heart, they asked their Heavenly Father to 
look down upon them in mercy and guide them to the honest in 
heart and bless them in their labors. They were kneeling on 
a large flat rock on the mountain side, in fervent prayer to 
God that He might open the way before them that their 
journey and labor in that country might not be in vain. 
Instantly a voice came to them saying, "Cheer up, your 
prayer is granted and you shall meet with friends who shall 
protect you in your labor and who shall receive the gospel 
of Christ." (Elder Snow proposed that this mountain be 
known among the people of God, henceforth and forever, as 
Mount Brigham and the rock upon which they stood as the Rock 
of Prophecy. ) 



Mrs. Guild writes further, "I well remember my father 
coming home on Friday or Saturday afternoon and asking my 
mother to get his Sunday clothes ready. He had just heard 
of these three strangers being at Palais de la Tour and 
preaching the same doctrine which the three strangers had 
taught me in my dream or vision when I was a child. I was 
just seventeen or eighteen years of age. When he heard of 
their strange doctrine, he became so excited and so 
intensely interested that he could not proceed with his 
work. After he changed his clothes he started afoot in 
search of the strangers. He travelled over mountains and 
through valleys and arrived on Sunday morning in time to 
hear Elder Lorenzo Snow preach. His heart was full of joy! 
After the meeting my father approached these servants of 
God, shook hands with them and kindly invited them to come 
to our home where he desired them to make their 
headquarters. They kindly and willingly accepted his 
hospitality. On the way home, my father related unto them 
all about what I had seen and heard in my dream or vision. 
He had stored it in his heart and in his memory and had kept 
it in his bosom, a secret until now. 

When the elders reached our home that Sunday evening 
they inquired for me, being interested in what my father had 
told them concerning me. I was not at home at the time, but 
was out on a small strip of meadow land. It seemed to be 
the identical spot I had seen in that vision of childhood so 
many years before. I was sitting on the grass reading a 
Sunday School book. I did not hear them until my father 
said to the elders, "This is my daughter who had the vision 
or dream concerning the strangers who told me to "Fear not 
for they are the servants of God". Upon being introduced I 
shook hands with each of them. They took some tracts or 
small books from their pockets and spoke the very same words 
I had heard in the dream. Thus was that remarkable 
manifestation partly fulfilled. As you read further you 
will learn that it was fulfilled to the letter." 

The elders preached the gospel to this family and they 
soon joined the church. The gospel was not well received in 
this community and soon the persecutions began against those 
who had joined the church. Many of the people who had 
joined the church could not withstand the trials and 
persecutions and fell away and were excomunicated. 

The Cardon family made plans to emmigrate. Due to the 
opposition arising against the saints, it was hard to 
dispose of their property and possessions for a fair price, 
but the Cardons were blessed and were able to sell their 
goods and raised enough money to come to Utah. themselves as 
well as to pay for another family of five persons to 
emmigrate, also. Among the first families to leave were the 
Cardons, Stalles, Gaudins (Gaudins were my grandmother 
Cardon's people) the Beuses and the Chatelainns. 
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It was February 1854 when Phillippe Cardon, his wife 
and family, consisting of four sons and two daughters, left 
their native home to cast their lives and fortunes in with 
the "Despised Mormons''. Having already endured persecutions 
for their honest belief, it was nothing new for them to 
share in the hardships and persecutions that followed the 
Saints. 

On a later date when the gospel had taken root in 
Italy, Elder Snow wrote that they went to the mountains, 
climbed to Mount Brigham and the Rock of Prophecy, and there 
inspired by the granduer of those lofty mountains and with 
the history of these people in mind, wrote the hymn "For the 
Strength of the Hills We Bless Thee". This beautiful and 
stirring hymn, revised to apply to the mountains in the 
West, has long been printed in our hymnbooks with the words, 
"Altered by Edward L. Sloan'', in lieu of the name of the 
original author, Lorenzo F. Snow. 

They arrived in Utah, October 29, 1854, with the Robert 
Campbell Company, settling in Weber County, near Five 
Points, just north of Ogden, Utah. Their journey over land 
and sea was fraught with many dangers and trials. They had 
been promised that if they would live the principles of the 
gospel and trust in the Lord that they would reach their 
destination in safety, and this they did. 

They remained in Ogden until the move south, which took 
place during the year 1858. My grandfather Cardon was 
engaged with the Utah militia in the trouble with the 
Johnston's Army, and was stationed as a guard at the head of 
Echo Canyon to prevent the approach of this army. He was 
instructed to set fire to the homes and grain if it was 
found to be necessary. 

In the year 1857 he married Susannah Gaudin, who had 
come from the same Valleys of th4e Piedmont, was related to 
him, and had walked across the plains in the first Handcart 
Company, as his first wife. From this union nine children 
were born. 

When the Johnston's Army came, the saints were moved 
south and my grandmother, Susannah, accompanied them, 
carrying a small babe in her arms and walking much of the 
way. In the fall of 1859 Paul Cardon, his father, and a 
brother Phillip, were called by President Brigham Young to 
go and help in the settlement of Cache Valley. Phillip 
later went to Mexico to help colonize and another brother, 
Thomas. who had been in the army during the Civil War, came 
to Cache Valley and there settled. 

During the first spring in the valley they sowed over 
40 bushels of wheat, but reaped only 7 bushels, due to the 



grasshoppers. There were only a few families in the valley 
at this time and the Cardons entered, at once, upon the 
activities necessary to protect themselves and neighbors 
against the then savage Indians, and to the work of building 
a new "Mormon settlement". 

Paul Cardon assisted in errecting the first log house 
in Logan which was located on the block west of the old 
Lincoln Hotel. This was situated on the corner of 1st west 
and center street, where the Logan City School offices are 
now located. It was a home for a family by the name of 
Peacock. 

He became actively engaged in defending the settlers 
against the many Indian raids that took place during the 
early settlement of Cache Valley, and risking his own life 
upon many occasions in defending others. He was almost 
constantly engaged in this work. neglecting his own personal 
affairs. This admirable quality characterised his entire 
life. He was very ambitious, quick, and full of energy. It 
has been said by those who knew him, that he didn't consider 
that he was doing his best until he could look behind 
himself and see his coat-tails flying. He was prominently 
identified with the religious, social, military and civil 
organizations of the early history of Logan City and Cache 
Valley. As a member of the Church, he placed himself and 
all that he possessed at it's service, for it was because of 
his great love for the work of the Lord that he and his 
people had left their native land. In a military capacity 
he held the rank of 1st Lt. of Cavalry, having received his 
commission from the President of the United States. As a 
local officer he served as first Treasurer of Logan City, 
and for many years acted as Marshall. He had charge of the 
Temple Mill in Logan Canyon which furnished the lumber for 
the Logan Temple. He assisted in the surveying and building 
of the Logan Canyon Road, thus connection the Bear Lake 
region with Logan. In all the affairs of the Valley he was 
foremost among men. 

The following is taken from an article edited by Pres. 
W. M. Everton and printed in his page in the Herald Journal, 
dated June 2, 1934. In speaking of Paul Cardon he writes in 
part: "He assisted in building the first house in Logan, 
which was made of logs. He and his family lived in a log 
house themselves for some time and in about 1869 or 1870 he 
built the first adobe house of any size to be errected in 
Logan. This was a very pretentious building for those days, 
costing in the neighborhood of five thousand dollars. Here, 
for ten years, Paul Cardon ran a hotel called the Cache 
Valley House. He helped in the construction of both the 
Logan-Richmond and the Logan-Hyde Park canals. In about 
1865 he was called by Peter Maughan to go with Thos. E. 
Ricks, Joseph Rich and Josiah Ricks and begin construction 
of a road through the canyon to Bear Lake. He spent three 
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or four months each season for the next five years in this 
work. They followed an Indian trail up the left fork 
through Beaver and St. Charles Canyons down to the 
settlement of St. Charles. 

For ten years he was identified with the local militia, 
having received his commission as first lieutenant in the 
cavalry from the President of the United States. As a 
minute man he helped keep the Indians from getting too bold 
around the settlements, and often accompanied Brigham Young 
in his visits around Cache Valley. He was the first 
treasurer of Logan City and also served for many years as 
Marshal. He had charge of the Temple mill during it's 
construction. This mill furnished nearly all the lumber for 
the building of the Logan Temple, and was located at the 
union of Spawn Creek and Temple Fork in what was known then 
as Maughannn's fork in Logan Canyon. The scouts of the Coe 
and Carter outfit (Railroad Tie Company) were annoyed at 
this invasion of their intended domain but evidently 
determined to make this place (Temple Mill) a base of 
operation in spite of priority claims. The local church 
officials, however, had their own scouts and when it was 
learned that Coe and Carter scouts had been inspecting 
Maughan's Fork they acted quickly to protect their 
interests. Paul Cardon was called, with George Batt and two 
or three other men to leave immediately for the canyon to 
commence construction of a saw mill in Maughann's Fork and 
to be on hand to prevent its occupation by the Coe and 
Carter outfit. 

John P. Cardon, (Son of Paul Cardon) was about nine 
years old at this time, but he remembers his father, coming 
home one afternoon in great haste and asking Mrs. Cardon to 
get food packed for him to take to the canyon. At the same 
time he told little Johnnie to hitch the mules to the wagon 
and fill the wagon box with hay and corn while he gathered 
the necessary clothing and tools. They left early in the 
evening and proceeded to their destination without delay. 
When the Coe and Carter outfit arrived, some forty-eight 
hours later they found the first logs laid out for a big 
sawmill and men busily engaged in constructing shelters, 
etc., but not too busy to tell visitors that they intended 
to continue occupation of Maughan's Fork to the exclusion of 
any and all other outfits. It is thought that this event 
probably happened in 1876 or more likely in the spring or 
summer of 1877 .... 

The following, taken from the Utah Journal, May 8, 
1886. "It will be noted that this sets the date when Paul 
Cardon and his company started out to construct the Temple 
Mill as May 11 1877, just six days before the site of the 
Temple itself was dedicated. This apparent haste, in 
commensing operations in the canyon was occasioned by the 
approach of the Coe and Carter Tie Company who it was feared 
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would appropriate the intended site of the mill if they were 
not headed off". 

In 1880, Paul Cardon was called upon by the church 
authorities, to build a large house which was to be used as 
a hotel and rooming house. This, they requested to be 
built, so that the many people who traveled here to work in 
the temple would have a decent and suitable place to stay. 
This building was located one half block west of main street 
on first north, near where the Dean C. Pack Motor Company is 
now located. It was called the Cache Valley House. The 
Cardons continued in this business for about ten years, 
making friends with many people who came to Logan. He was 
instructed to make friends with the U.S. deputies who were 
in this part of the country trying to apprehend and punish 
pologomy offenders. There was a room especially constructed 
with very thin partitions, next to the room where these 
deputies were roomed, and the family took turns listening 
through this wall. Many plans were revealed this way, and 
my father has said that many times he went out the back door 
of a home after warning the saints, just before the deputies 
came in the front. He said that he took many a fast run or 
ride to the various homes of the saints to give them 
warnings. 

The following is taken from Logan Memories by Preston 
Nibley and may prove of interest. 

"Paul Cardon inserted the following advertisement in 
the Logan paper on March 19, 1880, over 75 years ago: 
'Having been encouraged by the leading men of Logan to 
commence a hotel and realizing that the needs of the public 
require another such house, I have concluded to open a place 
of entertainment. My establishment is centrally located and 
conveniently located, being situated on Third, between Main 
and Washington streets and I am satisfied that it can be 
made a first class hotel. I expect to open the house 
between the 15th of April and the 1st of May. In addition, 
conveyances will be kept for the use of the guests and for 
those who desire to take trips to the canyon and the 
settlements surrounding". 

When the deputies became suspicious of my grandfather, 
he left Logan and went into the northwest to help build 
railroads. He took the older part of his family with him to 
work, and left his wives and the younger children here to 
run the hotel. This proved too much for them and they later 
sold it. 

The Herald Journal, many years ago, printed an article 
which reads in part: "To the Italian origin of Paul Cardon, 
Cache Valley owes it's mulberry trees and it's attempts at 
silk culture. Both he and his wife, Susannah. had become 
familiar with all branches of silk culture in their youth 
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and seeing the climatic similarity of Cache Valley and 
northern Italy they determined to start the culture here. 
They imported mulberry seeds and silk worms from France and 
for a while it appeared that Utah might become a center of 
the silk industry." The trees grew well and some were still 
living a few years ago. I do not know of any at this time. 

Grandmother Cardon grew very proficient at this work. 
She reeled the first silk produced in Utah. She received 
many medals from all parts of the United States for the 
excellence of her work. She also taught this art to many 
other ladies of the church at the request of Pres. Brigham 
Young. 

Paul Cardon sang in the tabernacle choir for many, many 
years. My mother says she used to notice him there each 
Sunday when she was still a child. She always admired him 
and called him the "pretty man", even before she knew his 
name or that he would one day be her father-in-law. He had 
a fair pinkish complection and was always neat and well 
dressed and pleasant. He took pride in his appearance and 
so did grandmother. She made him hand-tucked white shirts 
and always kept his clothes clean and neat. He loved people 
and wanted to be with them. He loved parties and fun and 
the social activities of the community. He was always a 
gentleman in every sense of the word. 

My mother has told me that he liked her and her family 
and was very pleased when my father married her. He always 
treated her with kindness and consideration and affection. 
He loved to help people and was generous to a fault. He had 
the gift of being able to make money but would give it away 
as fast as he made it. He had a rather quick temper but was 
soon over it and did not hold grudges. He was a forceful 
and attractive man. 

My grandmother was 6 years older than my grandfather 
and due to that and other reasons, she was not sure she 
should marry him. He pursuaded her, however, and people who 
knew them have testified that they have never seen a more 
devoted couple than they were, even into old age. I have 
been told that he was always master in his home and that his 
wives and family always gave in to him and obeyed him. He 
always tried to do what was right and was a true and devoted 
husband and father all of his life. He ruled with love and 
understanding and sympathy. 

I remember going to visit them, as a small child. and I 
remember that both wives always lived in the same house, 
having separate apartments and furniture. They seemed to 
love each other and never had any trouble or quarrels that I 
could learn of. We always went into "Aunty's" side o= th<= 
house to visit when we went to see Grandpa, and their boat 



house on the Bear River was a source of pride and admiration 
to me. 

In 1900 Paul Cardon returned to his native land as a 
missionary and also to try to get some of the genealogy of 
his people. At this time he was 61 years old. Quoting from 
Elder Daniel B. Hill Richards in his book "The Scriptural 
Allegory": "while still laboring as a missionary at 
Neuchatel, Switerzerland, in the winter of 1900, Daniel B. 
Richards received an appoointment from Platte D. Lyman, 
Pres. of the European Mission at Liverpool and from Louis S. 
Cardon (my father) who was Pres. of the Swiss and Italian 
Missions, to go into Italy and see what could be done in re
opening the Italian Mission and establishing a branch of the 
church there. April 26, 1900, I met Elder Paul Cardon of 
Cache County, Utah at the Ry. Station in Turin. He has come 
to this part of Italy to assist me in this part of the 
vineyard and also to look up his genealogy, as not a great 
distance from here was the home of his ancestors". 

As far as the writer's researches have extended, Elder 
Daniel B. Richards and Paul Cardon are the only Latter Day 
Saint missionaries who have labored in the Piedmont Valleys 
of Italy since June 16, 1856 -- 44 years -- and so far as 
the church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints is 
concerned, nothing remained. 

Elder Cardon located a lone woman over 80 years of age, 
whom he had once known. We visited this woman in her 
cottage high on the top of the mountains, and conversed with 
her. She had forgotten her early faith and was now ashamed 
of the "Gospel of Christ". 

My father has told us that while grandfather Cardon was 
laboring in Italy on his mission, he was moved by the 
poverty and great need of these people and father had to 
practically take his purse away from him as he wanted to 
give more than he had to them. Only a few of these people 
ever joined the church and many who did could not withstand 
the trials and persecutions and later left the church as 
were excomunicated. 

In 1892 Paul Cardon and some of his younger family 
moved to Benson Ward where he bought a large farm. Here he 
became a member of the bishopric and was loved and honored 
by the good people of that area. They lived there until 
1912 (ten years) and then desiring to spend their remaining 
years among their children, and also to do the Temple work 
for their kindred dead, they moved back to Logan. They 
located in the Logan Seventh Ward and lived there until the 
time of his death. Paul Cardon was the father of 20 
children, and his posterity numbers into the hundreds. His 
children were as follows: Paul and Susannah Goudin 
Cardon: 
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Mary Cardon Merrill, Preston, Idaho. 
Sarah Cardon Turner, Logan, Utah. 
Susette Cardon Ricks, River Heights, Utah. 
Lucy Cardon Merrill, Richmond, Utah. 
John Paul Cardon, Logan, Utah. 
Louis Samuel Cardon, Logan, Utah. 
Joseph E. Cardon, Logan, Utah. 
Moses Cardon, Ogden, Utah. 
Phillip Cardon, Logan, Utah (died at age 4 months) 
Louise Cardon, Logan, (Died at age of 2 years) 
Ezra Cardon, Logan, Utah(Died at age 20 years) 

Children of John Paul Cardon and Magdelene Beus Cardon: 
Marian Cardon, Logan (Died at age of 4 months} 
James Cardon, Logan, (Died at age of 2 years) 
Ollie Cardon, Logan, (Died at age of 22 years) 
Hyrum Cardon, Benson Ward, Utah. 
George D. Cardon, Ogden, Utah. 
Earnest Cardon, Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Amanda Cardon Ricks, Benson Ward, Utah. 
Violet Cardon Walker, California. 
Katie Cardon Jensen, Ogden, Utah. 

John Paul Cardon died February 12, 1915, after a 
lingering illness. He had some type of stomach trouble 
which had afflicted him for some months previous to his 
death. It is generally supposed to have been cancer in this 
more enlightened era. 

I can barely remember his funeral. I was almost seven 
years old and can remember getting excused from school and 
riding in a fancy carriage. This was horse drawn and many 
other of his grandchildren rode in it also. I do not 
remember very many things about him, but have talked with 
many who knew him well. All cf them have told me that he 
was true and faithful to the end and was respected and loved 
by all who knew him. 

A clipping from the newspaper "Logan Republican'' dated 
Feb. 16, 1915 says in part, "In the passing of Paul Cardon, 
another of the old faithful pioneers goes to his well earned 
rest, and leaves, in his large posterity, and multitudes of 
friends, the richest legecy that can come to any mortal. He 
is the last member of the second generation of Cardons to 
pass to the great beyond. Of him it can be truthfully said, 
"He was one of God's noble men, an honest man --devoted to 
good works." His funeral was held in the old seventh ward 
chapel, and he is buried in the Logan City cemetery. 

In writing this sketch of ~Y grandfather's life and 
people, I have become better acquainted with him and realize 
anew, how very much our pioneers did for us when they left 
homes, possessions and loved ones and came to this country 
to be with the saints and to worship their God according t2 
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the dictates of their own conscience. May we, their 
posterity, be ever mindful of their great sacrifices and of 
their great faith in God. May we endeavor to live our lives 
so that when we go to meet them we will not hang our heads 
in shame at the way we have carried on the name and great 
work that they have left to us. 

To Our Pioneers 
R.C.H. 

Nurtured through years of ignorance and dark, 
In their souls burned this divine spark, 
At a touch it burst to flame, 
For they recognized God's holy name. 

They recognized His holy truth, 
Sent from Heaven, through a youth. 
How their testimonies burned. 
On to Zion! How they yearned. 

Thus in answer to that clarion call, 
They left loved ones, homes, possessions all. 
They walked with poverty, death and fear, 
But their God was ever near. 

He lead them on each mile, each day, 
When they could only stumble on, and pray, 
They kept their faith, and to Zion came, 
Built humble homes and a noble name. 

Their sacrifices bought our faith, our God! 
The right to worship on free man's sod. 
These Pioneers! The great of earth! 
They brought us her~. and gave us birth. 

When our brief days on earth are through, 
To this great heritage will we prove true? 
When we shall meet them heart to soul, 
Will we have shamed them by our goal? 

Surely we must make them know 
Our humble gratitude for the debt we owe, 
Surely, we must bow our heads and say, 
Thanks for life, the truth, the way! 
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A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING GIVEN AT LOGAN, UTAH, JULY 18, 1865, 
BY C. W. HYDE UPON THE HEAD OF JOHN PAUL CARDON, SON OF 
PHILIP AND MARY CARDON, BORN DECEMBER 28, 1839, AT PIEDMONT, 
ITALY. 

Paul, in the name of the Father, I place my hands upon 
your head and I seal upon you a Father's Blessing. Thou 
shalt do a great and mighty work in Zion, and thou shalt 
proclaim the gospel with the sound of a trumpet. No weapon 
that is formed against thee shall prosper. 

Thous shalt do many might miracles in the name of 
Jesus, for the Father shall cut his work short in 
righteousness. 

Thou art of Joseph and a lawful heir to the Priesthood 
with wives, and a great kingdom upon the earth. 

It is your privilege to stand upon the earth at the 
Second Corning of the Messiah, and partake of all the Glories 
of Zion. 

These blessings I seal upon your head with crowns of 
Glory, Amen. 
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HISTORY OF 
SUSANNA GOUDIN (GAUDIN) CARDON 

Pioneer of 1856 

Written and submitted to the Henry Ballard Camp of Daughters 
of Utah Pioneers, by Rebecca Cardon Hickman Peterson, Grand
daughter. 

Susanna Goudin was born in a little village in the 
Piedmont Valleys, called Prarustin, Italy. Her ancestors 
were of the Vaudois peoples, sometimes known as Waldenses. 
These people have been known as martyrs for Christianity 
since the time of Christ. 

Because I have explained their struggles through 
several generations of ancestors, in the history of John 
Paul Cardon, her husband. I will not go into detail here. 

Susanna Gaudin was born in the midst of such conditions 
and environment. She was of the Vaudois peoples who had 
found a place of refuge in the Italian Alps during the awful 
persecutions tht(traged in the Piedmont Valleys. She was 
born July 30, 1833, at Prarustin. Piedmont, Italy. Her 
father was Barthelemi Gaudin ~nd her mother was Marthe 
Cardon. 

When she was five years old her father died and left 
the family to struggle for their livelihood. At this very 
young age she had to work and help support herself. She had 
to pick up potatoes, glean and get sticks ready for the 
vineyard, as that was one of their sources of making a 
living. When she was about 9 years old she had to leave 
home to get work to support herself. She did this by 
picking leaves from the mulberry trees to feed the silk 
worms. She earned ten cents per day doing this. When she 
was 12 years old she learned to reel silk and earned twenty 
cents per day. She continued in this work until she left 
Italy to come to Utah. 

Susanna Gaudin was the last one of her mother's family 
to join the church and this she did in 1853. She was 
baptised by Brother George Dennis Keaton and confirmed by 
Brother Jabez Woodward in Piedmont, Italy. She left for 
Utah in 1855 with some relatives of hers, named Pierre 
Stalle family. 

She was the last member of her family to join the 
church because she was not living at home when the rest of 
the family were converted. Her mother, who was a poor 
widow, had little but her home and what she could earn to 
support her family. One of their neighbors tells that when 
this family joined the church the elders wanted this poor 
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widow to sell her home and give the money to them to do as 
they saw fit with it. 

She refused to do this as she wanted the money for 
herself and family so that they could come to Utah. Also 
she could not attend her meetings regularly because she had 
to work. Because of this, and other reasons, this family 
were cut off from the church. 

Susanna was not at home at this time, and when the 
elders talked with her they urged her to come to Utah. She 
was filled with the spirit of gathering and under these 
trying conditions she decided to leave her loved family and 
come away to Utah all alone. She was the only member of her 
immediate family to come to Utah and she joined with the 
family of a near relative, Pierre Stalle, and travelled with 
them. Because of the anger and persecutions of the people 
of Italy against the people who had joined with the 
"Despised Mormons" they had real difficulty in getting 
enough together to permit them to leave. 

Susanna and group travelled the same way that all these 
people had to travel in those days. They left Piedmont and 
travelled by carriage to Pignerol (Pinerolo) from there to 
Turin, the capital of Piedmont, thence to the town of Suza 
by railway; then up the steep Mt. Cenis in a large coach 
placed on sleds and drawn by sixteen government mules, much 
of the way being covered by perpetual snow and ice. Then to 
Loundsburg on the Savoy side, where the carriages were taken 
from the sleds, and then by coach to Lyons, France. From 
Lyons they travelled by railway to Paris and from there by 
rail to Calais by steamer to London and by railway to 
Liverpool, where they remained a short time while waiting 
for the ship to sail. 

On Dec. 12, 1855 they sailed on the ship John J. Boyd. 
In the company were Pierre Stalle, wife and four children, 
Michel Bosio, wife and eight children, Giovanni Roshon, wife 
and four children, Pietro Chatelain. Madelena Malan, 
Enrichetta Chatelain, and Catterina Godin. These were 
Susanna's close friends and relatives. On the sam~ boat 
were 437 Saints from Denmark, Norway and Sweden and 42 from 
Great Britain. Canute Peterson was in charge of the 
company. 

The following is taken from a letter written by C.R. 
Savage and published in the Millenial Star, Vol. 18, page 
209. He tells of the journey by ship: "The Saints were, by 
the sound of the trumpet, called to prayer mornings and 
evenings. Meetings were also frequently held in the Danish, 
English and Italian languages .... The weather got worse 
after crossing the Banks, so much so that we were driven 
into the Gulf Stream three times and many of our sailors 
were frost bitten. Our captain got superstitious on account 
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of the long passage, and ordered that there should be no 
singing on board; the mate said that all ships that had 
preachers on board, were always sure of a bad passage~ 
however the Lord heard our prayers, and in His own good time 
we arrived at our destination. On the evening of the 
fifteenth of February we were safely at anchor having been 
sixty-six days out from Liverpool ... Our water supply was 
almost exhausted. We had on arrival only about one day's 
water on board." 

They landed in New York March 15, 1856, and from there 
they went to St. Louis by train. Susanna stayed there some 
time and then went to Florence, Nebraska. While in 
Florence, Susanna worked for a man by the name of Samuel 
Lee. He had a store but she helped in the house and also 
helped picking fruit. (She has mentioned raspberries). The 
Lees were good to her and when she left they gave her a new 
dress and bonnet. They went to the river where they had 
boats and gave her a feather tick but she could not take 
this with her. 

Susanna and the Stalles crossed the plains in the First 
Hand Cart Company, under the direction of Edmund Ellsworth$ 
and they arrived in Salt Lake City, Sept. 26, 1856. There 
were five hundred English people in the first Hand Cart 
Company. They were divided into smaller companies. 

The first day they travelled but a few miles to a place 
called "Brigham Young's Grave Yard". 

Susanna had brought enough clothes to last her for 
sometime but the captain told her that she could not bring 
them and said she would have to throw their things away. He 
was not good to the French saints. After they had thrown 
away their clothes he permitted some of the English girls to 
take their things and wear them. 

Susanna and some of the French saints felt so badly 
that they decided to pile their things that they could not 
take with them into a pile and burn them rather than see 
them taken and worn by others who did not need the~. The 
following is taken from the autobiography of Margaret Stalle 
Barker who was of the family of Pierre Stalle, was related 
to Susanna and travelled in the same company: "The Mr. 
Ellsworth who had charge of the company, for some reason, 
badly mistreated the French saints, even depriving them of 
food. It is claimed by the children of Pierre Stalle 
(Peter) that he died of starvation. It is claimed that Mr. 
Ellsworth sold part of the food that should have gone to the 
saints. 

When Pierre (Peter) Stalle was dying, his wife climbed 
to the wagon to havi a few last words with her husband. 
Ellsworth came with a rope and cruelly whipped her until she 
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was forced to get down. This was verified by the French 
families who came. The captain was a very mean man. At one 
time a man died and they whipped and kicked him and threw 
him under the tent. His wife took his shoes to wear and 
some lady called her a dirty Italian". 

Susanna thought she would get it back on them, so one 
day an English boy told her he would give her some fire wood 
for a kiss. She took the wood and then slapped him. His 
mother called her bad names. The next day it was raining 
and she had buffalo chips as well as some wood to burn. 
They always gathered wood by day for their fires at night. 
She pulled a hand cart all the way across the plains". 

My grandfather Cardon's second wife was only a small child 
_of two years at this time. Her name was Magdelene Beus and 
she rode most of the way across the plains in Susanna's hand 
cart. Little did they know that they would both, some day, 
be married to the same man, John Paul Cardon. 

The following is taken from the diary of the company: 
"August 17: The camp moved out at a quarter to 9 A.M. and 
travelled 12 miles. We crossed Wold Creek and ascended the 
Sandy Bluff. We crossed the Bluff to the left instead of 
going up the old track. It is easier for hand-carts and ox 
teams. The road today was very sandy for several miles. 
Passed over several creeks. Camp at 4 P.M. on the side of 
the Platte opposite to Ash Grove. Brother Peter Stalle died 
today. He was from Italy". 

My grandfather, John Paul Cardon, with his parents and 
3 brothers and 2 sisters had arrived in 1854. They had 
settled at Br~gham's Fort, Ogden. Upon hearing of the 
arrival of the Hand-Cart Company, he and his brother 
Phillip, immediately ..,,ent to Salt Lake City and brought 
Susanna and the Stalle family back to Brigham's Fort, where 
they assisted in building them a crude dug-out in which to 
live this first winter. The winter was very seivere and at 
times the Cardons had to go and dig them out of t'the snow as 
they were completely covered up. Margaret Stalle B,arker 
writes, ''while in Ogden they were snowed in in their dug
out, without matches or a clock. They did not even get out 
of bed as they could not tell the time or make a fire. Paul 
Cardon came and dug us out. Susanna Goudin went to live 
with the Cardons". 

Paul Cardon asked Susanna to marry him. She had fallen 
in love with a young Englishman while working in Florence, 
Neb. She could not marry him as he was not of her faith, 
but she still loved him. She was alone in Utah and did not 
have any money. 
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The following is also taken from Margaret Stalle 
Barker's account: "The Cardons came in 1854 and the others 
in 19'56. Susanna Goudin married Paul Cardon. He was 16 
and she was 22. At this time she was very much in love with 
a young Englishman but because She was alone and was 
influenced by Father Cardon she married Paul. She grieved 
over this for years. In fact until she went to the 
endowment house. She wept bitterly, when she went there . 
Brigham Young, seeing her, sensed her trouble and told her 
to go through and all would be well with her. And this was 
literally fulfilled, as when they were old I have seldom 
seen a more devoted couple." They were married March 16, 
1857. They had six sons and five daughters. 

Susanna's early trials and experiences were numerous. 
In 1858, when Johnston's Army came she went south with a 
baby about two months old. She carried the baby in her 
arms, while she walkted and drove cattle. Her husband 
stayed behind to guard the property. There were two 
families that had but one yoke of cattle between them. They 
came back in August. While in Ogden they earned a living by 
farming. Flax and hemp were raised and Susanna prepared it 
and spun it into thread and sold it in Salt Lake City for 
twenty-five cents per knot. The demand for it was so great 
that she could not supply it. 

The Indians gave them considerable trouble. At one 
time an Indian came and wanted her to go away with hi~. She 
refused to do so and he took her oldest son, Phillip, and 
threw him on his horse, thinking she would follow. She 
pulled him off twice but could not get him away. The men 
were all in the field some distance away, so her mother-in
law got up on the house and whistled for them. The men 
heard her and came running to see what the trouble was. 
When the Indian saw that his purpose was defeated, he left 
the child and went to a neighboring house and threw their 
things all out doors in his anger. 

In 1860 she came with her husband, to Logan to help 
settle Cache Valley. She had two children at this time. 
During the first spring in the valley they sowed over 40 
bushels of wheat, but re~aped only 7 bushels, due to grass 
hoppers. There were only a few families in the valley at 
this time and the Cardons entered, at once, upon the 
activiti~s necessary to protect themselves and neighbors 
against the then savage Indians and to the work of building 
a new "Mormon Settlement". 

After the grasshoppers ate most of their grain, they 
managed to save enough wheat for flour and with care they 
had bread enough to last through the time of famine. They 
lived on brea4 and water and greens and whatever else they 
could get. 



Susannan's husband was one of the leading sitizens in 
the commuinity, being a 1st Lt. of Cavalry in the militia 
and the first treasurer of the city of Logan and also acted 
as Marshal for many years. He had charge of building the 
Temple Mill in Logan canyon which furnished most of the 
lumber for the Logan Temple. He assisted in the surveying 
and building of the Logan Canyon road, thus connecting 
the Bear Lake Region with Logan. He assisted in building 
the first house in Logan. It was made of logs. He and his 
family lived in a log house, themselves, for some time and 
in about 1869 or 1870 he built the first house of any size 
to be erected in Logan. It was made of adobe. 

In 1870 they were called upon by the church authorities 
to buil~d this large home, costing in the neighborhood of 
five thousand dollars, which was to be used as a hotel and 
rooming houe~. This was requested to be built so that the 
people coming to Logan to do work in the temple would have a 
suitable place to stay. This building was located one half 
block west of main street, on 1st north, near where the Dean 
C. Pack Motor Company is now located. It was called the 
Cache Va~ey House. They were instructed to listen through a 
thin partitioned wall, to the plans of the U. S. Deputies 
who were trying to track down and punish pologemy offenders.· 
Many plans were revealed this way and many saints were 
warned in time to save them from being caught. M}'W father 
has told that many times he went out the back doot of a 
home, after warning the saints, just as the deputies came in 
the front. They(ontinued in this work for about ten years 
and when the deputies became suspicious of my grandfather he 
went into the north west to work on the railroad, taking 
part of the older family with him. His wives were left to 
run this house, and they did not feel able to continue 
alone, so it was sold. 

The following is taken from "Heart Throbs of the 
West", Vol. 3, page 131. ''To the Italian origin of Paul and 
Susanna Cardon, Cache Valley owes its mulberry trees and its 
attempts at silk culture. Quote: They were quick to see the 
similarity of conditions in Cache Valley and their native 
northern Italy, and as they were both familiar with all of 
the branches of silk culture they decided to try it here. 

Mr. Cardon sent to France for mulberry seeds. These 
were planted and the trees grew well and were the first ones 
to be grown in northern Utah. When they were large enough 
to produce leaves, Mr. Cardon sent to France for eggs of the 
silk worm. These eggs were hatched by putting them in a bag 
and keeping the bag warm by hanging them around their necks. 
These worms grew and others we{re raised and when the supply 
wassufficient they began to reel the silk. Mr. Cardon made 
the reel and Mrs. Cardon did the reeling. It was the 
twisted reed and wa~ much better than the flat silk. The 
silk was sent to Salt Lake to be woven and was found to be 



of such high quality that Pres. Brigham Young called Susanna 
on a mission to Salt Lake City to teach others to reel silk. 
She left a baby a year old and six other small children and 
spent three months in Salt Lake City. without pay, in this 
work. 

In 1878, the Relief Society of Logan decided to try and 
raise their own silk and Mrs. Cardon furnished the eggs of 
the worm and taught classes of young women to care for the 
worms and sell the silk. This was all done without pay. but 
as a service to her church and community. 

The biggest and best worms were saved to let the moth 
come out and lay more eggs. and this silk was used to make 
coarser clothes. The other cocoons were placed in tubs of 
hot water to loosen the silk and was then reeled into hanks. 
Mrs. Cardon's silk was of very high quality and she received 
medals for the excellence of her silk from New Jersey, 
California, Chicago and St. Louis. Mrs. Cardon gave over 
two rooms of her house for the silk industry and kept at 
this work for about 15 years ... " 

From Margaret Stalle Barker's biography: "Susanna G. 
Cardon was called as a missionary by Brigham Young to 
introduce the culture of silk worms and the silk industry in 
Utah to the Relief Society sisters. As he watched her work 
he thought she must have some trick in handling the silk 
threads. So she put her hands in his and took it through 
the process giving it a quick flip and putting it on the 
reel. thus showing that it was all in knowing how to handle 
it. The silk she wove was of a very high grade and was as 
good as any from Italy. Susanna went to S.L. several times 
with Zina Young to teach this". 

She was a teacher in the Relief Society and she was the 
2nd or 3rd member to join that organization in Logan. 

In 1892 the family moved to Benson Ward where Mr. 
Cardon had purchased a large farm. They lived there for 20 
years. Susanna was a teacher in the Relief Society for 9 or 
10 years. Later she was made first councellor to fresident 
Roundy. She held that position for 9 years. She loved the 
peopie and they likewise loved her. Her faith in the 
promises of the Lord was great. 

When her children were sick she would always call on 
the elders to administer to them. When she was unable to 
get the elders she would pray for them herself, as she was 
alone many times. She obeyed all of the principles of the 
gospel which she had embraced. Her charity and integrity 
were known everywhere she went. The Lord blessed her with 
inspiration and dreams which were a great guide to her. 
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My mother, her daughter-in-law, ask her how she could 
raise so large a family so well, without any education or 
advantages of any kind and she said she "raised them on her 
knees." My mother has told me that she was a wonderful 
mother-in-law. Always praising her and never interferring 
in any way. She was a kind and loving mother full of 
patience and long suffering and would rather suffer herself, 
anytime, than to cause others to do so. She was a good 
neighbor. She took pleasure in doing good for others. 

She was a loving wife. I have been told that she took 
pride and pleasure in the appearance of her husband and 
children. They were always clean and well clothed. She, 
herself. was always neat and clean, and well dressed even in 
old age. She was very talented with her hands and did many 
beautiful things in the line of sewing, weaving, knitting 
and crocheting. 

In 1913, after living in Benson Ward for twenty years, 
they decided to retire from the farm and come back to Logan 
where most of their children lived. They also wanted to be 
near the temple so that they could do the work for their 
kindred dead. They located in the Logan Seventh ward, and 
there they lived until the death of her husband in 1915. 

I remember visiting them in their Benson Ward home many 
times while I was still a small child. It was always a 
thrill. One of the most fascinating things about their farm 
home was the boat house that stood down on the Bear River. 
We could look at it but must never get into the boat. I 
remember that Grandmother Cardon and Aunty Cardon always 
lived in the same house, each having their own side and 
their own furniture and personal belongings. We always went 
into Aunty's side of the house to visit. for a little while 
when we were visiting in Benson Ward. The two wives and 
familLes never seemed to have any trouble and I have never 
learned of any quarrels or strife in their home. They loved 
and respected each other and I was a big girl before I knew 
for sure, which were my father's own brothers and sisters 
instead of half-brothers and sisters. 

After the death of her husband, Susanna spent/the 
remainder of.her life with her daughters, always keeping 
busy and useful. She did many beautiful pieces of knitted 
lace and I am the proud possessor of a pair of pillow slips 
with knitted lace on them about six inches wide, which she 
made. She passed away Dec 8. 1920. 

"She was a splendid neighbor, a loving wife and mother 
and took pleasure in doing good to others. always having in 
her mind the happiness and welfare of others. Few persons, 
if any, have ever been more loved and revered than has 
Susanna Cardon. Her faith in God and His glorious work was 
indeed sublime. and she radiated the spirit of love to such 



a wonderful degree as to impress all who ever associated 
with her. She goes to a well earned reward, a realization 
of a well spent and beautiful life, filled with service and 
satisfaction: 

Her funeral was held December 11, 1920 in the Stake 
Tabernacle. The large assembly hall was filled with 
relatives and friends to honor one whom they dearly loved 
and revered. At the time of her death she had sixty grand
children and forty-five great grand-children to bless her 
memory. Her posterity now goes into the hundreds. She is 
buried in the Logan City Cemetry and her grave overlooks the 
beautiful valley which she helped to settle and to build. 

She was the mother of 11 children. The following are 
names and places of birth: 

Philip Cardon, Jan. 29, 1858, Ogden, Utah 
Martha Mary Cardon (Merrill). Dec. 7, 1859, Ogden, Utah 
Susette Cardon (Ricks), Jun. 23, 1861, Logan, Utah 
Sarah Ann Cardon (Turner) Nov. 30, 1862, Logan, Utah 
Louisa Cardon. Aug. 14, 1864, Logan, Utah 
John Paul Cardon, Nov. 19, 1866, Logan. Utah 
Louis Samuel Cardon, Jun. 23, 1869, Logan. Utah. 
Lucy Cardon (Merrill), Feb. 28, 1871, Logan, Utah 
Joseph Emanuel Cardon, Oct. 28, 1872, Logan, Utah. 
Moses Cardon, Jun. 16, 1875, Logan, Utah 
Ezra Bartholme Cardon, May 26, 1878, Logan, Utah. 
Four of her children preceeded her in death. 

MY GRANDMOTHER'S CREED 
R.C.H. 

Give me faith, strength and courage, I pray, 
Faith to live serenely, day after day. 
Unshaken faith through anguish or joy, 
Faith death or dishonor can never destroy! 
Faith that does not falter when the stricken 

heart's my own, 
Faith to look upward and say, "Thy will, Fath~r, not 

mine be done". 
Faith to keep clean and pure until life's race is run, 
Faith to smile, and labor, until each day is done. 
Faith yet, when eternal life comes my way, 
That faith will bring peace to the close of day. 



THE STORY OF THE ORIGIN OF THE MULBERRY TREES IN CACHE 
VALLEY 

Phillipe Cardon and his family came from the Piedmont 
Valley in Northern Italy early in 1854 and to Cache Valley 
in 1859. Here he and two of his sons - Paul and Thomas 
remained and made their home. 

Paul married Susannah Goudin who was also from Italy. 
She had become efficient in the silk industry while in her 
native home and she and her husband soon discovered that 
there was a great similarity between this Valley and the 
Piedmont and they decided to try silk culture here. 

The Logan Republican, a newspaper, of August 27, 1908 
says: 

"To the origin of the Cardons, Cache Valley owes its 
mulberry trees and its attempt at silk culture. Both Mr. 
and Mrs. Paul Cardon had bewcome familiar with all branches 
of silk culture in their youth and seeing the similarity of 
.conditions in Cache Valley and northern Italy, determined to 
start the culture here. • 

Mr. Cardon sent to France for mulberry seeds and silk 
worms. The trees grew well and many of them are still 
living. The worms spun silk of excellent quality, which 
Mrs. Cardon reeled and which was woven in Salt Lake City. 
Mrs. Cardon reeled the first silk produced in Utah and is 
probably now the only woman in the state who knows the art." 

Paul and Susannah Cardon were my grandparents. He 
built the equipment, and helped with the trees and worms, 
but grandma Susannah did all of the reeling, etc. She 
received many prizes for the excellent quality of her work~ 
She was called on a short mission by Brigham Young-to go to 
Salt Lake and teach other women how to reel silk. 
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LOGAN,UTAH, JULY 18, 1865. A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING BY C. W. 
HYDE UPON THE HEAD OF SUSANNAH CARDON, DAUGHTER OF 
BARTHOLOMEW AND MARTHA GOUDIN, BORN JULY 30, 1833 AT ITALY. 

Susannah, in the name of Jesus, I place my hands upon 
your head and seal on you a father's blessing, and you shall 
have great wisdom and knowledge bestowed upon thee, and the 
visions and revelations of Heaven for no good thing shall be 
held from thee, and thou shalt live until the coming of the 
Messiah, inasmuch as thou desire it with all thy heart. 

Thou art of Ephraim and a lawful heir to the fulness of 
the priesthood, and with thy companion have a great kingdom 
upon the earth in due time. 

Thou shalt see Zion redeemed and Israel gathered in 
peace. Thou shalt be crowned with glory with all thy 
father's household. Amen. 
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INCIDENTS IN THE LIFE OF MY FATHER,HENRY BALLARD 

by 
Rebecca Ballard Cardon 

My father, Henry Ballard, was the son of William and 
Hannah Russell Ballard. The family lived in Berkshire in 
several small villages and had three sons born to them. 

They later settled in Thatcham, Berkshire, England, 
where William worked as a gardner on a wealthy man's estate. 
Times were hard in England at that time and William's pay 
was small, so to help out Hannah worked on the estate also. 

She felt that she had all the children they could 
care for and nearly six years had passsed when she 
discovered that she was to have another child. It was 
unwanted and unwelcome and she was very upset about it, and 
in her limited way she tried to loose the baby by working 
and lifting beyond her strength and other means at hand, but 
father used to say "the harder she tried to loose me, the 
harder I clung to life, for I guess it was destined that I 
should be born." 

This child, a son, was born on January 27, 1832, and 
they named him Henry. Hannah did not know at that time the 
Lord was sending her a great blessing, and a savior for her 
family as well as William's, for he was the one who accepted 
the Gospel. 

Of course, as all mothers are, she loved him very much 
and he was the apple of her eye. They were poor but honest, 
honorable people and Henry records of them, "Many times I 
feel to thank God that I had good parents to train me in my 
young days, that I was not dragged down into the sins and 
vices of the world." And I know that many times they have 
thanked God for their youngest son. 

Henry was born just two years after the Church of Jesus 
Christ was organized in America, and I feel sure it was no 
accident, and that the two events were related. 

Of father's early childhood I know very little, only 
one event that he has told us many times revealed some 
little of what it was like at that time. This event was at 
the time that Queen Victoria was crowned and all the village 
celebrated and a free dinner was given to everyone on the 
village green. In the crowd father became separated from 
his mother and she was frantic until she found him, but he 
said he wasn't very much concerned, for someone put him up 
to the table as big as anyone and there he was eating to his 
heart's content. He would laugh about how excited his 
mother was and then would add, "I wasn't far. I was 



enjoying myself eating all I wanted of all that good food", 
- indicating that he didnn't always have all that he wanted 
to eat. He was about five years old at that time. 

Education in England was hard to get and only the 
better classes were able to afford it, but when father was a 
little past nine years old, he was accepted into a Charity 
school called "The Blue Coat School." I copied the 
following from the history of Thatcham: 

"Lady Frances Winchcombes was a daughter of the Earl of 
Berkshire, and in her deed dated 30 June 1707, she gave to 
the trustees about a half acre of ground on Chapel Street, 
Thatcham, with an old decayed Chapel standing thereon, with 
directions to convert the same into a school house for the 
education of thirty poor boys - born or to be born, or whose 
parents should live in the parish of Thatcham. She directed 
that funds should be used to buy bibles, common prayer books 
and other useful books. The boys were to be taught to read 
and understand English, to write and keep accounts, so as to 
qualify them for some honest calling". 

Father attended that school for four years and that was 
all of the schooling he ever received. I suppose four years 
of schooling was about all that each boy was allowed, so 
father's education was now complete and he was only 13 years 
old. The rest of his education was self acquaired. He was 
a good reader and speller and good at arithmetic, so I 
suppose they gave him a pretty fair start, for he was a well 
educationed man through his own study and reading and 
through the work in the Church. 

Father records that on June 24, 1845, he left school 
and went to work on a farm for William Northaway. On this 
farm were many sheep, and father was given the task of 
caring for them, so I suppose he could be called a shepherd. 
There was a man by the name of Joseph Smith who was also a 
farm hand and a member of the Mormon Church. During their 
work and at lunch time, they talked of many things and often 
of religion. 

He taught father much of the gospel and he finally 
began attending their meetings and was convinced that it was 
the truth and wanted to join the Church. His parents and 
brothers were opposed to this for the Mormons were very 
unpopular. Finally father decided he would be baptized 
anyway and this he did in February, 1849. He was just 
seventeen years of age at this time. 

About midsummer of that same year, he tells that he was 
taken very sick with typhoid fever and became very weak and 
low - so much that the family thought that he was going to 
die. He didn't know where the Elders were and no one would 
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find them for him, but all the time he was praying for the 
Lord to send them to him. 

Finally his prayer was answered and they came one 
evening. They talked for a while and asked father if he had 
faith to be healed. He answered, "Yes, if they would have 
faith for him, for he was so very weak". They were in an 
upstairs room and the Elders asked his mother to leave the 
room for she was unbelieving, but his father stayed in the 
room. 

The Elder who sealed the annointing rebuked the disease 
and promised him that he would recover and if he was 
faithful he would live to go to Utah and do a wonderful 
work. Henry soon fell asleep and slept good all night and 
the next morning he got up and dressed himself and went 
downstairs. 

When his mother saw him she thought he was delerious 
again and begged him to go back to bed. He said, "No, 
mother, I am healed and the Lord has done it". She wanted 
him to take some of the medicine that the doctor had left 
and he said, "No, I will never take another diop of it". 
She said, "But what will I say when he asks me? I can't tell 
a lie". Father said, "All right,· mother, I won't make you 
lie, - just give it to me", which she did and he poured it 
into the wash basin and said, "There, now you gave it to me 
and I took it. We won't need to say anything more about 
it". 

He continued to improve and in a few days he went out 
of doors and was soon back to work. But, before he did 
this, his father was baptized into the Church, for he could 
not further resist the testimony that he had received 
through the healing of Henry, and he began to go to 
meetings. 

His mother was not converted at this time, but was 
finally baptized in about three months, and they both 
remained faithful all of the rest of their days. 

The promise made to father at that time was fulfilled 
to the letter, for he was healed, and he did come to Utah, 
and he was the father of 18 children and his posterity is 
numerous now, as we all know. He did great work as a bishop 
of a ward for nearly 40 years. 

At the time of his baptism, Father's brothers were all 
married and had moved to London and were doing well - making 
bodies for carriages. Of course they were very much upset 
over these events and decided to do something about it. 

They thought if they could get Henry to come to London 
and live with them that he would forget all about the 



Mormons and they could handle their father and mother. So 
they sent for Henry and made him an offer of work with them. 
Father says, "I could see through their plans but thought it 
would be a good change for a while, so I went to London and 
lived at my eldest brother's home". 

He says "They were very kind to me but never left me 
alone at nights or on Sundays, but took me to places of 
interest and to different churches on Sunday. Nothing was 
said about the Mormons and I was glad to keep friends with 
them, so did not bring up the subject, but all the time I 
was keeping my eyes and ears open to find out where the 
Mormons were meeting". 

"This went on for several Sundays and by my not 
speaking about them, they thought that I had forgotten all 
about them;" so on one Sunday his brother was not feeling 
well and they told him he could have the day to himself and 
go to any of the churches that they had taken him to. 
Father says, "Now is my chance to find the Mormons". He 
went in a different direction from where he had looked 
before and he soon came to a small bookstore with a sign in 
the window telling about some book that had been written 
about the Mormonns. There was a man looking in the window 
and father asked him if he knew anything about these people. 
He said he had heard a lot about them but he added that he 
thought they weren't a bad lot. Father asked if he knew 
where they were meeing and he said, "Yes, it is not far from 
here". 

So he was not long in finding the place and he said it 
was sure a treat for him to again hear the Gospel and he 
enjoyed the day very much. 

When he returned home that evening his brother asked 
him if he had enjoyed the day and he could truthfully say 
that he had had a good time. They asked where I had gone 
and I told them. They said, "Why there is no church there". 
He answered, "Maybe not, but I have heard the best sermon 
today that I have heard since coming to London". They asked 
what religion they taught and he said, "The Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latter-Day Saints". 

"What, those Mormons!" they exclaimed and then the 
trouble started. They tried to show me what they thought of 
my error and finally sent for the minister. He labored with 
me in vain. When they found that they could not argue me 
out of my folly they tried kindness and bribery, and offered 
to take me as an equal partner with them -- that I could be 
a gentleman and wear kid gloves and never soil my hands all 
of my life, if I would only give up those awful Mormons." 

He said, "I told them that I knew that the Church was 
true and that God knew that I knew it, and I would expect 
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Him to strike me down if I denied it. So I refused their 
offer, for my religion was worth more to me than all the 
gold or positions of the world". 

When they found that thiy could do nothing with him by 
kindness and bribery, they became angry and turned on him 
and said that" I was no more a brother of theirs and their 
home was no longer his home" and so they turned him out 
alone on a dark, stormy night in December, moneyless in the 
city of London, to find his way home as best he could - 60 
miles. 

His sister-in-law, Rebecca, the wife of his oldest 
brother, stood up for him and told them that they were too 
hard on him but to no success. So out he went. He hadn't 
gone far when he heard footsteps behind him and someone 
called his name. He turned and found Rebecca there. She 
said she was sorry for me and brought me a loaf of bread and 
some cheese wrapped up in newpaper, but said she must hurry 
back before her husband found out about it. He says, "I 
have never forgotten her kindness to me". This happened to 
a boy of seventeen - now you know how I got my name. That 
night he slept in a barn and finally reached home - walking 
all the way. 

Soon after his return home he was offered a chance to 
work his way to Utah. He gladly accepted the offer and 
bound himself out to work for the company for two years, to 
pay for passage and further journey. This company was 
composed of Apostle F. D. Richards, Lorenzo Snow, Erastus 
Snow and Eli B. Kelsey. They were to obtain a herd of sheep 
to be driven across the plains and thus help the wool 
industry in Utah. Father was to take care of the sheep. 

So on January 10, 1852 he set sail from Liverpool with 
a large company of saints, - 333 on the sailing ship 
Kennebeck. They were bound for New Orleans where they 
arrived on March 10, after tossing about on the ocean for 10 
weeks. 

The company then took an old steamboat up the river 
(Mississippi) to Council Bluff, Iowa. This was the ill 
fated ship, Saluda, which blew up on the river killing about 
50 of the saints and injuring many more. Henry was thrown 
and something struck him on the head, which made a large 
hole in it. He lay unconscious for a while with blood 
running down his face. 

When he regained consciousness he saw a man running, 
and he followed him, and jumped off the side of the boat 
which did not sink. But he was unable to stand, and lay 
with his body in the water. He was finally rescued and 
cared for the best they knew how and through the blessings 
of the Lord his life was spared, but he had a hole in his 



head which gave him much trouble the later years of his 
life. 

All that father could find of his things was one shirt 
and one sock, no hat and only the things that he had on at 
the time. But kind friends helped provide for them and 
another boat offered to take them to Council Bluffs, where 
they met kind friends to help them. 

This was the 9th of April. Here he found his herd of 
sheep and they began their long walk. He would start out 
early and try to find a feeding place for them, then the 
wagon train would pass him and he would come in late in the 
evening. 

When he had left his home and family and started on the 
long journey to Utah, he was in the company of the family of 
George May. This family were from his home town and he 
looked upon them as his own family. One of the daughters, 
Elizabeth, was his own age and his little sweetheart. 

They reached Council Bluffs, June 1852 where the 
cholera broke out in the company and on June 23, 1852, the 
father, George Ma~ died of this dread disease. In the 
morning of June 27th, the youngest daughter died and that 
same evening the oldest daughter, Elizabeth, died of the 
same disease. 

When father left with his sheep early in the morning of 
June 27th, Elizabeth was well, and he described her as a 
strong robust girl. When the company caught up to him about 
sundown, he says that she was reduced to a skeleton and was 
unable to speak to him and died soon after. He dug her 
grave and helped to bury her himself, about eleven o'clock 
that night. 

On July 2nd, another member of the family, a son, 
William May, died. It seemed that tragedy stalked this 
family for on July 4th, the mother died. Father says that 
he had to lift her out of the wagon and helped sew her up in 
a sheet, as that was all the preparation they could make for 
her. He said that she was like a mother to him and he loved 
her very dearly, and that it was one of the hardest things 
that he ever had to do was to lay her away. 

He was now really alone in this new world, leaving all 
who were dear to him in unknown graves along the trail. 
The company arrived in Salt Lake City October 16, 1852. He 
was now 20 years old. 

After he had worked out his time for the sheep company, 
he located his father and mother who had come across the 
plains with the P.E. fund and they settled in Mill Creek. 
He spent the first winter in Salt Lake City. 
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He then joined and belonged to the Militia. So he was 
with the memorable times on July 24, 1857 at the time of 
Johnstons Army. He was with the guard in Echo Canyon and 
the move south. 

After the trouble was settled, he returned to Mill 
Creek. This home was located on the west side of what is 
now 5th East and 33 South in Salt Lake City, but he felt 
that he needed more land and in the spring of 1859 Cache 
Valley was being opened up for settlers, so on May 2, 1859 
he was released from the militia and on the 3rd of May, he 
and Aaron Dewitt started for Cache Valley. 

They took 2 yoke of oxen, some young stock, a plow and 
seeds, tools and some bread stuff, all belonging to Henry. 
It took them 7 days to make the trip to Wellsville. They 
were sent to Spring Creek, where they put in a crop and then 
on June 2 they went to Logan to look around. They found 
some good land, but looked around further, and finally 
decided to locate in Logan. 

He moved his logs, etc. on July 15 1859 .. He was 
allotted a lot on 2nd west and center street. The fort was 
down center street. On July 27 1859 he began building a two 
room log house, dirt floors and roof. It stood there for 
years. When it was completed he went to Salt Lake and moved 
his father and mother to Logan, and this is where they 
lived. 

That summer was spent building his own home in Logan 
and tending his garden at Spring Creek. Their food ran out 
and Henry records that most of the camp was out of flour and 
lived upon green corn, potatoes and turnips for days and 
they were thankful to have plenty of them. He was a minute 
man and spent much time helping to guard against the 
Indians. 

He went to October conference in Salt Lake City and 
upon returning home they met Brother Thomas McNiel and 
family who had just come across the plains and were an their 
way to Cache Valley, and they offered them assistance on 
their continued journey. In Henry's journal, he stated that 
was the first meeting of his wife to be, Margaret McNeil. 

At the time of this meeting, Margaret was a barefooted, 
sun-burned little girl, driving her cow along the dusty 
country road, but it was impressed upon her mother and to 
Henry at that time, that some day she would be his wife. 

In January Henry asked Margaret to go to a dance with 
him at Providence. He had a yoke of oxen and a heavy 
sleigh. It was very cold and snowed a three foot wall while 
they were in the dance. They were unable to go home so they 



sat up all the rest of the night with others from the dance. 
They had a very hard time to get home the next day. 

Their romance continued from that time, and altho 
Margaret was only 15 years old, Henry wanted to marry her. 
He felt that he could take care of her and provide for her 
without her having to work as hard as she had been doing. 

Logan City. December 15, 1860 

My Request to Brother McNeil. 

1. 
Ogive me thy dear daughter Ogive her unto me 
That girl untouched by sorrows dart, that girl so light and 

free. 
Ogive me her I pray thee, to be my wedded wife 
Not merely for a moment but for eternal life. 

2. 
I want to make myself a home a heaven on the earth 
That in the resurrection I may gain Celestial birth, 
Oh give me then thy daughter and naught I'll have to fear, 
She will be all the world to me, your own sweet daughter. 

3. 

A still small voice seems whispering and says "This is the 
plan", 

Take to yourself a wife in time I will save you fallen man." 
May Heaven's choicest blessings with each of you remain 
An answer saying "She is yours" will soothe this aching 

pain. 

To Sister McNeil 

1. 

I want your daughter for my wife 
Sealed to me for eternal life, 
I want her through all time to come 
And in the New Jerusalem. 

2. 

I want her in her youthful day 
And when heaven and earth shall pass away 
I want her in a life like this 
And in one filled with Heavenly bliss. 

3. 

I want her joined that none can sever 
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Me from her peaceful breast for ever. 
I want her in her early bloom 
And after death beyond the tomb. 

They were married on Sunday, May 5, 1861, by Bishop 
William B. Preston. Margaret was fifteen and Henry was 
twenty-nine years old. He had been put in as Bishop of 
Logan Second Ward a month before their marriage. 

After his marriage he took Margaret to live with his 
parents until his own home was finished, and then they moved 
there. 

(NOTE; Because much has been written about Henry Ballard, 
most of which we all have access to, I am not going to 
include the details of his life during the nearly 40 years 
he served as the Bishop of Logan Second Ward. --Edna Taylor) 

TO BROTHER AND SISTER BALLARD 
ON THEIR FORTIETH WEDDING DAY 

Hail Patriarch Father, honored mother 
We meet you this auspicious day, 
And with heartfelt kindly greetings, 
For your happiness we pray. 

We celebrate the anniversary 
Of your "Fortieth Wedding Day" 
In each other's love rejoicing, 
God has been with you all the way. 

Long ago a man and a maiden 
With no gaudy outward show, 
Heart and hand by Heaven united, 
Started out through life to go. 

But a child in years, the maiden, 
Still a woman's heart was there, 
And the man was brave and noble, 
Well might she trust to his fond care. 

They had naught the world called riches, 
But their hopes, their lives were one. 
Rich in faith they loved the Gospel, 
Of the Lord and His dear Son. 

Trials they met and sacrifices 
Hardships, toils, and many a care, 
But they have been true and faithful, 
Still life to them is very dear. 

Age comes on with silver tresses. 



But Heaven's peace is with them still. 
Patiently they yet are struggling 
To serve, and do the Father's will. 

They not are rich, pricelsss jewels 
In their crown in life they wear 
Bright immortal souls were given them, 
Which they've reared and trained with care. 

No dark sorrow in their bosoms, 
For a jewel lost through sin, 
They have bravely fought life's battle 
And the victory they'll win. 

Brother Ballard, Sister Ballard, 
Take your friends' best wishes now, 
May your happiness continue, 
May the years with garl•nds deck your brow. 

Author unknown 

TO BISHOP HENRY BALLARD, ON THE ANNIVERSARY OF HIS SIXTY
SIXTH BIRTHDAY, January 27th 1898 

By his friend, Aaron Dewitt. 

Another year has rolled around and added to thy age, 
The record on the book of life has filled another page. 
No line upon that register thy peace can ever mar; 
Because thy life throughout, has been as stainless as a 

star. 

We know thou art no polished gem, but natural and free; 
And love the truth for it's own sake, without hypocrisy. 
A firm believer in the good, a helper of the race; 
A comforter of every soul, of beauty and of grace. 

This is the reason we are here to try our best to make 
This evening pleasant for ourselves, and for our Bishop's 

sake. 
We ask God as thy Sun goes down beneath the crimson west, 
That through thy fading sight may shine the glories of the 

blest. 

That youth be given back to thee, with all it's inward 
fire. 

And kindle in thy bosom, life that never can expire. 
May Heavenly mansions be revealed to thy enraptured sight; 
And all thy future birthdays be as glorious as the light. 

We know but few remain for thee, but_as they each decay; 
May friends around with loving hands, strew flowers along 

the way. 
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And should the Boatman take thee first, through deaths cold 
flowing tide, 

We will try to live that we may meet thee on the other side. 

We want thy days here, lengthened out; Thy years too, 
multiplied, 

Until thou say, it is enough, and I am satisfied. 
And when thy body's laid to rest in peace beneath the sod, 
May thy pure spirit take it's flight back to the throne of 

God. 

For Henry's 74th birthday, the ward had a fine picture 
of Henry prepared and framed and presented to him on his 
birthday, Jan. 27, 1906. 

UNVEILING OF PAINTING 
by Aaron Dewitt 

Another anniversay, 
Another milestone past, 
And every beating pluse we tell 
Is nearer to the last. 
And every day brings something new, 
T'is God's and Nature's plan. 
And every hour presents new scenes 
Wrought by the hand of man. 

A work of art will be unveiled 
Within this sacred place, 
Revealing what we love to see 
A patriarchal face; 
One who has counseled us for years 
And never taught us wrong, 
But tried to take the burdens off, 
That we have borne so long. 

We want to honor him while here, 
He had not long to stay, 
And cherish his dear memory too, 
When he has passed away. 

Let him feel he has not suffered, 
Loved and hoped and feared in vain, 
Every earthly sin and sorrow 
He will only count as gain. 

Then he'll join the life eternal, 
Entering the third degree, 
Gaining far more light and wisdom 
Of the inner mystery. 
This will help him battle bravely 
All the life that lies before, 
Knowing that the good and holy 
Will remain for ever more. 



There he'll meet the last grand masters 
In his soul's progressive march, 
Here the holy angels calling, 
Come up to the Royal Arch. 
By his earnest, firm endeaver 
He has gained that height sublime 
And he never again, no never 
Will be bound to space and time. 

When we are no longer fettered 
To this feeble form of clay, 
May we with harmonious union, 
Meet him in the far away. 
When the spirit leaps the barrier 
Which across it's pathway lies, 
Meet him in a land of beauty 
Where no bud of promise dies. 

TO HENRY BALLARD 
After thirty years a bishop. 

I hear the same sentence from all of the crowd, 
Either uttered in silences or spoken aloud; 
"How faithful he's been, so easy and free, 
And the spirit that guides him endears him to me." 

For thirty long years he has served in this ward, 
And twice thirty years he has worshipped the Lord. 
And his course is still onward and upward and right, 
He is always a watching and praying for light. 

He will enter the Kingdom of Glory as sure. 
As the sun gives us light and it's force turns earth 

o'er. 
And there with the faithful 'mid perfumes and flowers, 
He will rest from his labors in high arching bowers. 

Then let us all present in this little throng, 
Do right to each other and never do wrong, 
Each pledge his endeavors to do what he can 
To bless every woman and aid every man. 

We will never repent it, by day or by night, 
For Heaven is built on the mountains of right; 
The more good we do, we can all plainly see, 
That the greater our joys and our income will be. 

We may all meet with trials, reverses and loss. 
And try to bring back the lost one to the fold. 
And if we succeed and he is forgiven, 
What rejoicing there'll be in the Kinngdom of Heaven. 



One word more to the Bishop, 
Whene'er thy spirit's free, 
The saints and sinners of this ward, 
Will all lament for three; 

And all thy faults, if any, 
May thy successor shun, 
And finish nobly the work 
That thou hast well begun. 

Henry wrote in his journal: April 22, I sent in my 
resignation as Bishop of the Ward on account of failing 
health, which position I had occupied 39 years and 8 days. 

April 26: Apostle F. M. Lyman and the Presidency of the 
Stake called a meeting of the Priesthood of the Ward in the 
meeting house and presented my resignation and I was 
honorably released by all the Brethern. 

After his release, he was still called upon to speak at 
many funerals, at other meetings, and as a patriarch. 

He passed away on 26 February 1908 at his home in his 
beloved Logan. 

A Logan newspaper had this to say: "Patriarch Henry 
Ballard, of the Second ward, died at his home Wednesday 
night at 11 o'clock, the result of general debility due to 
old age and cessation from a very active life. For about 
five years the gentleman had awaited the final summons, and 
it came to him peacefully. He was unconscious some time 
before his death but in the last moments aroused himself, 
recognized the relatives about him and passed away gently. 
In his passing a man widely known for his genuine worth has 
gone. Bishop Ballard was unassuming and one of the kind of 
men who would prefer to be wronged than to do a wrong. He 
was a very engergetic man while in good health and was 
identified with most of the progress of the valley. He was 
kindly and considerate with a heart full of love for every 
man, and throughout his life enjoyed the respect and esteem 
of his fellows." 

Henry was laid to rest in the Logan cemetery on Sunday, 
March 1, 1908. His wife Margaret now rests beside him, and 
they are surrounded by many of their loved ones -- just the 
way Henry would have wanted it. 

Rebecca further said, "No, he wasnn't perfect, but his 
faults were small when compared with his virtues, and the 



true value of his life. I feel that he went back to his 
maker as sweet and clean and unstained by sin as it is 
possible for a human being to be while passing through this 
life of trial and sorrow and temptation." 

I would like you to hear a few of the comments that 
were made at Father's funeral, to let you know what the 
people with whom he worked thought of him. 

Newel W. Kimball said, "We are sometimes criticized 
for eulogizing the dead too much, but it would be difficult 
for anyone to criticize anything that might be said in 
praise of Henry Ballard, for he deserves it all. For 
sixteen years, I labored with h~m in the bishopric, and he 
confided in me as I think he did in no other man, and I know 
him to be a man in all that the term implies. 

He was one of God's noblemen. I never knew a better 
man, one more unselfish, nor one who was more honorable. I 
have seen him under the most trying circumstances, but his 
first thoughts were always for the good of his people. I 
never knew him to refuse to respond to any call made upon 
him by any of his people. Under any and all conditions, I 
never saw him waver from the right. I do not believe there 
is a man living that has shown more love for his brethren, 
or more devotation to the Church. I have never met a man 
for whom I have had more respect, and his example has been a 
source of strength to me and hundreds of others." 

L. R. Martineau, who was for years tithing clerk of the 
stake, had this to say of him. "You man measure.him by any 
standard of good citizenship. and you will find him lacking 
nothing." 

I would like to add to this what I saw in my father, 
in our home, and the years of his later life. 

He was deeply religious and to the end of his days, he 
was devoted to the Church and it's leaders. No child of his 
was ever permitted in his presence, to criticize any leader 
of the Church, no matter how small was his or her calling. 
He was equally as strict in honoring the leaders of the 
State or the Nation. We were taught to honor and respect 
each in their calling, and I never heard him pray that he 
didn't invoke the blessings of the Lord upon the leaders of 
the Church, likewise the leaders of the Nations. 

He was a loyal patriotic American, proud of his 
citizenship in this, the best Nation of the world. 

He was one of the cleanest, sweetest men in both body 
and mind, - one whose personal standard of living was of the 
highest order. He would indulge in nothing of a degrading 
nature. I never heard him tell a story of off color, or use 



any vulgar or foul language or swear words, nor would he 
allow us to do so in his presence. 

I never saw him come to the breakfast table without his 
hair combed, and his hands clean, no matter what kind of 
work he was doing. I never saw him leave the house on one 
of his many errands as a Bishop, without changing his work 
clothes and boots or shoes, for second best ones. Nor, did 
I ever see him go around the home without his body being 
properly covered. He was modestly personfied in all of his 
actions. 

Father was truthful and honest, almost to a fault. 
Industrous and hard worker and always did more than he was 
expected to do. He was appointed a road supervisor for a 
while, and he did most of the work himself. When the mayor 
told him that he was doing too much of the hard work he 
answered, "I thought that was what I was being paid for." 

He trusted everyone until they were proven false, and 
then he was quick to forgive them, and was always found 
merciful in his judgments. He was kind and loving father, 
not profuse in his expressions, but you could feel and know 
of his love and interest in you. 

Here are a few extracts from letters that he wrote to 
his family while on his mission. They are full of advice 
and I am sure he would say the same things if he were to 
speak to us today: 

"I am willing, if need be, to sacrifice my life for my 
family, if I can claim them in the hereafter. I love my 
family, every one of them, and I feel as humble as a little 
child when I see what God has given unto me. Don't think, 
dear ones, because I do not use a great many flowery words 
like some do, that I do not love my family, for I do and God 
knows that they are very dear to my heart. May Heaven's 
choicest blessings rest upon you all, and may our records 
entitle us to mingle with the saints and apostles of God in 
the here, and in the hereafter; and if we can gain this, our 
joy will be full, although our pathway in this life may be 
rough and thorny, and not many roses strewn along the way 
and our progress seems slow, but oh, may it be sure. 

And may we be given strength to endure our trials, come 
what may, and never submit to the temptations of the evil_ 
one. God bless you all and keep you in the path that leads 
to eternal life. May peace abound in your hearts and homes 
and the spirit of God dwell therein. Be kind to each other 
and agreeable in all of your ways." 

The promise made to father at the time he was sick 
while still in England, was fulfilled to the letter, for he 
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was healed, and he did come to Utah, and he was the father 
of 18 children and his posterity is numerous, as we all 
know, and they have and are still doing active work in the 
church in many different callings. 

------ Rebecca Ballard Cardon---
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A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING GIVEN AT MILL CREEK WARD. SALT LAKE 
STAKE,ON FEBRUARY 13, 1857. UPON THE HEAD OF HENRY BALLARD, 
THE SON OF WILLIAM AND HANNAH RUSSELL BALLARD. BORN JANUARY 
27, 1832, AT THATCHAM BERKS, ENGLAND. GIVEN BY JOHN YOUNG. 

Brother Henry in the name of the Lord. Jesus Christ, we 
lay our hands upon your head to bless you with a Father's 
Blessing and to predict upon your head those things which 
shall come to pass upon you. 

You are a lawful heir, being a literal descendant of 
Joseph through the loins of Ephraim entitled to the 
blessings of the everlasting gospel to hold a portion of the 
priesthood which will be conferred upon you in the own due 
time of the Lord. I bless you and say you shall be blessed 
from this time forth and forever. 

Be an honor to your father's family and to all you are 
associated with. In the Lord's due time you shall have 
wives and children for I seal this upon you in the name of 
the Lord, together with the blessings of Abraham, Isa~c and 
Jacob and say that you shall have flocks and herds, a good 
and numerous posterity. 

You shall see the redemption of Zion: help to gather 
Israel; avenge the blood of the prophets; become a mighty 
man; a man of thunder; none shall be able to stand before 
you, for your words shall make them tremble for the fear of 
the Lord shall rest upon them. 

You shall be delivered, whether upon the sea or the 
land. You shall always have power over your enemies, lay a 
good foundation for the time to come; live upon the earth 
till your hair is as white as pure sood; live to see Zion 
redeemed; Israel gathered. 

These and all your desires I seal upon you, upon 
condition of your obedience and faithfulness, and in the 
name of the Father, Son and Holy Ghost, ever.so, Amen. 



A BLESSING UPON THE HEAD OF HENRY BALLARD BY APOSTLE F.D. 
RICHARDS ON THE 2ND OF NOVEMBER, 1886, AND REPORTED BY 
JOHN M. WHITAAKER. 

Brother Ballard, in the name of Jesus Christ, we your 
fellow servants in the ministry, bless and dedicate you to 
the performance of a mission in the European countries and 
wherever your lot may be for the Lord by the authorities has 
set in his church to guide that you may go in peace and 
return in safety from this place, preserved carefully from 
the hands of your enemies, that they may not have power to 
find out you or your brethren, but that you may be blessed 
and endowed abundantly with the spirit and power of your 
calling to this your holy calling in the priesthood. 

We pray that your powers and faculties may be awakened 
in your labors, and that the inspiration of God may be with 
you in your ministry that you may be faithful in declaring 
the counsels of God to the people of that land. 

We bless you that you may go in safety to your land of 
labor, preserved from the evils which beset men off the land 
and sea, there to find a people who will hearken to your 
words, who will feel the spirit of God flowing from your 
heart to theirs and convince them from the errors of their 
ways and enable you to perform your labors so that they will 
take hold of your words and shall abide by them and shall 
have a place in them forever. 

Lay aside the cares of your bishopric; leave them in 
the land of Zion and go forth to your native land, the other 
spheres, and win souls in the church and labor to establish 
the fullness of the gospel wherever you labor, that you may 
bring those who will renew their vigor to a better 
understanding of the gospel and you shall be renewed in 
spirit and power and your soul will feel abundantly the 
inspiration of the Lord instructing you in all the 
principles of the gospel of life and salvation and Godliness 
so that you may rejoice in saving souls and add them to the 
church by your instrumentality and make the hearts of the 
righteous to rejoice with you in the kingdom of our God. 

Be faithful, humble and diligent before God and he will 
open the ways and means that you may obtain things both 
temperal and spiritual of life and salvation and his will 
and thy inspiration thereof will be with you to instruct you 
in all things and qualify you for this great and noble work. 

We commend you to the care of God and his mercies that 
you may bring many to his great salvation and labor 
faithfully in this mission of God, that you have triumphed 
over evil. 
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These blessings with all former we seal upon you in the 
name of Jesus Christ and we bless you to rejoice in your 
labors exceedingly, and yqu shall receive even more than you 
expect, or we know how to ask for, and all your heart can 
desire and return with thanksgiving and praises and be more 
useful, than you have been heretofore for we seal these upon 
you in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen. 
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
of 

Margaret McNeil Ballard 
Wife of Henry Ballard 

Utah Pioneer, 1859 

Born in Tranent, Haddingtonshire, Scotland, April 14, 
1846, daughter of Thomas McNeil and Jeannette Reid McNeil. 
My birthplace, Tranent, was a small village located near the 
sea shore on the banks of the mouth of the Firth of Fourth, 
not many miles from Edinburg. From the village one may view 
the beautiful scenes of grasses and hills and waters so 
typical of picturesque Scotland. 

When I was eight years.old my father baptized me a 
member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints. 
He had joined the Church and was baptized when I was about 
two years old. He was a coal miner and had to be to work 
every morning at four o'clock. Therefore, when I was 
baptized I had to go early in the morning. It was a 
beautiful May morning when I walked to the sea shore. He 
carried a lantern to light our way. As I came ~Pout of the 
water the day was just beginning to dawn and the light to 
creep over the eastern hills. It was a very beautiful 
sight, one that I shall never forget. At this time I was 
filled with a sweet heavenly spirit which has remained with 
me to this day. 

That night all of the saints met at our home and I was 
confirmed a member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter
Day Saints. I was given my choice to either sing, pray or 
bear my testimony. I offered up a simple prayer for my 
heart was filled with great joy and thanks to God for this 
privilege of becoming a member of His church and this 
gratitude has remained in my heart and has increased as the 
years have gone by. 

The first ten years of my childhood were spent in 
Tranent, but because of being a "Mormon" I was not permitted 
to attend the schools and so I was entirely deprived of' 
schooling while in the old country, and in pioneering there 
was little opportunity of education. During those ten years 
our family enjoyed the association of the Elders and Saints. 
My father was President of the Edinburg Conference for a 
number of years, therefore, the Elders visited our home 
often and we were always glad to receive them, although, 
many times I went to bed hungry in order to give my meal to 
the visiting Elders. 

On 27 April 1856 we left our home and on Sunday, May 
4th we left Liverpool for America. There was a large 
Company leaving. My mother was not well and was taken on 
board the ship before the time of sailing, while the sailors 



were still disinfecting and renovating the ship. Here my 
brother, Charles, was born, with only one woman on board the 
ship to attend my mother. When the Captain and doctor came 
on board the ship and found that a baby had been born, they 
were delighted and thought it would bring good luck to the 
Company. They asked the privilege of naming him. Brother 
Willie, President of the Company, thought it best to let the 
Captain name him as there were eight hundred passengers and 
nearly all of them were Mormons, so .he was named Charles 
Collins Thornton McNeil, after the boat, Thornton, and 
Captain Charles Collins. 

We were on the ocean for nearly six weeks. During this 
time we had many hardships to endure, but through it all we 
were greatly blessed. Because of my mother's condition, and 
my being the oldest member of the family, and being blessed 
with health, I had to share the responsibility with my 
father of taking care of the rest of the family, who 
suffered greatly with sea sickness. 

On board ship we had to prepare our own food and were 
permitted to take our turn using a stove which was provided 
for the Company. I was the cook for th~ family and 
sometimes experienced trouble in preparing our porridge, 
which was about all we had to eat. I was but ten years old 
and somewhat a venturesome spirit and through this perhaps, 
met many more difficulties than I would have done otherwise, 
however, I was protected from accident and blessed with 
health the entire trip. 

At the end of this long, tiresome journey, we landed at 
Castle Gardens, New York, on June 14, 1856. After landing 
we planned to go west to Utah with the handcart company, but 
President Franklin D. Richards counseled my father not to go 
in that company, for which we were afterwards very thankful 
because of the great suffering and privations and the cold 
weather which these people were subjected to. There were 
many of the Company who were frozen that year on their 
journey. 

My father was then advised to go to St. Louis and spend 
the winter there and prepare to go through to Utah the next 
year. We stayed at St. Louis until spring when we was 
called on a mission to help make a settlement one hundred 
miles west of civilization. The place was to be called 
Genoa. We left St. Louis on the steam boat and came up the 
Mississippi River. The measles broke out while we were on 
the boat and all of my mother's children took them and were 
very sick, with the exception of myself. When we landed, we 
camped on the bank of the river until our teams and wagons 
came. 

When we were all ready to start on our journey 
westward, my father's team, consisting of unbroke, five year 



l 

old oxen, ran away and our family was delayed. My father 
had never seen oxen before and the animals allotted to him 
had to be roped and tied to get the yoke on them and 
fastened to the wagon. As soon as they were released from 
the ropes, they became unmanageable and ran away. The 
company had gone ahead and my mother was anxious to have me 
go with them so she strapped my little brother, James, on my 
back with a shawl. He was only four years old and was still 
quiet sick with the measles. 

Mother had all she could do to care for the other 
children so I hurried on and caught up with the Company. I 
traveled with them all day and that night a kind lady helped 
me to take my brother off my back and I sat up and held him 
on my lap with a shawl wrapped around him, alone, all night. 
He was a little better in the morning. The people in the 
camp were very good to us and gave us a little fried bacon 
and some bread for breakfast. We traveled this way for 
about a week, my brother and I not seeing our mother during 
this time. Each morning one of the men would write a note 
and put it in the slit of a willow stuck into the ground, to 
tell how we were.* 

*NOTE: The L.D.S. Church records in the Church 
Historian's Library give an account of the settlement of 
Genoa and in the record there is the followinng: "In 
passing it may here be stated that Sister Margaret McNeil, a 
girl twelve years old, arrived on the present site of Genoa 
ahead of the main Companmy in 1857 and was the first female 
in camp." 

During the time of settlement, we had very little to 
eat as the people were all very poor. We raised corn but 
the frost came early and it did not ripen well. We had to 
dry. it in the oven and it was so nearly spoiled that we had 
to open the door while it was drying because it was so 
offensive, but it was all we had to eat. We had only one 
hand grinder for the whole company to use in grinding, which 
belonged to Brother Sleight. Of course it kept us very busy 
grinding. During the settlement of Genoa, we suffered much 
from the hostile Indians. They were very troublesome and we 
were always in danger of being molested. 

After we had made this settlement, my father was called 
to go and help make another settlement, called Woodriver, 
about one hundred miles west of Genoa, which made it about 
two hundred miles from civilization. This was a very pretty 
place, surrounded with trees, most all of them being elm 
trees. 

One day while we were at Woodriver our cow got away 
from us and when father found that she was lost he sent my 
brother, Thomas, and me to hunt for her. We looked all that 
day but were not successful in finding the cow. We started 
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out early the next morning to continue the hunt and looked 
all day until towards evening. We were going down along the 
Platte River about five o'clock and as we looked down the 
river we saw three large Souix Indians coming towards us on 
horses. They looked very war like and I was afraid they 
were going to carry us away with them, so I said to my 
brother, "Let us pray." We were running as fast as we 
could, and still kept praying all the time, although we did 
not have time to get down on our knees. 

The Indians soon came right to us and wanted us to go 
with them. We were trying to be brave and told them we were 
going home, and pointed towards our house, for we could see 
the smoke coming out of our chimney. One of the Indians 
tried to pull my brother up on his horse, but he was heavier 
than the Indian expected and my brother slipped from his 
grasp and dodged right under the horse's belly, between fore 
and hind legs, and we ran until overtaken again. The 
Indians laughed and had a good time at our efforts to get 
away from them, but in our maneuvers we were getting near 
home. I asked them to go home with us and mother would give 
them coffee and biscuits. I was skaing all over with fright 
and could hardly speak but pointed over to where the men 
were working. 

The indians left us and went over to where the men were 
and then went to our house and mother gave them a nice warm 
supper and they went away peaceably. Our Heavenly Father 
surely blessed and protected us on this occasion, for which 
we were very grateful. 

We did not stay at Woodriver very long. My father made 
all preparations to go on and when the next company came we 
were ready to travel with them, and the place was abandoned, 
regardless of splendid growing crops, because the indians 
were so troublesome. The Captain was pleased to have us 
travel with his company and was very kind to us. 

One night our cow ran away from camp and I was sent out 
to bring her back. I was barefooted and not watching where 
I was going. All of a sudden I began to feel that I was 
walking on something soft and looked down to see what it 
could be, and to my horror, found that I was standing in a 
bed of snakes, large ones and small ones. At the sight of 
them I became so weak that I could scarcely move. All I 
could think of was to pray, and in some way I jumped out of 
them. The Lord blessed and cared for me so that I was 
protected from many other such experiences. 

While crossing the plains, my mother's health was very 
poor, so I tried to assist her as much as I could. Every 
morning I would get up early and get breakfast for the 
family and milk my cow so that I could hurry and drive her 
on ahead of the company, and let her eat in all grassy 
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places until they had passed on ahead and then I would hurry 
and catch up with them. The cow furnished us our chief 
source of food and it was very important to see that she was 
fed as good as circumstances would opermit. In this way the 
cow gave us plenty of good rich milk. Had it not been for 
this we would have starved. 

Being alone much of the time, I had to get across the 
river the best I could. Our cow was a jersey and had a long 
tail. When it was necessary to cross the rivers, I would 
wind the end of the cow's tail around my hand and swim 
across the stream with her. At the end of each days journey 
I would milk my cow and help prepare our supper and then 
would be glad to go to sleep wherever my bed happened to be. 

We traveled very slowly until we reached "Sweet Water". 
Here there was a terrible storm. The Captain got on his 
horse and scouted around to see if he could find a place of 
safety. He found shelter down at the bottom of a hollow. 
We camped here for several days, until the storm abated. 

I was very brave and wanted to go out and explore this 
new camping ground. I had not gone far when I saw a large 
ox grazing a little way from where we were. I ran and told 
my father and he and some of the other men went and brought 
it into the camp and killed it for the company. The find of 
this ox I thought was wonderful, and I felt very 
providential as we were almost starving. 

In leaving this camp we had not gone far when we met 
Patriarch John Smith, and Brother John P. Green who were 
going on missions and were traveling with a mule team. 
Father went to them for counsel and told them of our 
circumstances. Brother Smith blessed my father and gave him 
ten dollars, and Brother Green gave him five dollars. 
Brother Smith told father to leave the Company and go on as 
fast as possible for it was getting cold and we were short 
of food. He also said to go through Weber Canyon into Ogden 
as it was much quicker. With the money that was given us 
father bought fifty pounds of flour. We also got a little 
meat. Brother Smith advised my father to stay in Ogden 
until he earned enough food to put us through the winter and 
then to go to Cache Valley and take up land there. 

We started out on our journey alone and had a very hard 
time of it. Our food gave out and we had nothing but milk 
and wild rose berries to eat. However, we had a good team 
and could travel fast. We arrived in Ogden on the 4th day 
of October 1859, after a journey of hardships and hunger, 
with thankfulness to our Heavenly Father for His protecting 
care. I walked every step of the way across the plains and 
drove my cow, and a large part of the way carried my little 
brother, James, on my back. 



We camped on the outskirts of town and father left us 
and went on into Ogden to find work. When father came back 
to us he had found a man whom he had known in Scotland. 
This man took us to his home and we stayed there until we 
were ready to go to Cache Valley. We all got work. Mother 
took the smaller children and went and husked corn. I 
herded cattle, and father and my older brothers worked on 
the threshing machine. 

When we had sufficient supply we left Ogden and had not 
gone far when we men Henry Ballard and Aaron Dewitt who had 
been to conference and were returning to their homes in 
Cache Valley. Brother Ballard and Aaron Dewitt helped us 
greatly during our journey as we traveled together to Cache 
Valley. When we got to the Logan River the water was so 
high that it lifted the box right off the wheels and we had 
some difficulty in getting across. We arrived in Logan 
October 21, 1859. 

We camped in a fort made for protection from the 
Indians. We were in the last fort which extended from the 
corner of Main and Center Streets to what is now known as 
Third West Street. My father worked to get enough hay for 
the catttle for the winter and then went to the Canyon and 
hauled logs to make a house. We had no lumber nor glass, so 
for the doors and windows he wove willows together and 
plastered them with clay. He used bulrushes and willows for 
the roof and bulrushes for the carpet and we were very 
comfortable until spring. My father and older brothers 
worked in the Canyon all winter getting out logs which he 
exchanged for bran or bacon or anything we could get. 

At one time we were right out of everything to eat and 
father had a few logs he could spare and went to a man and 
asked him if he would give him some bran for them. This is 
all we had to eat for some little time. This man found that 
we were in very poor circumstances and told the Presiding 
Elder that we needed help. So a meeting was held and the 
people were told that they should pay fast offerings, which 
they did. The first fast offerings paid in Logan were given 
to my father. 

Father soon got work building a bridge and after this 
we did not have it so hard. I carried water for the family 
all that winter from the north branch of Logan River which 
was a about three blocks away. I had very little clothing 
on my body and my feet were bare and I would leave blood 
stains on the snow. Sometimes I would swab them in old 
rags, but this was worse than ever because the rags frose on 
my feet. 

Early in the spring I went to work for the family of 
Thomas E. Ricks for one dollar a week. Brother Ricks 
needed a man to plow and asked father if he could spare one 
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of his boys. Father said he would let him know that night 
so when I got home he asked me if I would help him plough 
and let my brother go to Mr. Ricks. My brother could get 
two dollars a day and this would pay for the seed wheat much 
quicker. So my brother went to work for Mr. Ricks and I 
drove the cattle while father held the plough, to break the 
ground for the first crops that were planted in Logan, this 
being the first season after Logan was settled. After 
ploughing was finished and I went back to Brother Rick's and 
worked there until fall. 

In the spring Grandma Thatcher offered me more money 
and the work was easier so I went and worked for her all 
summer for $1.25 a week. 

I had been keeping company with Brother Ballard for 
some time, and although I was but fifteen years old, he 
wanted to marry me. He felt that he could provide for and 
take better care of me and save me from working so hard. 

Brother Ballard went to my father and asked for his 
consent to my marriage; and, much to his surprise my father 
objected, saying that he had to have my help for some time. 
"How much does she earn?" Brother Ballard asked. "Five 
dollars a month", was the reply. So it was agreed between 
the two that Brother Ballard would pay my father $5.00 a 
month for two years if he would consent to our marriage. We 
were married on May 5, 1861. Brother Ballard had been 
Bishop of the Logan 2nd ward for six weeks at the time of 
our marriage. 

A short time before my first baby was born I had my 
first experience in sewing. My husband had a fine young 
steer that he was saving to sell in order to get enough 
money for us to buy material to make clothes for our little 
baby that we were expecting. One of the prominent brethern 
of Logan suffered a great financial loss at this time and 
was left destitute. The people were called upon to give 
what they could for the support of the unfortunate family. 
We had our winter supply of food in the house, but no money, 
and this steer was the only thing we could dispose of to 
raise money. 

My husband came home feeling very badly and said, 
"Margaret, I am very sorry and disappointed but I have been 
called upon to raise some money to help out one of our 
brethern, and the only thing I have that I can give is that 
steer. What shall I do?" I too was very much disappointed, 
but said, "Give it, Henry, we will find a way." My 
husband's gratitude for my willingness and his regrets 
brought him to tears. It was a big sacrifice for me at the 
time, but I knew it was right. 



After my husband had left the house I hunted out two of 
his old home-spun woolen shirts and pulled down the blinds 
and locked the doors so that no one would see me try my hand 
at a new art. I spread the shirts on the floor, and without 
a pattern, cut out the two little dresses and sewed them up 
by hand. This was about all the clothes I had for my first 
child. However, she was most welcome to us and was given as 
much love as two loving parents were capable of bestowing. 

Our first baby was born on January 18, 1863. It was a 
girl and we named her Margaret Hannah. 

In 1864 my husband went back with his team to gather in 
the poor off the plains before the winter weather came. He 
was in Captain Preston's Company. During his absence I spun 
and wove a nice big piece of cloth to make our winter 
clothing. It was not until I received my husband's first 
letter, while on this trip, that I learned to read and 
write. Up to this time I could not do either, but I was 
determined to learn to read his letters and to answer them. 
With many difficulties and obstacles to overcome, I 
accomplished my desires. Brother Ballard returned on Sep. 
19th, the day before my next child was born. On Sept. 20, 
1864 my first son was born. We named him Henry William 
after his father and grandfather. 

On July 8, 1866 my son Thomas was born. My husband had 
been prospered in his work and we were gradually becoming 
better off. 

On Oct. 4, 1867 my husband married my sister Emily for 
his second wife. Although I loved my sister dearly and we 
knew it was a commandment of God that we should live in the 
Celestial Marriage, it was a great trial and sacrifice for 
me. But the Lord blessed and comforted me and we lived 
happily in this principle of the Gospel and I have thanked 
the Lord every day of my life that I have had the privilege 
of living that law. 

On May 15, 1868 I gave birth to twin babies. A little 
girl and boy. We named the girl Janet and the boy Charles. 
They were two beautiful babies, but did not stay long with 
~son this earth. The little girl died on Sept. 16, 1869 
and ten days later, Sept. 28, the little boy died. This was 
a very sore trial for me. 

During the winter of 1869 we had about one hundred 
sheep wintering in Clarkston. It was a very hard winter. 
The snow was so deep that nearly all of the sheep died. A 
man came and told my husband that if he wanted to save a 
start of sheep, he must go at once with a wagon and haul 
some into shelter. I told my husband to get another wagon 
and team and I would drive that and go with him .. It was 
very cold. We started very early and it was eleven o'clock 
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when we got home that night. We brought twenty sheep back 
with us but about half of them died on the way home. I 
never will forget the sight of so many sheep lying around 
dead and dying. It made my yeart ache to see the suffering 
of these animals. 

On April 9, 1870 my son George Albert was born. He was 
a fine big healthy boy and brought great happiness to our 
home. 

In the following September 1870, I received a 
Patriarchal Blessing from Brother Charles H. Hyde. This was 
a very great comfort to me. It promised me many privileges 
and blessings which have nearly all been fulfilled. 

On Feb~ 9th, 1873 I gave birth to another son. We 
named him Melvin Joseph. This son was a child of promise. 
I had given birth to six children. Two were taken in death 
while in the first year of their lives, just ten days apart. 
My heart was sore, and my sorrow and sickness had weakened 
my strength. Many days and weeks I was bedfast. 

One day after my husband had taken the children a block 
away to see a parade, I raised from my bed, crawled to the 
door, and locked it so that I might pour out my soul to God 
on my knees in prayer. I called to remembrance my 
willingness to bear children and my approval of my husband's 
marriage to my sister, that a great posterity might build up 
God's kingdom in Zion. I begged the Lord for help. 

God heard my prayer and comfort was given me. I saw no 
person, but a voice spoke plainly, saying, "Be of good 
cheer. Your life is acceptable, and you will bear a son who 
will become an apostle of the Lord Jesus Christ." 

Melvin's life was precious in the sight of his father 
and I, and we recognized in him a choice spirit. He was 
also honored by his brothers and sisters, although they did 
not know of the promise given concerning him. 

During June 1874 there was an epidemic of scarlet 
fever. Many families were severely afflicted. My children 
all came down with it and were very sick. After being sick 
with the fever for about one week, my son George Albert died 
on July 7. On July 13, my oldest daughter, Margaret, also 
died from the same disease. This was another trying ordeal 
for me to pass through, but the Lord gave me strength to go 
th.rough these things. 

Not long after this my son Henry was helping his father 
haul peas from the field. In some way he fell on the 
pitchfork and it ran through his bowels. His father prayed 
over him at the time and asked the Lord to spare his life 
until he could get him home to me. When they brought him in 
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the house he looked like he was dead. I hurried and made an 
herb plaster and put his whole body in it. We also offered 
up a mighty prayer for him and he was restored to health 
again and we know that it was the power of the Lord that 
saved him, for at that time we had no doctors to help us. 

Just two weeks after this, I gave birth to another 
daughter. She was born on Sept. 19, 1875. We named her 
Ellen Phebe. A few weeks after this my husband was brought 
home from the Canyon very sick, suffering with kidney 
trouble. The brethern had been in and administered to him, 
but he was very, very bad and we thought he was surely 
dying. I was standing at the foot of the bed and was 
greatly grieved to see him in such agony. He looked at me 
and said he knew he could die if I would only give him up. 

But a voice came to me and said "Lay your hands on 
him," but I was very timid about doing this for the brethern 
had just administered to him. The voice came again, but I 
felt that I could not do this with the Priesthood in the 
house. I felt that they would think me bold, and I was very 
weak. The voice came to me the third time and I heeded to 
it's promptings and went and put my hand upon his head. The 
spirit of the Holy Ghost was with me and I was filled with a 
Divine strength in performing this ordinance. When I had 
finished, my husband had gone to sleep and slept quietly for 
two hours or more. 

For a number of years we had a great deal of trouble 
with the indians. They were very hostile and the people had 
to seek shelter in a large sellar. They would ride their 
horses into the houses and tramp the gardens all to pieces. 

We also had grasshopper wars - I have seen the heavens 
darkened with the grasshoppers until one would think it was 
midnight. I have often gone out at such times and driven 
the grasshoppers into a trench with a bunch of willows and 
then buried them alive. With all that we killed the ground 
would be left perfectly bare of vegetation. 

On February 8, 1878 another daughter was born to us. 
We named her Rebecca Ann. Soon after this my husband• s· 
father and mother came and lived with us. They were with us 
for about eight years before their death. They both lived 
to a good old age, his father being 96 and his mother 86 
when they died. They were both very feeble and required a 
great deal of care and attention, but I was ever willing to 
help care for them and bestow my affection upon them and 
make their lives happy, and they both died blessing me, 
which has always been a comfort to me. 
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From the first organization of the Relief Society in 
Cache Valley until 1880 I labored as a teacher and on Dec. 
11, 1880 I was put in as President of this organization in 
the Second Ward, with sister Barbara Larsen as first, and 
Sister Susan J. Smith as Second Counselors, and sister 
Emmeline James, Secretary. I labored in this capacity for 
over thirty years. During these years I tried to do my duty 
in caring for the sick and comforting the needy. 

I have walked for blocks through the deep snow, I have 
been out in rains and winds, in the darkest nights, and in 
the earliest hours of the morning to comfort and minister to 
those who were afflicted and who were sick and suffering and 
sorrowing and dying. I have set up all night, time after 
time with the widows and given advice to those in need. I 
have tried to be a peace maker to those in trouble and 
through it all the Lord directed me and I enjoyed His Spirit 
as my companion in my labors. Many an afflicted one has 
gone to her last sleep blessing me and many who yet remain 
bless me for services rendered unto them. It comforts me to 
have done some good to those less fortunate than myself. 
Many, many times I have neglected my own family and home but 
the Lord always came to my rescue and blessed me. 

On December 13, 1881 I gave birth to another daughter 
and we named her Lettie May. Shortly after this a family by 
the name of Phister, who lived in our ward, were left 
orphans. The father died leaving a wife and six small 
children. In seven months after his death the mother gave 
birth to another baby and died while the child was very 
young. After her death the seven children were brought to 
my home and stayed there until after the funeral and until 
Bishop Hardy of Salt Lake City came up and distributed them 
among different people. I adopted one of the little girls, 
her name was Lena, and raised her as my own until she was 
married. 

On May 17, 1884 the Logan Temple was dedicated. The 
second day after the dedication, President John Taylor said 
that all members of the Church who were worthy and who 
desired to go through the Temple might do so the next day. 
My husband, being Bishop, was very busy writing out 
recommends to all who wished to go through the Temple when 
my daughter Ellen came in with a newspaper in her hand and 
asked for her father. I told her that her father was very 
busy but to give the paper to me and I would give it to him. 
She said, "No, a man gave the paper to me and told me to 
give it to no one but father." I let the child take the 
paper to her father and when he took it and looked at it he 
was greatly surprised for he saw that the paper had been 
printed in Birkshire, England, his birthplace, and was only 
four days from the press. He was so amazed at such an 
incident that he called Ellen and asked her where the man 
was who had given her th~ paper. She said she was playin~ 



on the sidwalk with other children when two men came down 
the street, walking in the middle of the road, one of the 
men called to her saying, "Come here, little girl." She 
hesitated at first for there were other little girls with 
her. Then he pointed to her and said "You". She went and 
he gave her the paper and told her to give it to her father. 

The paper contained about sixty names of dead 
acquaintances of my husband, giving the dates of birth and 
death. My husband took the paper to the President of the 
Temple and asked him what he thought about it. President 
Merrill said, "Brother Ballard that was one of the three 
Nephites or some other person who brought that paper to you 
for it could come in no other way in so short a time. It is 
for you to do the work for them." 

My husband was baptized for the men and I for the women 
and all of the work was done for them. Again I felt the 
Lord was mindful of us and blessed us abundantly. 

Shortly after the Logan Temple had been dedicated, my 
father was called to be one of the officiators and while he 
was performing this work he was taken very ill with 
pneumonia and his life was ispaired of. One morning, early, 
they sent for me and said that if I wanted to see my father 
alive again I had better hurry down. 

I was not well myself, suffering with erysipelas, and 
had not been out of the house for a week or so. I wrapped 
up sufficiently and was taken down in a sleigh. When I got 
there mother was feeling very bad and could not be 
comforted. I went and looked at father and when I saw the 
condition he was in it made me very sorrowful also, for you 
could hear him breath all over the house. The spirit of the 
Lord was with me and I had a desire to administer to him. 

I asked mother if he had been administered to and she 
said he had been in the morning. I was timid about going 
ahead and doing anything of this sort, but I knew it was 
right that I should, so I asked mother if she did not want 
to help me in doing this, but she said no she did not 
because she did not feel that it would be of any use, 
because if the Priesthood could not help, then we could do 
nothinng. 

I hesitated for a few minutes and the Spirit said to me 
again, "Anoint him," so I went and closed the door and asked 
mother if she would not pray with me. She consented to do 
this and we knelt down by the bed and prayed and then I 
anointed his head with oil and prayed for him. The power of 
the Lord was with me for while my hands were still on his 
head he began breating much easier. 



When I finished father opened his eyes and said "Thank 
God for this blessing, I knew this power was in the Church 
and I thank Him for it.'' This was most wonderful to me 
because I was so weak physically and not able to do this and 
surely the Lord did bless us all. Father was still very 
weak, but that night he sat up in his chair with his clothes 
on, and it was not long until he had fully recovered from 
his sickness. I have told this little experience to show 
you how perfectly my Patriarchial Blessing had been 
fulfilled, as I was promised that I should heal the sick 
through the Power of the Lord. 

On Oct. 2, 1884 my son Henry was married to Elvira 
Davidson in the Logan Temple by Apostle Marriner W. Merrill. 

On Aug. 21, 1885 I gave birth to another daughter. We 
named her Mary Myrtle. 

At this time, the men were being persecuted for having 
more than one wife. If they were caught they were treated 
very unkindly and put in prison. In order that my husband 
might not be caught, he left home and went over to Cache 
Junction. He would hide in all kinds of places for the 
Deputies were bound to find him. 

At one time while he was over there, I was praying to 
know what to do for the best, I felt the Lord could save us 
more than any one else. After I had gone to bed I lay 
thinking about it and a voice said to me, "It is time he was 
moving from where he is." It was repeated again and I said, 
"Where shall he go then?" and the same voice said, "Take him 
to Aunt Rosina Morrell's." 

I did not sleep any that night but wrote a note to my 
husband telling him that I felt impressed that he should 
come to Logan, and that if he decided to come to ride in a 
load of hay as far as the old slaughter house and then to 
cut across the fields and I would meet him below the 
railroad track. However, I left him to choose for himself. 
Early in the morning I sent my son, Melvin, on his horse to 
Cache Junction with the note to his father. My husband 
also thought it best that he should leave and come homa as I 
had sugge~ted. In the meantime I had made arrangements with 
Sister Morrell for him to stay with her. You may be sure it 
was a solemn meeting, we just saw each other for a few 
minutes. I told him of the arrangement I had made, and he 
hurried up through the back yards to Sister Morrell's where 
he stayed for three weeks. Of course this all happened 
after dark. 

The very next morning after he had left Cache Junction 
the Officers came to the house he had been hiding in and ran 
pitch-forks in the wheat.bins and hay stacks to make sure 
that he was not there. When they found the hole where he 



had been hiding they cursed and swore to think he had gotten 
away from them. This is just one of the many times that I 
have been warned and guided by the Spirit of the Lord. 

While my husband was at Sister Morrell's he was fasting 
and praying, and so was I, to know what to do. One morning 
about two o'clock he had a presentiment that he should go 
on a mission to England, his native land, and through the 
help of the Lord he was able to get away from his enemies. 
He consulted Apostle Franklin D. Richards about such a 
mission and was advised to leave in two days from then. 
These were very strenuous times and as two of the other 
brethern were in the same circumstances, they decided to go 
on a mission also. They were brothers Robert Davidson and 
William Watterson. The afternoon they were leaving I had a 
large supper prepared and both of these families had supper 
at my home. I gave them each a room in which to say good
bye to their families without being seen. 

That night after dark my son, Henry, drove my husband 
and the other brethern to Salt Lake. Oh, what a storm we 
had that night. It seemed that the evil one would overpower 
us after all. The wind howled terribly and tore up trees 
and the thunder and lightening was dreadful. The Lord was 
surely near us for had it not been for the storm the 
brethern would have been caught for the roads were full of 
deputies watching for them. My husband and the other 
brethern arrived in Salt Lake after a tedious journey. They 
were set apart and left for Great Britian on Nov. 3, 1886. 

While my husband was away, his family and I worked very 
hard and we were blessed and got along very well. The boys 
hauled logs from the canyon and sold them and we did 
everything we could for our support. Every Sunday my family 
and I fasted and prayed to the Lord in behalf of Brother 
Ballard that he might be prospered in his labors. The Lord 
did bless him and his family also during his absence. 

Because of my husband's being away, the deputies did 
not bother my home and I sheltered a number of the 
polygamist brethern under my roof and gave them women's 
clothes to dress in so they might go and visit their 
families. I also drove them in my buggy, dressed in 
disguise, to visit their loved ones. They felt safe and the 
Lord preserved them. 

My husband secured a great deal of Genealogy while he 
was in England and sent these records to me. My son, Henry, 
and I did the work for these names in the Temple. When my 
husband came back he was very pleased to know that all of 
the work was done. It gave me great joy to be an instrument 
in the hands of the Lord in helping work out salvation for 
those who had died in darkness. And again I felt that I had 



fulfilled in part another blessing which was promised me by 
one of God's Patriarchs. 

Brother Ballard was away on his mission for over two 
years. He arrived home in Logan in January 1889. In order 
that he might not be detected he took a freight train from 
Salt Lake City and traveled in the night, arriving in Logan 
in the early morning. I did not know just when to expect 
him home, but I felt impressed that he would come in this 
manner and sat up all night waiting for him. When I heard 
the train whistling into Mendon, I awakened my son Thomas 
and sent him to the station to meet his father. He arrived 
in safety but did not know Thomas because he had grown so 
much during the separation. Although our meeting was held 
in secrecy, it was a joyful one. We were very thankful for 
the work my husband had been able to accomplish and for his 
protection and that we had all been spared and granted life 
and health and had been cared for by cur Heavenly Father 
during my husband's absence. 

After Brother Ballard had been home for a few days he 
thought it best to go and tell the officers that he was home 
again and ready to serve his term for polygamy, in the 
penitenitary. The officers granted him a day or two to rest 
and visit with his families. Then he went to Ogden and was 
tried before a Court and fined fifty dollars and sentenced 
to two months imprisonment. He paid the fine and served his 
term and then returned to us feeling free from obligation of 
this kind. 

The following December, my little daughter Ellen took 
very sick with membraneous croup. She suffered terribly for 
several days and then died on December 12, 1889. She was 
fourteen years old and a great comfort to me and such a 
companion during her father's absence. Of course this was 
another _severe blow to me. The Lord blessed me and 
comforted me so that I knew that it was best that she should 
be taken. 

Ten days before her death I had a dream which troubled 
me greatly for I knew it had something to do with the 
children whom I had buried. After her death I went to ,the 
Temple to get endowments for her and was feeling badly. I 
prayed that I might know the meaning of my dream. I was 
sitting wondering why I had been called to go through this 
trial once more when the interpretation of my dream went 
before my eyes. With great plainness I saw in the vision 
that which would have come upon my children. If they had 
lived they would have been lost to me. I was shown that my 
five beautiful children were saved and they they would be 
mine again. I had this vision, for which I feel thankful, 
and this is as true as the sun ever shines upon the earth. 



On April 2, 1890 my son Thomas was married to Phoebe 
Smith in the Logan Temple by Apostle Marriner W. Merrill. 

On March 8. 1891 my son Henry was called to be Bishop 
of the Benson Ward. He was set apart by Apostle Moses 
Thatcher and held this position for over twenty years. 

In February of 1891 my father took suddenly sick and 
died. This was a great sorrow to me for I loved my father 
very dearly and felt his loss keenly. His faith and power 
of healing, through the spirit of God, were very wonderful. 
I relied upon him in trials and sorrows and sickness and 
felt that I had truly lost a good friend and a loving 
father. His life had always been an inspiration to me and a 
guiding star. 

On Apr 6, 1893 I atttended the dedication of the Salt 
Lake Temple. My soul was filled with joy for the privilege 
of being a partaker of such a Heavenly feast as was 
manifested at that dedication. 

On June 17, 1896 my son, Melvin, was married to Martha 
Jones and my daughter, Rebecca, was married to Louis S. 
Cardon in the Logan Temple, Apostle Marriner W. Merrill 
performing both the ceremonies. 

A few weeks after his marriage, Melvin went upon his 
first mission. During his absence I gave his wife a home 
with me and did everything I could for her comfort and 
welfare. While she was with me she gave birth to their son, 
Melvin Russell. He was a very delicate child and we had 
many serious times to pass through with him. The Lord was 
good to us and answered our prayers and restored him many 
times to health. Day after day I have fasted and prayed for 
him and surely the Lord was good to spare his life. 

Shortly after my son returned from his mission my son
in-law Louis, went upon a mission to Switzerland. His wife, 
Rebecca, and their little son Ballard, came home to live 
with me and remained with me for over two years. 

My daughter, Lettie, was married to George W. Squires 
on February 22, 1899 in the Logan Temple by Apostle Marriner 
W. Merrill. Shortly after their marriage, George went on a 
mission to California, leaving Lettie with me. So this time 
I had two missionary wives with me at the same time. The 
Lord blessed us all and we were provided for and kept in 
peace and comfort until my sons-in-law returned, having 
filed honorable missions. 

My mother died December 6th, 1900 after an illness 
which lasted over two years. During her sickness I 
endeavored to render willing service for her comfort and 
benefit. She lived with my sister, Jeannette, about three 
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blocks from my home. Every day during her two years of 
sickness I walked back and forth two and three times a day 
to assist my sister, who had very poor health, to care for 
my mother. It grieved me to see my mother afflicted for 
such a long time. I did every thing I knew for her comfort 
and in turn I received her gratitude and blessing. 

On Mar. 13, 1901 my sister Jeannette died leaving five 
orphan children, three boys and two girls. Her husband died 
two years before her death. Upon her dying bed she pleaded 
with me to take her two little girls and raise them as my 
own. After the funeral I brought the two little girls, Edna 
aged six, and Jeannette aged ten, to my home. I have done 
my duty by them as well as I have known and I know my 
Heavenly Father is satisfied with my efforts. Now they are 
raised I am proud of them. I love them and know that they 
love me. 

My sister Emily took sick about this time and suffered 
very severely for months. This was another trial for me 
for, although we had many minunderstandings and difference 
of opinion, she was very dear to me. We had traveled the 
road together for many years and had passed through trials 
and hardships together and stood by each other in all the 
experiences of life. While we had our trials, living the 
law of plural marriage, I believe we lived it and got along 
as well as human beings could be expected to live it. I 
know we will have cause of great rejoicing in the Great 
Hereafter for having done so well. Since her death I have 
tried to do justice to her children in all of our dealings. 
I have tried to give motherly counsel and advice to them 
all, both sons and daughter, sons-in-law and daughters-in
law. I love them every one next to my very own, and I know 
they love me. They have always shown love and respect for 
me. 

My husband died February 26, 1908 after a brief 
illness. Although he had been a sufferer for a number of 
years, and I was thankful to see him released from his 
suffering. My live has been more lonely without him than 
anyone can imagine without having experienced it themselves. 
He was a kind and loving husband, and an affectionate 
father, a man of honor and justice, filled with faith in 
God, and exercised great power in his Priesthood. I have 
been a widow for nine years. Each day I miss him more and 
know that I will be filled with joy when I am once more 
associat4ed with him. 

On Sept. 3, 1908 my daughter Myrtle was married to D. 
Ray Shurtliff in the Logan Temple by President William 
Budge. 

Five months after t~eir marriage D. Ray went on a 
mission to England. During his absence my daughter made her 



home with me the greater part of the time. In this way I 
have assisted the spread of the Gospel by providing a home 
and food for my three daughters and one daughter-in-law 
while their husbands have preached the gospel to the nations 
of the world. I have given what material assistance I could 
to help along with this work so near and dear to my heart. 
A number of my grandsons have also filled missions, for 
which I feel thankful. 

My son, Melvin, was called to preside over the 
Northwestern States Mission shortly after his father's 
death. He left in April 1909 and is still laboring in this 
capacity. He has been an instrument in performing a great 
work for which I feel thankful. I have visited him a number 
of times in Portland, Oregon, during his mission. It has 
been my happy lot to minister unto several of the Elders in 
this part of the Lords field. I learned to love them all 
because of the work which they represent. I have also gone 
out with them to their street meetings and raised my voice 
in defense of the truth and have born my testimony of the 
truthfulness of this work to throngs of people crowded in 
the streets of Portland. My heart rejoices for this great 
privilege and I thank God for the Testimony which I was able 
to bear on such occasions. In my weak way I feel that I 
have assisted in the spread of truth and I feel thankful for 
this great blessing. 

On Sept. 6, 1911 my sister's daughter, Jeannette, whom 
I had raised, was married to F. Wayne Shurtliff in the Logan 
Temple by President William Budge. 

I am thankful for my family, for their love and respect 
and for the honcir they have shown to me and their father-. I 
am thankful for their obedience and for their desire to 
follow their parents example concerning the things of the 
Lord. I am thankful that the Lord has blessed them with the 
privilege of every one having been married in the Temple by 
the Priesthood of God and sealed for time and eternity. Not 
only my own family, but all of my husband's children and all 
those whom I have raised as my own, have had this privilege, 
except Edna, who is not yet married. 

My life has been one of varied experience. I have had 
a great deal of sickness to pass through, both with my 
children and grand children, but I have always relied upon 
the Lord and He has never failed me. I have stood by my 
husband under all conditions, sickness, trials, poverty and 
prosperity. I have labored by his side in the fields. I 
have done various kinds of work, such as soap making, 
weaving and spinning, reaping and sowing, plowing and 
gleaning. From the first day that I entered this valley 
until this day I have never ceased my labors to upbuild and 
beautify this city. 
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Although my li~e has been one of sacrifice and service 

I feel that I have lived it the best I could with the 
knowledge I have had. My testimony of the truthfulness of 
the Gospel grows stronger each day and the work grows dearer 
and sweeter to my soul. I know that God lives and that he 
hears and answers prayers. that Jesus is the Son of the 
living God, and that Joseph Smith was His Prophet. I thank 
God for this knowledge and leave this as my testimony to my 
children and grandchildren and all who may come after me. I 
plead of you all to heed the Spirit of God that you may also 
have this testimony burning in your hearts, that you may 
have His Spirit as your daily companion. 

The foregoing autobiography was written about one year 
before her death. This year like all other years of her 
life was spent in service and devotion to her religion, her 
country and her family. 

She was the mother of eleven children, five of whom 
preceded her to the Great Beyond. 

Shortly after her return to Logan from the April 
Conference of 1918, she was afflicted with a painful 
disease, high blood pressure, resulting in slow hemorrhages 
of the brain, which lasted for ten weeks. During this time 
she suffered intensely without complaint or murmur. From 
the day she was forced to take her bed until the last breath 
of life she accepted whatever came as the will of the Father 
with such resignation as is rarely found. 

In her Patriarchal Blessing she was promised to remain 
upon the earth as long as she desired. Having a strong 
constitution with a sound body and heart there seemed to be 
no reason why she should not be healed and remain with us 
for many years, but it was her firm conviction that she was 
not to remain. She would say, "I am satisfied with my life 
and I am ready to go back to my Heavenly Father." 

To those who were privileged to be with her during her 
sickness were given the golden hours of her well spent life. 
Such a peaceful, heavenly influence dwelt in her home and 
about her that we felt we were in the presence of holiness. 
The lessons of patience and endurance and faith which she 
gave shall always be treasurers to us. Her exortations to 
her children are well worth remembering. Her wonderful 
testimonies will live as long as memory lasts. Her mind was 
keen and bright to the last sensitive to her appearance and 
surroundings. 

Margaret McNeil Ballard was one of the heroines of her 
day; great in the intrinsic virtues that are round only in 
those intrepid souls who have carried forward the pioneering 
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of the world. No trial, however hard, daunted her courage. 
No tribulation, however severe, dampened her zeal. Nothing 
embittered or disturbed her faith. She endured, without 
murmuring, hardships, hunger and toil. Her faith in God was 
wonderful, almost perfect. She recorded many miraculi6us 
events as a result of her faith. She was often guided by 
the unmistakable impressions of the Spirit. Her mind seemed 
to be unusually susceptible to the whisperings of the 
"still, small voice." 

She died as she had lived, a devoted Latter-day Saint 
with full faith in the Gospel of Jesus Christ. She departed 
from this life on July 21, 1918 at the age of seventy-two 
years. It was a beautiful Sunday morning with the birds 
singing their morning songs and the last star hanging in the 
eastern sky. What a glorious Sabbath Morn it must have been 
to her and her loved ones on the other side. 

Her funeral was held in the Logan Tabernacle July 23. 
It was one of simplicity and peace, typical of her life. 
She was buried beside her husband in the Logan Cemetary, one 
spot on earth very dear to her heart. 
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LOGAN, UTAH, JANUARY 19, 1917. A BLESSING GIVEN BY JAMES 
REID MC NIEL, PATRIARCH (her j,-,,-,1Jt-/·,.,"UPON THE HEAD OF MARGARET 
BALLARD, DAUGHTER OF THOMAS MC NEIL)AND JANETT REID, BORN 
APRIL 14, 1846, IN TRANENT, SCOTLAND. 

Sister Margaret, I place my hands upon your head and 
give you a blessing. You are a daughter of Joseph who was 
sold into Egypt through the loins of Ephraim. You have been 
greatly blessed in your life. The Lord has heard your 
prayers and he is answering them with a blessing upon your 
head. 

Now, Dear Sister, because of your faith and humility 
and your obedience to the Holy Priesthood, your children and 
children's children are working for the salvation of souls 
of men. And they shall continue their work and as long as 
the earth stands, they will. be found working in the cause of 
Christ for the redemption of the souls of men. 

Lift up your heart and rejoice for great are the 
blessings that are in store for you. Your name is written 
in the Lambs Book of Life and shall never be blotted out. 
And I say unto you that you shall yet live to see many great 
and important events in regards to the fulfillment of 
prophecy upon the heads of the children of men. 

Dear Sister many Nations are at war now, but you shall 
live to see that all nations will be at war and in Zion 
alone will there be peace. Praise the Lord therefore that 
you and your children have their feet firmly planted in this 
goodly land, for they shall never be rooted up. 

I say unto Dear Sister because of the sacrifices you 
have made and because of your humility before the Lord all 
of your children shall be redeemed, not one of them shall be 
lost, no, Dear Sister, not one. For the Lord has heard your 
prayer and his blessing is sealed upon your head. 

Now Dear Sister, put forth your energies for there is 
much that you can yet do in the redemption of your dead 
kindred. Your example and energy in this direction will be 
a stimulant to others. For I say unto you the day will come 
when your feet shall stand upon Mr. Zion among those you 
have assisted to save. And they shall fall upon your neck 
and you shall fall upon theirs and weep for joy and your joy 
shall know no bounds. 

Now, Dear Sister, we can only tell you of a few of the 
things that are before you, but remember the Lord is good 
and he will fill all of his promises in his own time. I 
seal upon you eternal life with all the promises that have 
ever been sealed upon your head by the servants of the Lord. 
I seal you up against the power of the evil one until the 
day of redemption, for you shall come forth in the morning 



of the First Resurrection and reign a Queen and Priestess in 
connection with your husband. 

In the name of Jesus Christ Amen. 
James Reid McNeil 
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LOGAN, UTAH, MAY 20, 1884. A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING GIVEN BY 
ZEBEDEE COLTRIN, PATRIARCH, UPON THE HEAD OF MARGARET MCNEIL 
BALLARD, BORN IN TRANENT, SCOTLAND, APRIL 14, 1846. 

Sister Margaret, I lay my hands upon your head and seal 
a Patriarchal Blessing upon you for thou art a daughter of 
Abraham of the house of Joseph and lineage of Ephraim. I 
seal upon thy head a Father's Blessing for thou art a lawful 
heir to all the blessings of the new and everlasting 
covenent and inasmuch as you will keep all the commandments 
of the lord. Thou shalt attain to all the blessings of 
exaltation and the choice blessings of the heavens shall 
rest down upon you and thou shalt be filled with the 
blessings of the most High and the light of the Lord shall 
rest down upon you and every organ of thy mind shall be 
filled with the inspiration of the heavens. 

Thou was called and chosen of the Lord before the 
foundation of the world was laid to come forth in this 
dispensation to assist in bringing forth a righteous branch 
before the Lord. Thou shalt be a mother of a mighty people 
and the spirit of the Lord shall rest down upon them 
throughout all future generations. 

Many of thy sons shall become Prophets and Apostles and 
shall become Kings and Priests unto the most high and they 
shall become a great and mighty people dwelling in the midst 
of the Zion of the Lord and thy daughters shall be women of 
great renown filled with the inspiration of the Lord and 
they shall be mothers of a mighty people filled with the 
Holy Ghost and shall become a great and mighty people in the 
midst of the Zion of the Lord and unto thy generations there 
shall be no end. 

Thou shalt attain to all the blessings that shall be 
given in the Temples of the Lord and behold the Lord when he 
shall come to his Temples and thou shalt be able to do a 
great work both for the living and the dead and to assist in 
the work of redemption of thy father's house. 

Thous shalt remain upon the earth until you shall 
become exceedingly old until thy head shall be as white as 
wool for ·thou hast a great and mighty work to do upon the 
earth for the eye of thy God is over thee. 

Thous shalt be numbered with the Lord's annointed for 
thy joy shall rest down 

upon thee and thy faith shall be strengthened and thy 
tabernacle shall be made strong. 

The eye of the Lord has been over thee because of the 
purity of thy heart and thy faith in the son of God and 
shall dwell in thy house throughout all thy days upon the 



earth and the desires of thy heart shall be granted unto 
thee and you shall receive an everlasting inheritance when 
the Lord shall bring again Zion and shall have power to come 
forth in the morning of the first resurrection and shall 
dwell among the sanctified before the Lord. 

Now, Sister, I seal all these blessings upon thy head 
and thee up unto exaltation and thrones and dominions and 
eternal lives in the name of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus 
Christ, Amen.----J. G. Coltrin, Clerk 
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A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING GIVEN BY CHARLES H. HYDE, SALT LAKE 
CITY, UTAH, SEPTEMBER 14, 1870, UPON THE HEAD OF MARGARET MC 
NEIL BALLARD 

Margaret, I place my hands upon your head and seal upon 
thee a Patriarchal Blessing, for the eye of God has been 
upon thee from everlasting, thou hast chosen to come here 
and do a great and mighty work in this kingdom. 

Thou art a noble spirit, the Father has given His 
angels charge over you that you may live long on the earth. 
Thou shalt comprehend things of the Father, thy wisdom shall 
reach within the veil. 

Thou shalt have faith to heal the sick and do many 
miracles in thine household even to forward this kingdom on 
the Earth. You shall converse with angels from time to 
time. 

Thou art a daughter of Ephraim, a right to the fullness 
of the Priesthood, with thy companion, a kingdom upon the 
earth forever and ever. 

It is your privilege to live till the coming of the son 
of God. Your inheritance shall be beautiful in Zion. Your 
table shall be spread with the bounties of the earth; no 
good thing shall be withheld from thee. Holy Prophets shall 
converse with thee face to face. Thou shalt be the means of 
redeeming your progenetors till you are satisfied. 

These blessings I seal upon your head, with crowns of 
glory and eternal life with all thy father's household 
forever and ever, Amen. 
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PHILIPPE CARDO:-J 

Pioneer Father - Utah, 1854 

11These lines have been written for us to rerr..ind us of 
the rocks frorr. w'b.ich we have been cut and the quarry 
from which we have been dra;.n. 11 

Philippe Cardon, Latter-day Saint i~~.igrant to Utah in 1854, was born 
October 2, 1801 in Prarustin, Pieclnont, Italy the son of Jean Cardon and 
Anne Jouve. He was the fourth Pl1ilippe born to his parents, the first 
three having died in infancy. 

The Cardons were mer::bers of the Vaudois faith, the oldest known record~ 
placing them in Cuneo, Italy. It was in their Vaudois church/that /c-& p 
Philippe was christened. Sponsors at his baptism were Barthelemy !falan 
and Anne Fenanil. In the same church, sponsors for baptism of his bro-
thers and sisters wore thr0e Jahicrs--Joan, Barthelem:r and :•iichel, pro-
bably his grcat-unclos since his father's mother was Jeanne Jahier. 
Through his paternal great grand~othor, Philippe was related to two rc-
novmcd Vaudois historians, George Munston and Aue:;uste Jahier. Pastor 
Jahior ter:ncd his far.:ily a 11 Farnily of Pastors and Captains II since, as 
leaders of their people through t~e centuries, they had been forced to 
defend both thoir r~ligion and t~eir hom&s from incursions which would 
have destroyed both. 

From infancy, Philippe was taught gospel trut~s not only through daily 
Bibla- roo.dir.gs, but also in the liv-es of thes.;r g-=tntle people with -,Ihom 
he was surrounded. 1ong traininc in adversity had taught them to val~e 
personal integrity and froodom of worship above all ~lse, even life 
itself. Tho ancient Bible from which Philippe rece-ivcd his first lessons 
was an oxample of that. L~ 1555 a vendor named Hector Bartholom9W had 
come into the Piedreont Valleys s~lling Bibles. P.mong the Vaudois he 

.found ready sale for t~e book, in the villag~s and on the lonely mountain 
tops among ,tho shepherds. But he also encountered bitter Catholic ene
mies among thoso who beliaved that posse-ssion of a Bible would keep 
people from going to !-'.:ass. furtholomew replied tho.t Mass then was an 
idolatry. Ha was thrown into a dungeon in Pignerol and later burned at 
the stake as were thousc'.l.nds of Vc'.l.udois who defended their faith. 

Howovor, his Bibles had becomQ a part of tho livc::ts of th ... pcoplo and were 
treasursd and shi&ldod from desecration. The Catholics ware unable to 
trace all copies in their attempt to destroy them. Tho Cardon Bible, 
nearly threo conturias old, was brought ov~ .Alpine passo.s, across the 
Atlantic Ocean, carted through wind and rain and dust thousands of milGs 
into the land of Zion. With it cc'.l.me an Italian version of the Book of 
Mormon which had beon prepared for these people under tho direction of 
Lorenzo Snow. For further information we must now return to Italy for 
records of the Cardon family and their introduction to the gospel. 
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Philippe Cardon :::arried in ~ra, Piedmont, February 1 , 182 i , I-'.arthe 
Harie Tour:r:, daughter of Bartheler::y To urn and Marthe Ealan. They were 
the parents of nine children: Ann or Ar.nette, Jean, Barthelemy, 
Philippe, Xarie or lfadelaine, Louise, Paul and Thomas Barthele::iy. Later 
Philipp0 Cardon also married Jear~--i0 ifari0 Gaudin, widow of Jean Pierre 
St.'.llle, by ';.i::cm she had borne chi1ciren ar:d who had died on the plains 
on the way to Utah. She had no childNn by Philippe. 

The Cardon family remained members of the Vaudois faith of their ancestors 
until 1851 when t~ey received the di~ine message broug::t by missionaries 
of tho Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints. This was a marvelous 
hour. Through the centuries, even before the time of Nartin Luther, the 
ancestors of these people had treas'-l!'ed what they believed to be tho 
truo message of Christ as opposed to practices of the Catholic Church. 
To havo it revealed to them that the Lord was again sending prophets 
among them was both glorious and natural. Philippe was a singlo-heartod 
man asking only the. t hlii: and his family be allowed to servo tho Lord un
molested in thei"r faith. Yet, after centuries of def.s:nding their faith 
from outside influences, they recognized tho truth that God was reveal-
ing His plans through scriptures of the Dispensation of the Fullness of 
Times. And their hearts and homes wore opened to tho missionaries. 

Several stories a.re told concerning incidents which occurred at the time 
the Cardons accepted tho gospel, each branch of tho family treasuring 
its own version. The story in our irrJI:1edia.te family is that one night 
Philippe had a dream in which ho saw two messengors bringing a book to 
him. Tho next day whilo ho was building a. chi."ll?loy for a neighbor, he 
felt i:n.pellod to quit his work and return home in the middle of the 
morning. His surprised wife asked, "Why are you home at this hour? 11 

And he replied, 11 I can see two strangers corr..ing up the- mountains ]:,ring
ing us a massage concerning the gospel. I must dress in my best clothes 
and go do-wn to welcome them. 11 

Madelaine, Philippe's daughter, says that she, too, had a dream before 
tho coming of tho elders and told her fa.thor of tho elders 1 message. 
Lorenzo Snow recounts the stol"IJ of how a. woman came to him saying that 
she told him she knew how he would look even beforo she saw him. 

So unusual was the word which tho missionaries carried that the men 
stayed up all night learning of the newly-revealed truths. Those mes
sengers had come two and two, just as their own Vaudois missionaries 
had gone forth through the centuries to keep alive in othGr nations the 
word of their Lord. Lorenzo Snow says that save for their inspired 
revelations, they were taught as much by these people as theyin turn 
t~ught. The four L.D.S. missionaries represented four nations: England, 
Scotland, Italy, and the United States. 

The small Italian home to which the elders came was a friendly looking 
rock structure built of native materials even to the roof whi'ch was made 
of layers of slato. Since Philippo was a mason by trade, his houso was 
probably better than average. Ono hundred years later the base still 
stood ~n place, but tho area otherwise bore a look of desolation. The 
Italian missionaries' reports, as did theso of missionaries in other 



parts of :Zuropo, indicate a d0,:,.rth of corr.forts which thoy had hopod to 
find in tr,o oldor civ:i.lizatior.s. Thero was little fuel to be spared for 
heat in wir.tor, tho fo0d wns s,~an:.y ,-r~th no meat to share with anyone, 
tr2.vcl was diffic"..llt ovor traiJ.s so r.arrow at ti:::os a.s to ondangor the 
lives of trav0lers, ar:d added to tr..Gso d:i .sco:,forts was the strong and 
influenti2.l projudice of tho Catholic Ch1:.rch, 1-:or:::ion missionaries, fresh 
fror: ti1c::1ty years of persecution w::1ich brokE> tho faith of those who were 
woak. soe=cd not to realize that theso villages wore tho remnants of 
htL'1drcds of yee.rs of persecution when t:10 ance-stors of these people bo
cau.so of th0ir faith had been dri ve-n from their valleys and fron co1..u1try 
to country in search of refuge. In Utan in 1851, many homes wore log 
ca.bins or dugo~ts b~causo tho saints had boon driven from their homes, 
so understanding should have been mutual. 

Ca.rdons, today, who have vis:tod the land of their ancestors express 
surprise that any people could e-:k 0 1.rt. a living from tho limited areas 
to w:,ich the Ve.J.dois wore confiw2.d. ;-,j_zh up in t:ie Alps. Every blade of 
grass a~d every stcne is useful--the stones to hold back the soil and 
the moi.stu:::-0 1 ai1d ·~be grass to feed the fow goats and cows which fa0d 
in tbo a::.-82.. At :.he sidos of the trails are miniature farms and vinc
y3.rds, Tr.c mou"11tainsidos still contain no roads, not even pathways wide 
enough for donkeys to travel to the ancient homo of the Ca.rdons. One 
must go by foot on narrow i·:inciing paths which soGm to lee.d on and on 
into the nists, rr.ou.~tain aftor mountain rising up thousands of feet 
within a short climb. Quintin Klinger 9 a great grandson of Philippe: 
at.tempted to use a motorcyclo when he visited there, but found the trails 
too steep. • 

The hospitality of the people remains. As Quintin, abandoning his motor
cycle, trudged up tho trails in a towering i:ain he was approached by a 
tr.an w1:lo insisted on lending him his 1.l.'llbrolla. since tho rain was no;; a 
steady drizzle. Wnon Quintin ra~urned the loan on his way back dovm the 
mounte.in, he learned that tho only subject which the people avoided was 
religion. Since ho reassured them that he was not there to convert them: 
h'3 w.1s recoivGd with courtesy. The majority of the people are Catholics. 
A f~w still cling to their belovad Vaudois faith. 

Rst·t-rictions on property o~me-rship, education, freedom of speech, and 
of r~ligious worship have hampored these people through tho centuries. 
:i)l,iEner, on February 17, 1848, a decree was issued granting fr~edom to 
t~i.e::n. It is said that the news was received with simple gratitude. The 
i'•J:.:.lowing year the L.D. s. Chu::-ch for the first timQ. sent its missicnarie1 
j.:i+.o European nations wh~re the English language was not spoken. i.n:ong 
the first group to be sent from Utah was Loron~o Snow who was called on 
a ·opecial mission to Italy. Joseph T::,ronto 1 a native of Sicily, was 
appointed to accompany hi::!.. 'Ihitj7 lsft "Utah i.--i a company of elders or
ga~ized October 18, 1849. Thomas E. Stenhouse was also chosen by Elder 
S:.i.·1w to accompany them from England. They found that all other parts 
of Ite.ly were closed to th--m oxc:vpt the- Piedmont valleys. 11 I boliovo, 11 

he recorded, "that the Lord has hiddon up a rc,mnant of the pure blood 
of Isi-ael among the .ill.pine Nountains. 11 

On September 18, 1850, the four elders-Lorenzo Snow~ Joseph Toronto, 
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Thor:1as 3. Stcnhouso a and Je.be-z Woodard who had recently joinod tht:l" otho:
missionnries, asc&ndoo. a high ~otmtain noar La 1our, Valley of LuzeTno, 
Piod:::ont, Italy, and the:~s.. i...'1 thG :nc.jGsty of the--. mountain peaks organi ze-d. 
theilis~lves into Italy's first branch of tho Lattor-Jay Saint Church of 
Jesus C:1:cist 1:.n.t:1 song, praye-1' and. te-sti::-:1onie-s. These men wsre- the-re-- at 
g~eat p~rsonal sacrific& to carr-J tho mG,ssag~. F~w strang&ly their 
voic()s must h':'.ve Gchood in that foreign fastns-ss as they sang nPraise, 
to the l•:c.n ~·.'ho Cor..r.runoo ·with J ohovah. 11 

Apostle Snow r...ad bl0ssGd the- Qldors that they :night 11 spook to thG- peopla
by tho powei>r of God, 11 So:::e, of thc:n warG indaGd reac.y and waiting for 
tho gospw. and it was with grwt joy that they re-cQ.iVGd tho eldo-rs. Tha 
Malan farrJ.ly c:.nd tha Care.ans WG-rG- thQ. first tw0 famili&s to bG-baptiz...d 
into the !1ormon church. 

Philipp0 and his wife wer~ both baptizoo the samo day, January 2, 1852, 
while Jean, Ca th~:rine, Philippe and ifadelaino beca.'110 members within th-, 
year. Paul was baptizoo SGptGr::b"r 4, 1853, and Thor::as Bartholor.!y, thQ 
you."lga..st, not u.'1til 1857 ~ in Utah. Philipp~, Sr,, was rQgiste-rod in 
ths L.D.S. recoz-ds of Italy as #34 and was ordained a pri<..st Octobo-i" 5, 
1851( 7) at St. Bartholen:y by Elder Jabe-z Woo~a:~d, He becamG a high 
priGst in Logan, Utah. For many ~onths the missionaries had da-sirQd 
thil first baptisms in Italy and one of them :-ecorded, 11 sWi~e-t to them 
all wG-rG- tha- soft sounds of th& Ito.li-'.?.n tongue- as Elder Snow ro-poo ted 
the- ceremony and psrformad tho orc:.inanc~ of baptisr.i, 11 and the- converts 
re-spondod.. 

It is unusual i...'1 L.D.S. Chu~ch annals for whols fanilies to becom~mem
be:--s of the- churc:1, So often only on~ of a family sees tho. truth. How
ev&r, oth~r than for l.nn0tta, all memb~rs of th~ Cardon family acc&pted 
the go sp9-l. /._YI.nett a I s own grandson, John Goni1G-t 7 la tQr came. to Utah 
with ?D..ul Cardon whGn he- r~urr.Gd from a mission to Switzerland and Italy; 
but aft~r visiting with his r~ativGs, h~went on to California. His 
brothG.i", J a.an, ~p~ctGd to laavQ. for Utah soon thoo:-Qafto.r. Howovor, he 
disd curing that yoo.r about the tim~ that th~ Cardons arrived in Zion 
wh~r~ th&y r~cfiaivGtl word of his death. His sister, Marth~, had marrisd 
..Barthole.'T.y Gaucin; thair c.aughte-r Susanne., car.iQ. to Utah wh'1ro sho mar.r:iE.d 
her cousin, Joh..'1 Paul Garcon, :a.ee a blood r~lativ~. PhilippQJs other 
sistsrs had c.ioc--tho- first in 1832, thia third in 1808, R,o=;,.o;;;s...a~ 
roie.ti'+"9. Earthe and tho. sistor of Philippo Cardon both wero-. chilc.re-n 
of Jean C.1.rdon and iw ... --i~ Jouve. The living memb&rs of tho. family of J~n 
Cardon and i.nnc Jouve ware baptizad into tho. L.D,S, Church. 

In 1853 the c~urch issue-::! an c::.pistlo urging all saints to 11 ComG- to Zion. 11 

Tho first.group of La.ttar-Day Saint im."lri.grants l&ft th~ Pi~d.~ont valloys 
Febr.uar:;~ 7, 18.54. The party consisted of a.ight mcr.ib~s from tho Pr.ilippa
C!l.:--d-:-n family, fivo- from th0 Pons, fivo from th& BeTtoch. ThQ CarC::ons 
had '.JGo.n ablG to c::ispas<r of thGir pro,perty for anough monQY to bring 
thc;tn~.;i.lvos and fivG. oth.,rs to Utah. La.ta.r groups wero- unab].Q... to c:isp0sO~ 
of U:eir pr0p0rty since pG.rsecution against liormon conve-rts had incr"'.s.so.d 
so greatly. Fortunat~ly for them, th~ Psrp~tual Im.~igration Fund had 
been establishGd. by the- church. By 186;, Jabez Woodard said at that timc, 
it was a:s much as a man 1s life was worth in tho.Piodr.lont Valloys to montio11 



that he was a ?1ormon. Only 13 r.:.e::ibers of the church remained thoro. 

Elder T. B. R. Stenhouso acco~p~niod tho Italian and Swiss saints from 
Genov~r Switz~~lcnd to Livor~colQ England. The Cardon group spent two 
w9Gl:s i:1. Land.on ,-:.:'.i ting for tho saints to prepare for irr-'nigration. At 
Liv0rp'.)ol tnoy w~:-.~o d.slt.yGd sevantoe-n morG days uaiting for tho ship 

11 Jo!:n i•l, Hood :i thCll t.r.de-r construction, to ber completed. 

Tho fo::.J.o,--:ing lettGr from JosQ.ph Fielding Smith tq Hrs. Roy L. Ada?lls 
(l•:rs. Vida Ad.a~s) is se-lf-oxplanator;: 

Y.il"s. Roy L. Adams 
469 South First Wast 
Logan, Utah 

Dear Y.rs. Ada.ms: 

December 19, 1941 

Your l&-ttG-r of thQ 13th inst. has been recQ.ived. Th& ship John 11. Wood 
sailed fro~ Liverpool, England, V.arch 12, 18,54 with 393 saints, including 
.58 fron S,;d.tz-,rl.:l.nd and Italy, under the direction of Robert L. Campbell. 
It arrived at Naw OrlQans May 2nd. 

/.mong tr..'i passsnge-1--s wero- Philip Cardon, .53; r-'1".arie-, ,56; Jee.n, 28; 
Catherine, 22; P:hillip, 20; 1:C.gdaline, 17; Paul, 13; and &rtholomy 
Cardon, 1 o. 

Jsan B~rtoch, 26; Daniel, 18; Jacques, 14; ll?ltoinett<,, 24; and 
Margaret BQ~toch, 10. 

Bartholorr.aw Pons, .55; ~.arianna, 50; Anna Viarie, 2J; Lydia, 15; 
Emma Pons, 5. 

UTo~~ n--s 20· an~~-~~~ n-~~ 17. ~~A+~A~~ 
'iaKilo'-4 .I. V!J. f t \.4 .a.,a,v.&.,\.&. "'V.L-'li.t f I t ""'• '-' w.a.•'GJ• '-'• 

After the arrival of ths ship lfuy 2nd at New Orleans, these emigrants 
wero conv~yoo by river staama.rs on th~ Mississippi and 1/dssouri riv~s 
to W&stpcrt, now a pa.rt of Kansas City, I'1o. the outfitting placct for 
tho L.:),. s. G:nigration which crossgd tha- plains and mountains to Salt 
Lako City in i8,54. noro th~ company was outfitted and, in charge of 
Capt. Robert L. Campbe-11, on July 18th commenced tho- overland journe-y 
with ox t~ams, arriving in Salt Lako City October 28. 1854. 

Yours truly, 

Joseph Fi~lding Smith 

Church Historian 
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This lQttwr stl.:."~~nrizes b~iefly the facts concerning th& Cardon journey 
which began in Italy in February and Gnded in Utah nine months later. 

For thG mnjori ty of tha. Italian 6:::-c,·;::,; t°:1Q fa:.~awa-11 with their hom<3lc.nd 
\·mule be thQ last tix:o. they ·,:0ulc~ b1.. e.ssocic.tod with co:r:grQgations wh~r~ 
their nati vo.. to~1guG- ,-:as spok~"l. From thon on thG37 would bo. in thQ 
i:r.ino:::-i ty; but, as l·lary Carc:on Guild onca rer.:arkoo concerning the stature 
of the Cardcns, 11Good things often coma. in sr::c.11 package-s. 11 

,\s tha passenge~"' list of the John H. Wood incicatac, thQ paoplG- of Italy 
,-1are- far- ou.tnu.".1'::larad by other passa.ngG!'s. The B:-i tish group who ware 
added to the ship 1 s list includad n:any from Scotland and WalQS. Long 
be-forer this ti:nG--, tha- missionariss in thQ Pi&c.!l'lont Valla-ys had complained 
of ths-ir difficultiGs m.th the- local languagl':7. This le.nguagQ-. bari"'ior 
was bridged by S&.."'ge Ballif, a convert from Swi tzra-rland w:-.o was assigned 
as intaTpr8-tor for tho 11fore-ign II brsthrcn. He spoko- sevG-ral language-s. 
Through th~ rQsult~ng association, tho Cardons and Eallifs bGcame-good 
friends, a tie which continuGd aftG-r thG-y baca.":lG- pioneors in Cacho Va.J.loy, 
Utah. 

Kind friends wers. needed by all on this journe.y to Zion. During their 
crossing from Live.rpool, tha ship had bean forced to waathe-r a terrific 
storm at sea which, accorc:1.ing to a story told by !farie 11.adoleno Cardon 
Guild, 1-..a.d ne-arly ds.stroyGd the vessg.l. 11Tho Captain afterward stata<l 
that thQ. ship had gonG within thrsG- inchG-s of an i.Ir.mense- rock callQd 
P.ock of Provid0nce. HQ said that no ship had over struck that rock 
without going to the bottom. 11 

Whon th&ir ship arrivQCJ. at N&w 0rlQe.ns, that city was thr.m u.~dor qua.r
anting. for cholora. New York and Chicago wore ·also su.fforL"lg ur.bo.liev
abl& loss of life becauso of ths diseas&. During that yGar of 1854, i., 
ons. ti:&lve- c.a.y pe.riod Noo 0rlGans lost 5,000 inhabitants out of a city 
of 35,000. Tha-ro WQi'G--not ar.ough abl~•'boc:ioc to bury tho deed and many 
coffins wor~ thro-wn into the- rive-r. 

Tho followi."'lg story was told to Blonds-1 Cardon Portor by John .cldams, son 
of tho irmnigrant. The first part of this story is takQ.?1 from ~\dam• s 
journ~l. ~al th~ ablG-bodiod mon and boys wGrQ expocted to tako turns 
in w~lking and driving the cattl~ for th~e were two or mar~ yoke of oxen 
to evw.-y wagon and one- dri V&l" on sach side. .t\n old trusty yokGI was 
placed as lGiadoo:-s whilQ young and sometimes unbroken on~s were placoc. 
to follow. Now bG it kno~m that our Scotch lad, Hugh, kno.w naught of 
the nays of wild hornod oxen for with such tl:ings as tho.se- hQ. had nevGl" 
had any eJCpG.rienca-. Ono day as ha- was driving, thEil leadors being ver7.r 
tirc,d, lagggd and our young man anxious to trava-1 fastw-r took tho. bull 
&nd of his whip to poko the leader and, of course, sta-pped right tc; t.:1,q. 

hsad of thG. wild ox which, seeing his lEilader in danger, thought hG- wc)'.u.d 
he-1::? hl.r.i.. So bending his head, he undertook to lift tho young Scotch
nan by the s&ll.t of his pants to toss him over his back, but the s&at 
being w-ea.k gav~ way and re.-nain8d on tha horns of tho. bGast. Hugh mourned 
tho loss for a tim~, but his jolly good nature r&turned and hQ. sang and 
whistled as he- travG-led along. But the- sQque-1 to this story was not re
corded. The- ox which tGro- Hugh I s pants also torQ- a great gash in thQ-



fle::;hy ps..:-i ot his body. n. left a long scar which Ii.dams carried t.o his 
grave. WnilG still sr.:.a.rting, bloody and e.ngry from th& ox I s goring, he 
gave- the). ani.--::.'.l.J. what appearGd tG- tho uomGn of th~ C-':..m:,:> to be a most un
mc-rciful b~ting 'l:ith his "t::-.ip or goad. A woman who \o:as ridi.>-ig in thQ 
wagon chastiz~ hi!:l se-vere-ly both for his cruol ty and tho p:-ofanity ~-;:i.th 
whic!-1 ho pu.i"1ctuatod his punisr_-ncnt-. H...igh ra:i.scd his i:hip end shook it 
at the woman tolling hQ.r to keGp still or hs- would use- the- whip on he!", 
too. She afto:·:~2.:-d said th£J.t si:ia was .:;ura- that the- nicQ.. brothGr Cardon 
~vuld nave-r he.va acted so. His oxen had ru."l a1·:ay across tho p:::-airio- th& 
sc..."'ilo C.:).Y as Broth&r J~dam I s had, B:.--otho:- Cardon was a short Ii.:2.."l and it 
had beon both c~d ~nd ridiculous to sea hir.l attempt to catch tha oxGn 

. which werg pulling and bouncing his wagcl"'.load of household goods scatt&r
ing pots and pe.::is and othGr pe.raph..;:::::,.il.ia in ev&zy dirootion. But she 
had not heard E:.~othor Cardon use unses.illy languago.. Hugh thought that 
w~s the. worst cut of' all, but ho did.'1. 1 t sa.y so; hG knQW tha. t the- only 
diffe~enc~ ha.d bson tha.t the le.dy und<ii"st.ood Scotch but not thg. coz:1bina
tion or F:..•ench -It.alien th!.t the Piooz:ontGse- usod to Gxp:rg.ss their a:.,ger. 
Hol,ovor, .t~da.ms said as ho knQ.w Brothsr Cardon bettQr, he- believed that 
his friend ~:ould ne-vOi"' have been ablG- to curse-. There ·werG no such word.~ 
in his voc.ebula7J. 

The majotity of thg Pied.'Tlont poopl& znado th9ir i'i:rst homgs in Utah S.n 
the vicinity of Ogd&n. ThQ · Cardon fa."nily lived at l1ou."'ld Fort unti:i. ~;i:)rine 
when they movod to ?farriotts whe...-e- they farmed until th~, along with 
other saints, we-r& required to join thca g&nOi'"al oxodus on 11the, movo- south 1' 
because. of thG- incursion of Johnston• s Amy. 

They rr.ado the-ir homG- at Lehi i'or a bri$:f' poriod ~~t:!l they WG!'&- ellowed 
to return to their f'oraGl" home- at 2-'..a.rriotts, During this p~iod, Paul, 
a. memb~r of thG- Hinutoo.on, and Thomas joined j.he army at Camp Floyd. 

The- following summ&r Philippe, and his son, Paul, went to Logan, Utah 
wharo- the church hopad to establish a. ne.w settlement. Th~ campae. ~:ir 
wherG-the- old Brigha!ll Young Coll~o- was la.tor ostablishQQ and which .i.::i 

now occupied by tho- Logan S~ior High School. 

The follo't:ring sp:.•i.."'lg took his i'amily to Logan which was to become his 
home for 24 years. Du.""ing those yee.rs, seve.ral memboo-s o! his fe.miJ.y 
tm-nsd to thsir oi::n individual pursuits which took tho.il sometimos fr.r 
fl"om hem& tios. These- various circumstancG-S aro recorded in thQir own 
stories of their livGS, • 

Following his arl"iva.l in Utah, Mr. Cardon continued with th~ work which 
h.a.d furnishoo. him a livolihood in his native- vall~s, as a stone ma.;;011 
and buildGr. • Ev~-:-:, home- in Cache- Valloy had to have- at loast one- fj.rc.
placo- for coor..i.ng and for heat, so tha-ro wGra- :rr.any calls tor his sld.11 as 
a zr.iason, he and his son, Paul, both boi.."lg in dbmand. They also ha-lpod 
l-,ith the- building oi thG t&mplo- when the timo came for its orection. 
Paul had chargQ of tha, temple- mill in Logan Canyon which furnished lumber 
f o!' the- construction of tho templG-; 

Philippe built his ow.n hom"' e.nd its fu:"'llishings. His son, Thomas, had 
somo- of "his skill for he- rC'lcords proudly that on his roturn i'rom the-

• 

• 

• 



t 

Civil War that hc:r plasto:red his o.-:n room, laid the flooring, built a 
staircase, a chirr-'1GY, rr.antel, an escritoire with fivo. drawors, a book 
casg, and a bed for his room. 

Cacho Vc.lle-y has al,·rays bean cattle country si.'1CO. its first pionoor.c; 
entered tho a!'ea. and saw the- lush gra~s ~-,hich coVGi"'ed thQ lowlands~ 
Howe-VG.:." 1 substa.1Yt.ial barns l:e:-c :iee-:•.;:-: ar..;air:st the· subzero wooth&r of 
ths- wint.¥..~s thor(¾ It was soc::1 re-;,;:-;nized that Philippir Cardon knc;;.w th~ 
be-s-::. 1:D.y to r::al<G- thG- ,:arr.ioot :."'oofs fvi"' ba~s. Ga:.--att D.::.hlw-, who aftG!t' 
he- had ::_::9.ssoo his ni."letiGth bi:-thday in 1957, dr;.sc:-ibed for Philippf:J ~ s 
gr0.at g:..·ar.1.dson, La.r.:.-y ?or't~ .. , just hoi: the.SQ. barn roofs w~G- madGi 

"Tules ( sr:-.all rushe.s) WGr~ dug with thr., sodding still heevy on them. 
ThGs~ WS.l"'O- ].[:.id criss-cross e.c:ross ooch othe-r on rough bee.ms in a. soz-t 
of ros~c~t "t:eavo-, Teen a t.hic!-c la.yGl'" of rusha.s was l.:lid on for insula
tion and over ill again, the. heavy sodding. SEWeral roofs which hE> built 
ar&- still to bo seen in the- vallsy having GndurGd sGvonty-.five yea.rs of 
woe.tnoring. 11 

PhilippG was· aclopt at. I!'.a.king sturdy be.skats for thQ USQ. of his hous'1i::~.Ld. 
ThesG- be.ska-ts WEn.'"G wovGn or willows which grow plo.."'ltii'ully in the vr•-~.lt3'"J. 

One- of thG si.~plest spring housQ.cleaning tasks donG- by womGn in Utah in 
ee.rly days was wr.itewashing thg. int~rior of thQiir hair.es 'With lime- F'hic-h 

.$as fou:-1d in abundance- in tho. st.ate». The- lime- was reixQd with we.t~i· and 
sp .. •oed onto thg walls with a lal'"go brush. Philippg.t s ne-ighbors jo~·.Qd 
with him about bQing so clorui that hQ had to put a circlQ of whitGwash 
arou."ld thQ. base- of his cornstocks • but hg. didn 1t mind thGir friGndly 
banter. He- k-tlow from expo.riencG-- that it stoppoo insact pests which ..iight 
injure-the:> co~"lstocks. 

Despite his sizo, PhilippG-. carriod his sharQ of heavy labor. Shortly 
a:f'te-r his sixty-fifth birthday in 1867 his son, Thomas, rg.corded: 

!,Tu~sclav._0ctobE?r-~2.. Ther& was a G'<lneral drive- of all th~ stock in tho 
vall~y to Logan today and I was busy again h~lping Paul and fathgr to 
gather somo of the- stock, or rathe-r that which was not in thQ.. he-rd ••• 

!JJ.Q£dav. Novsmbcr 5. Paul and .fathe-r started for thQ. canyon today t.akine 
two teaz:is and proposing to remai..--i till tomorrow G-VGning ••• 

~"'t9sdav~ !fov0mbor 6. It began raining last night a.t intervals. F.'lther 
and Paul 1·e:c.u:..·•;:~Gd f:rom th~ canyon w"'i th loads of wood. FathG-r hurt )~il,,. 

so-lf badly i."11 th~ side by falling off th8---load on some sharp stumps. 
Paul ran up the mountain and ga.the-rGd. a qucntity of balsam and madQ it 
into a plast~ and put it on thQ wound as soon a.s possiblg. and it is 
<!oing woll. It was sometime after th& fall bG-fora. hG- was ablo. to brr.?.th. 
but succ~od in tim8- to ride hom(i. on thQ. load. 11 

Like many of his neighbors, he built a plow to till his land. . Roo~ca. 
Ballard Cardon t&lls this story of Philippg Cardon and hQ°r ·fathei", ~ 
Ballard who camG- to Utah in 1852: 



11Grandfather CD.rd.on and. Fa tho!' Ballard o,..rned adjacent fields west of 
Lcgc.n City as ,•:all as living ne.:ir each other in the city. During tho 
gro,-n.ng season, about tho _sa:-::o ti.':le evorJ weeikday, G::.--andfathor Cai-don 
with his tu1:::atchcd tear.: and Fa.t::.~·r :2.::.lla:.--d ·with his equally mismD.tod pair 
started for tr..0-'ir fislds; e.r.d lihosvG-r r~ch~'O. ther head of tho lano first 0 

,-,2.it.Gd thsrG lo-..· th0- ate.or to a!":dvs-. Them, side- by sido., they peaco
fully wer.d.cd their :-::.y to their fio.lds to care.. for thG-ir animals. Grand
fo.thsr i·rns a 3GJ."-kshirG :::c.n fro~ Englar.d e.r:.d E:..·other ~rdon was from the 
Piec::::ont vallQys. Neither could spoak the, othe-:i: .. e s langue.go-, yot thoy w~a 
groat friends, both w:u.r.:sically inclinsd and both gantlG-. ThG-y had n:any 
cor..::r:on inta::.•osts and ways of shari::1g them. Ev~yono- soo-ing thos.a. two 
snail men sr,,.ilcd kindly at thGr..i- k.1owing that tho. day was right. No onG 
could ha.VQ guessod that thQ. 'son of one of them. i·:ould bo.como-an ordain Gd 

lpostl~ in·thc C:~'Ul"ch of Josus Christ of Latter-Day Saints and th& oth~ 
would havs a grandson i-:ho 1i:ould go to tho land of his f atho:r-s as Dir0,ctor 
Genoral of ths U::-iitGd Nations Food and .<\griculturo.. Organization s<-rving 
_for t~o ontire woi-ld. 11 ~ _u~P.,,- 1J -!+~~ .. Gi1,-.J c;·, t-::,,,>c-...,,~ c~/.a,;.1_~:.{..~ i,., ,:,,,-,. t c.td 

,V:t_,:,_ iv-•,U <; [.,:,' .,:.;~-1 ~'•'-<'1.1 p'/ rt-vii/;;:f.,,1 •"/ trl .,._t,;.,:,;,1~ '{!"'Ji,,(,~ t2..~, 
Rabooca and Vida Ca~don Ada~s chuc~<lo.d at thQ thought that w.18'1 th~ir 
tim6 ca.~o. to go to hQaVQn thQy, too, might wait at 1ho Gato for o.ach 
oth~ 1 then go in soa.rch of tho. t1-:o li ttlo old mon e..."ld fling thw.r arms 
around th-Gm. Them thGy laughGd again as they roolizGd that thG.y them
se-lvoo w--ra. al:-eady little old ladiss and that bei'oro. tho.y turned ove--::
the-i:r ga .. 1ealogical :""-COI'ds e.nd ,;.ra:.•o called hom,;i.,1 thoy might bo ovon moro 
shrunken. 

Mary Cardon Merrill, daughtor of Paul and Susa.n..'l'lah Gaudin Cardon, told 
Vida Cardon Ada.-ris how one family adjusted to pioneering conditions: 

"Stoves wero rare since they had to bo hauled.from St. Louis ••• For a 
beautiful new cook-stove which 1.,as extra larg~ thero-- was only onG cl1:..:::i ... 
ney • which had bss.--i enough undar tho. old sG-t-up. But now the-re- were -c;.;n 
women who both i,rantoo tho- naw stovo-, So, like SolOI::on of old, tha. hu~
band de.cided they could sharQ it. H& put part of th~ stovo in oach of 
thG. two adjoining kitchens making an opsning in tho partition, thus 

\divic.ing th9 stove so that one-half would always b& availa.bl&-for o-aoh 
wife.. F.owever, thQ. hol& turned out to be- large- a-nough to allow swi tdTi~ 
of dishes betw~ th.o two sidGS. Ons. GVGning, th<» tantalizing aroma 
Grn.anating fl"om the-- othor sidg, of thg. partition included hor husband:l~ 
favorito dish, so she sir.iply switched dishes. No eno. &VGi" said anyth~"'lg 
about it. 11 

Philippe Cardon had an outdoor fireplace, a sort of baking ove:i, where
about one~ a wook h8- did somG- baking. HG- particularly likoo to bakG 
torche.ttos, a twisted crusty loaf of broad. F.is grandchildr<m liked tc 

,.,. be- there-on such days. Sally Turn~ said that another delicacy onjoy~d 
by the- Cardons wa.s vinegar pie-. 

When tho, Cardons camo to Utah, thoy raissGd the ground cha-stnut mGal which 
they ·were- usGd. to having as a pa.rt of thoo.r rQgular diot. Walnuts and 
che,.stnuts roast.ad, crerunod, or grou..--id into mae.l had supplied most of th.a 

_fat in thaj_r food sincg. moat was practically non-existent on the tiny 
mounta.in"farms. In Uta_h when food becamo. scarCQ., thi;> peopl.o boiled roscr 
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hips or bcirrios to ook' o~t tho-ir mo-ager fare-. 

Gre:r:r2fo.ther Cardon always li:coo. his sip of wine before- his evening moal. 
H'.)P:o:v~, no one we--: beca=r:c i:ito:~icatGd fron the c.i,licat& w-i na of th_, 
Pis...-:~ . .:,:-.--,t g::a~as. Pillippe- had tended his own g!'a;?e-s on the,. slope-s of 
tr.o L9.s, :>..:-:d i-:}:.en he ca:::10 to Utah; he hac!. broug:1.t cuttings of the:n with 
bn, jr~.:,ping tha n:css in w::ic:i they were stored r::oist but not wet enou;3:~ 
to c7.i.'S~ decay. i·!he::-i. he reachej the lc.tter part of his journQ.y, he hci.d 
ac~ed. soil to start his p~ecious plants. In 06den he had begun his vine
yard: for sor::e-ho,·, th~ plants had survived. Late..• at Logan he was able 
to ag~in establish a vineyard or at laast an arbor in a protected place, 
The ho:-:-.e of D:. ... C:-.esto:..• J. l-tre.rs on Univa.l·sity Way in Logan has an ar!:lo.r. 
started from cutti.'1gs brought by the Ca.;.. .. dons. ThQU wera planted by D:i.•~ 
Saxer w:10 obtained. them from Ogden. 

Philipp~'s wife, Hart.he Yiarie Tourn, died January 15, 187J. F.is second 
wife may havQ pGrsuadecl hi.~ to move to Hyru..~, Utah since she had rela-

• tiv0s there-. Or it. ma.y have bQ-en that tha climate in that tow-n appealed 
to him for tho residents thero had been successful in raising not only 
better grapes, but p~ach~s and other f~v.its which were too tendor for 
some winters in Logan. Eyru.11 east b6nch sa~mad to be rr.ilde-r. So in 
1884 1 he sold his Logan home an(1 moved to Hyru.rn where he spent the- ro
maine.er of ~.is life. He bought hilr.sQlf a s~all pi.co of grou..~d on a 
hill.sic.a- whe-:rQ. th&re- was a p:..--etty li ttlg. spring and there- madEr hiwsEilf 
a simple little home-. 

P.is ho~e in Logan had been on the Courthouse block near the corner of 
First ;·."est and Second North. He also had property furthe-r south bca-t,;a-en 
First and Second North near the pre-ssnt U.S. Armory as well as farms in 
the .fit:ilcls 1-rest of town. This land he also sold. The fellowing records 
show thesQ changes: 

Logan Court Houso, Cache County, Utah 

Deeds Book C, pg. 595 dated 6 March A:D. 1872, William B. Preston to 
Philippe Cardon, for the sum of Five Dollars was judgQd "the rightf,;l 
Ov.1'l.er, and possessor of the f ollow-i_ng d.escribod parcels of land viz', 
Lots three (3) and eight (8) Block Thirty-Six (36) Plat A. Logan Cit.;; 
survey situatfd Section thirty-thr~ (33) North Range Ono (1) East, in 
all two (2) ~ .... ; 00 acres and by the pi-osents grant and convey u."'lto said 
Philippe Carc8n .•.... (seems to have been recorded 18 Nov. 1875. 

Book C, pg. 591, George Hibbard, 1st party, to Ma~J Cardon, 2nd party'.:" 
for $70 land doscz-ibed: The north pert of Lot Five (5) Block sevent~~ 
(17) Plat F. Logan farm survey 6 acres North Wost quarter of soction 
fourteen (14) tow:.1ship twolvo (12) north of Range one (1) east. Ro
cordod 17 Nov. 1875. 

Deods Book D, pg. 749, Paul Cardon (granter) Philipp~ Cardon (grantee) 
indonturo sur.i $JO. South East corner of Lot 2, Block 26, Plat E· We-st 
Field Survey, thence west on South linQ of said 67 rods - to fi~ld ditch, 
thane& n·orth a.long said ditch to channel -0! th& main slough in lot 31 



thence East along the cha~~ol of said sloubh to ths said lots, thence 
south on th~ lino o'f: said lots to the- placo of beginning, 23 acres Ncrth 
W~st qu~rter of I1Ta1·th Wast quc.rtez-, ~ct.ion 5-11 and No::cth 1·.'est quart~r. 
of &flction 32P township twalvei ( 12) North of R.a.ige Ea.st. Datod 1 O F~b, 12·_. 

DeQds Boo~<: C, Pg. 596, rGcorded 18 lfo.v, 137.5. James Adar.1s to Philipp0 
Carc::on 1 Se::iior of Logan City, sold for $1.5, The Ea.st pa.rt of lot 7 1 Blo~}: 
32 9 Plc:.t C1 Lo 03.~ Hay L~nd Sm•veyv 7 acres 40 rods east f::ont North Ea:.;·.:, 
quc>.rtei· Section 25, to.-;nship ti-.--elve (12) No..--th of Ra.ngia ono 1\"Qst. 
Dat~d 1 lug. i87J, 

Deeds Book JP pg. 400, PhiliP?Q Careen to L~rs P. Lars&n for $100. Datod 
20 Oct. 1634. Co~..rr.oncing South E~st corner of lot eight (8) Block thirty
six ( 36) ?lat A l"'Jr.ning lfo:·th tw0 ( 2) ¼ rods then ca West eightoon ( 18) 
rods, th£nc~ two (2) ¾ :::.•ods thcmco East eir;hteen (18) rods containing 
forty (40) rods½, Lot eight (8) Block thirty-six (36) Plat A. 

Philippe Cardon to .Albert Spenst. Dated 23 Sopt. 1886 for $J25. Ab
stract Reco~d #3. 

Deeds Book N pg, 27. 

Book C, PB• 22?~ dated 6 Y.ar. 1872 to T. B. Cardon for $5 Lot 6, BlQck 
19, Plat A, Soc. 33, Township 12, North Range one (1) East in all...::.-. 
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Excerpts f:c-om Lott~rs of[. B. Cardon to his wifo. Ella Hinckl0v Ce.~90 

Ori[;inals in Possession of Vida Cardon l:da.ms, 1960 

Saturday ni~~t, Au~ust 24, 1889 

Doar Ella: I am afraid you are feeling badly tonight and have for a fow 
da~rs arid will a f au days longer owing to tha, long timg sin co I wroto, 
but you must chee-!' up.and than forgivG mo for I have much to bother :-m.~ •• 
And father is very sick and not expected to livo ono hour to anothe:"'":. 
Of course, he wants mQ with him and my o,;.m health is such that I ou~h.l 
to ba at rest instead of driving ovsr the-re and attending to business 
besic:!es. lfa thinks I ought to be tha:rG-. • • • Wa we-re very glad. • • • ~~nA~ 
father has been and is very sick and thought to be dying for sevOTal da?.s 
past which has also taken some. o! my tine.... Ws. aro going ov~ to fa-1;.h@Y' 
tomorrow morning again as he is VGry low incacd. Aunts. has been ~~:e.~'f 
there thr'=ta- days and nights.... Wo wore th&re, yesterday and day b\T:fo~ 
but have not stayod at night on account of baby e.nd business dema.7.,i.::~ a.• 

L. is here and joins in lovo to you •••• 
. .__ ' 

.August 29., i 889 

Fathor died Sunday morning at 20 ~.inutes to one. Ho sufforoo a great 
deal the last 4 or 5 days of his lif&, but ho is at rost at last. We 

t 



brougat him to this place and buried :1im with these that had gone before. 
I havo had so much to do and look after latoly that I am very tired .... 
Plea.so writG me dD.tes, place-s of birth an1:l bnptism of yourl?elf with f"J...11 
nam~ also names of thoso who blossac.1, confirmed and baptized. 

I t-h0 1is;:i-:~ I would g0-t a lattQ..'r.... Ky father dioo .August 2,5th at about, 
20 m.~:,u:.:.~s to cna in tl1e rnorni~::;. Ee- st,.fi'ere<l very mt..ch the- last fi11a • 
days: b-_:t ne.ve-r s:::okQ a cross wore. or lost patisncG- in any wt..y. He bore-
a strong testi..--::ony of the truth of this work w~ aro engaged in to the 
le.st. He neve-r lost conscicusness, but was sensiblQ. to th•-la.st. I 
brought him to Logan for burial and buried hin on August 26. 

In contrast to tho graves of his ancestors P his r&sting placo is caroful.2.y 
r.,.a.rksd with a tombstone without fear of desecration fro:n soldiel"s. His 
burial placo could not ha.ve been so designatritd in his .Alpino home-, fc . .
thel1 e- not e-vcm a fence, was allowed to signify the. la.st rGsting place of 
his ancestors. In pooceful Logan City Cc~etery, amidst th~ majesty o~ 
the mountains, he rests among his loved ones. 

His tombstone in Logan City Cemete~, 2½ B reads: 

Philippe Cardon 
• born 
October 2, 1801 

Pra.rusti..--i, Italy 
diod 

August 25, 1889 

Mary M. Tourn 
Cardon 
born 

r.iay 15 11 1 797 
Rora., Italy 

died 
January 15, 1873 

(on Jrd side or front facing west) . 
Died in full faith 

ot a Glorious R~urrcction 

) ,-, ,, 
L l. 



Children of Philippe Cardon and ~"3.rthe Mario Tourn 

/.mna or .Annette-

Jsan 

Ba.2.·tholei:r.y 

Catharine

PhilippG 

Mario Madoline 

Louise, 

Paul 

Thomas Barthelemy 

Born l{ay 20 11 1822 

Born August 7. 1SZ4 

Born Feb~ua~y 17 0 18?.7 

'Born Septembo~ i 2 r, 1829 

Born March 9 • 1632 

Born July 6, 18J4 

Born DecGmber 25, 1836 

Born Docorebor 28~ 1839 

Born .t.ugust 28 Q 1842 

/() 

Died July 25. 1882 
Italy 

Died October 20, 19oS' 
Ogc!en , Utah 

Diod i~ugust 9, 133'i 
Italy 

Died November 15 1 19.')Z 
Wyoming 

Died April 9, 1911 
Moxico 

Diod , , . , , , . 
Wyoming 

Diod July 25~ 1841 
Italy 

Died February 12, 'i';':'! 5 
Logan, Ut~h 

Diod Fo bruary 15, 18:,;S 
Logan, Utah 
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LOGAN, UTAH, JULY 18, 1865. 
A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING BY C.H. HYDE UPON THE HEAD OF PHILIP 
CARDON, SON OF JOHN AND MARY ANNE JOUVE CARDON, BORN 
SEPTEMBER 1801 IN ITALY. 

Philip, in the name of Jesus, I lay my hands upon your 
head and seal a Patriarchal Blessing, for the eye of the 
Lord has been upon thee for good and He has preserved thee 
through many dangerous scenes upon this earth, for blessed 
art thou for thou hast received the Gospel, for great shall 
be your reward in heaven. 

Thou shall live many good days upon the earth. Thou 
art of Jacob and lawful heir of the fullness of the 
priesthood, and shall have every desire of thy heart in 
righteousness and a kingdom upon the earth forever and ever. 

You shall behold all the doings of the Father here upon 
the earth and you shall have a seat with the Ancient of 
Days. 

These blessings I seal upon your head with all your 
father's household. Amen. 

iL.. -
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MARTHE MARIE TOURN CARDON 

Brookie Peterson 

In attempting to write something of the character traits and life 
story of Marthe Marie I have learned that there is no journal or 
autobiography of hers extant. I assume she never wrote them which 
would have been far more a common occurrence than that they were 
written and lost. It was rare for women to write the story of 
their lives and even more rare for someone else to write about 
them except for perhaps a mention in a child or relative's 
history. 

We, then, must resort to being detectives to try to learn a bit 
here and another small fragment of information there to piece 
together the personality and strengths of Marthe Marie. On the 
records of the ship, John M Wood, which brought her to America, 
she is listed as II Marie. 11 She was named for her mother, Marthe 
Marie Malan. At sometime after she arrived in America she probably 
began to be called Mary because her name on her tombstone reads 
Mary M. Tourn Cardon. In a patriarchal blessing given, July 18, 
1865, by CH Hyde, when she would have been sixty-eight years old, 
her name was also written II Mary. 11 Even so, as most of us have 
always thought of her as Marthe Marie Tourn, I will continue to 
call her that in this short biography. 

Some dates and facts reported about her vary, but the 
discrepancies, for the most part are not great. The first 
difference is in her birth date. The date given by her daughter, 
Marie Madeleine, also known as Mary Magdalaine, which agrees with 
that given on her tombstone was May 15, 1797, at Rora Pra del 
Tour, Angrogna Valley, Lucerne, Italy. However, film 193433 in the 
Family History Library gives her birth as May 24, 1799 in Rora 
Parish, Piemonte, Italy. 1 Also I have seen and have a copy of the 
original parish record in beautiful old handwriting in the 
Waldensian archives in Torre Pelice and the May 24, 1799, date is 
recorded. It means she was more than two years older than her 



husband. This is indicated as true on the immigration record where 
their ages in March of 1854 are given as fifty-three and fifty
six. [Perhaps she lost track of the years and added one.] 

Her parent's names were Jean Barthelemy Tourn and Marthe Marie 
Malan, and she probably lived in Rora all of her young life 
because she was both born and married there. As far as can be 
ascertained we do not have records of her siblings. She alone is 
listed as a child of her parents. Hers was a life lived in harsh 
circumstances, filled with work, but dedicated to God and family. 
When she was a young woman, Philippe Cardon, of Prarustin, 
Piedmont, became acquainted with her and they were married in her 
own village on the first of February in 1821. Some thirty-six 
years later, on March 27, 1857, their eternal sealing took place 
in the Endowment House. 

Philippe had been taught gospel truths from the Bible, and he and 
Marthe Marie carried this practice into their own family, for 
their daughter tells us, "I well remember the time when all our 
family would gather around my mother and father each night, just 
before retiring, and listen to him read a chapter in whole or in 
part from the Bible. After he had read he would review what he had 
read and explain to us little ones many good principles. Among 
other things which he taught us were the Lord's Prayer and the Ten 
Commandments. 112 It is said that the Cardons carried a Bible, 
nearly three hundred years old, "over Alpine passes, across the 
Atlantic Ocean, carted through wind and rain and dust thousands of 
miles into the land of Zion. [With it came an Italian version of 
the Book of Mormon which had been prepared for these people under 
the direction of Lorenzo Snow.] 113 Where this Bible is today is 
unknown. What a treasure it would be to locate it if it still 
exists! [A Cardon Bible, in French, dated 1844, with initials PC 
is said to be in the Sons of Utah Pioneers Library, Emigration 
Canyon this date August 12, 1995.] 



Marthe Marie and her husband were members of the Vaudois faith, 
which was an early Protestant religion. Their many persecutions, 
their life in the Piedmont region in what is now northern Italy, 
near the border of modern France has been well documented. Suffice 
it to say that they were dedicated Christians who loved the Lord 
and his commandments as they understood them and tried through 
much sacrifice to teach of Christ to their children and to live 
his commandments. 

Again from their daughter we learn their families had been driven 
to II the mountains at the time of the religious war, when they 
could not come down on the plains for fear of being murdered by 
the Romans, [Roman Catholics] who were ready to kill any and all 
of the Vaudois. 11 Speaking of her forbears 11 - - -though they were 
good and honest people, yet they had no opportunity to educate 
their children for several generations; but in 1836 my father had 
accumulated means enough to purchase a large vineyard and orchard 
down in the valley of Piedmont. He was one of the first Vaudois 
allowed to settle near the Romans, so he left his home at 
Bullcosta on the mountains where he had raised part of his family, 
three sons and three daughters. I was but a small girl when my 
father moved down into the valley of Piedmont, Italy. [At that 
time] I was the youngest of six children. Father built us a good 
comfortable home there. 114 

Claire Cardon Sullivan, youngest child of their youngest son 
Thomas who [died June 1995] was their last living granddaughter, 
living in Heber, told me when I interviewed her in February 1993, 
at age 97, that her grandparents never learned English and their 
grandchildren did not know them well because they could not speak 
their language. I have been curious about which language they 
spoke. Quoting Marie again, 11 The humble mountaineers could speak 
neither English, French or Italian. They had lived apart on the 
mountains so long that they had developed a dialect of their own. 
Thus it was almost impossible for the Elders to make themselves 
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understood. It was my good fortune to be able to speak both French 
and Italian. I could also speak and understand the dialect of the 
mountaineers. I therefore was selected to travel with the Elders 
on their journeys and act as interpreter." 5 This dialect was given 
the name of Patois pronounced [ Pa twah] and was probably the 
language spoken by Marthe Marie throughout her life, 

They were the parents of nine children--four girls and five boys. 
We know Marthe Marie experienced one of life's saddest losses 
twice. Her little son, Barthelmi, died at age four in August 1831 
and ten years later, there was a repetition of the same sorrowful 
event when her young daughter, Louise, died at about the same age. 

Perhaps an insight into her compassion as well as that of 
Philippe's comes from the account given by Marie of Marie's dream 
concerning the future coming of the Mormon missionaries. Marie 
tells of being a child of six or seven, having the dream in which 
she was a young woman rather than a child and saw three men, who 
told her of the restoration of the gospel through Joseph Smith the 
Prophet, of her family's future acceptance of it and their 
subsequent emigration to America. In her dream they gave her two 
small books to read and admonished her to study them. 

Following the dream Marie gives more insights about her parents 
when she writes, "When I realized what had been said to me and 
what I had seen I became frightened. I took my clothes in my arms 
and ran downstairs to where my mother was preparing breakfast for 
our family and hired man. As I came in she saw that I looked pale. 
She asked me if I was sick. I said 'no.' Just at the instant I was 
not able to talk. My mother told me to sit on a chair and she 
would soon see to me and learn what was wrong. Soon my father came 
in and my mother called his attention to me. She knew that if I 
was not sick that something had happened which caused me to look 
so strange. My father took me up, dressed me, and questioned me 
until I had told him all I had seen and heard." 6 
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At this time I calculate Marthe Marie had seven children living in 
the home, as Barthelemi had already passed away. Two were younger 
than Marie, one being a baby. What mother cannot imagine the 
climate of confusion and hurry which must have been pressing 
Marthe Marie to prepare that breakfast? Yet she was aware and took 
notice of one child's dilemma and persevered until Marie was 
consoled and cared for. 

We also have an account from her daughter of the tragic day when 
the comfortable home her husband Philippe had built for the family 
burned. We see the fortitude and quick responsive action of Marthe 
Marie. "I well remember one Sunday, most of the family had gone to 
meeting. Those remaining at home were my mother, the baby, my 
oldest sister, who was lying in bed sick and myself. I was then 
very small. 

"My mother was busy cooking dinner as she was expecting my father 
and others of the family soon to return from meeting. She went 
outside the kitchen and looking up observed flames of fire 
upstairs. Suddenly the house was almost enwrapped with flames. 
Mother rushed upstairs where my sister lay helpless. She grasped 
her in her arms with part of the bed clothes and placed her out in 
the snow. [This surely would have required an adrenalin rush 
because at this time Anne would have been at least fifteen or 
sixteen years old and very heavy for her mother to carry 
downstairs.] She put the baby and I in the cradle and placed us 
away from all danger of the fire. 

"The neighbors being at the meeting there was no one to assist in 
extinguishing the flames. Before help came the walls of the 
building were all that remained. Furniture, clothing, woodwork, 
doors, windows, etc., were all in ashes and debris. 

"This misfortune occurred in the dead of winter. Fifteen inches of 
snow covered the ground. - - There we were in the snow. We had 
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nothing. The granary with its contents was burned to the ground. 
We smaller ones were crying with cold. 117 Imagination is all we 
have to detail the hours of that day and the days that followed to 
picture the distress of this large homeless family. 

In the conference of October 1849 Lorenzo Snow was called to open 
a new mission in Italy. His companion was Joseph Toronto and later 
TB H Stenhouse was also called to the Italian mission with them. 
Supposedly these are the three missionaries that father Philippe 
met and brought to his home to meet and teach his family. To quote 
Elder Snow about his reason for making the Piedmont his main area 
of focus in the mission, 11 Now, with a heart full of gratitude, I 
find that an opening is presented in the valleys of Piedmont, when 
all other parts of Italy are closed against our efforts. I believe 
that the Lord has there hidden up a people amide the Alpine 
mountains, and it is the voice of the Spirit that I shall commence 
something of importance in that part of this dark nation. 118 

Philippe had heard of the missionaries from one of his hired men 
and on the very day he first heard he had enough interest to leave 
his work, hurry home where Marthe Marie was astonished to see him 
mid-day. He quickly changed into his Sunday clothes and began the 
long walk to find the missionaries. He walked that afternoon and 
all night and the next morning and arrived in time to hear Elder 
Lorenzo Snow preach. He invited them to his home and to make it 
their headquarters. They went with him to the mountains and 
Marie's dream was partially fulfilled when they stood before her 
as she was seated in a meadow, reading while keeping watch over 
some milk cows. She recognized them from her dream. 

Her father also had, according to one family tradition, on the 
night previous to meeting the missionaries, a dream of two of them 
bringing a book to him concerning the gospel. According to this 
version when he had returned home in the "middle of the morning, 
his surprised wife asked, 11 Why are you home at this hour?" And he 
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replied, 11 ! can see two strangers coming up the mountains bringing 
us a message concerning the gospel. I must dress in my best 
clothes and go down to welcome them. 119 

I'm sure the family all knew of these harbingers, and it must have 
been with excitement that Marthe Marie and her daughter finished 
their supper work that evening before going into the other room 
where her husband and four sons were talking to the Elders. Marthe 
Marie, Philippe and four of their children were baptized in 1852. 
The Malan family and the Cardons were the first two families to be 
baptized into the church. They seemed to be close friends as well 
as relatives. As mentioned Marthe Marie's mother was Marthe Marie 
Malan, and several of the Malans acted as godparents when her 
children were baptized. Her fifth son was named Philippe after his 
father, but in America, as many immigrants did, he added 11 Louis 11 

to his name. 11 His descendants said they heard him say he was named 
for his godfather Louis Malan, and for his father Philippe. 1110 

They held Sunday meetings at their home--sometimes forty or fifty 
or more were present. These were mountaineers who had arisen at 
two or three in the morning and walked for hours to hear the 
Elders teach. I'm sure that Marthe Marie had much to do with 
baking bread in their big oven and cooking meat for so many so 
that none would go away hungry before their long walk home. 

After doing what they could as a family to convert some of their 
friends and neighbors, they were told in a directive from the 
church issued in 1853 to 11 Come to Zion. 11 What were her feelings? 
It meant leaving her oldest daughter, Anne, whose husband was 
adamant against her having any part of Mormonism. It meant leaving 
the graves of her two little ones; relinquishing the only way of 
life she had ever known for a frightening unknown. Perhaps it was 
easier not knowing what enormous trials lay ahead. Surely they 
could not imagine the challenges not knowing English would bring, 
nor how dire would be the effects of disease along the way. Just 
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before leaving, however, they were given individual blessings by 
the Elders, in which they were promised that, if they lived the 
commandments, every one of their family would reach the end of 
their journey preserved and in good health. What a comfort to a 
mother to hold that promise close through all the perils of 
cholera, accidents of travel and near encounters with death! 

Their journey, beginning on February 8, 1854, has often been 
described and it was a rigorous one. They traveled by carriage, 
railway, regular coach and a coach placed on sleds, drawn by 
sixteen mules up the steep mountain through ice and snow. 
Continuing by rail and steamer they finally reached Liverpool 
where they waited for their ship, the John M Wood, to be 
completed. Their journey across the Atlantic took almost two 
months. 

Arriving in New Orleans May 2, 1854, they had to travel both the 
Mississippi and Missouri rivers by steamer. At Westport, now a 
part of Kansas City, Missouri, they prepared and began their 
pioneer travel overland with ox teams. Leaving in early May, as 
part of the Robert L Campbell company, it took almost six months 
to reach Salt Lake City on October 28, 1854. They had walked for 
more than 1300 miles in the final phase of their nine month 
journey. 

They first settled in Ogden at Bingham's fort. In the fall of 1859 
Philippe and Marthe Marie were called by Brigham Young to help 
settle Cache Valley. Here Philippe busied himself with his stone 
mason work, building his own home on the courthouse block near the 
corner of First West and Second North11 , building fireplaces in 
almost every home in the valley and helping with the building of 
the temple. 

Marthe Marie had her involvement with her children although mostly 
they were branching out into their own families--even the 
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youngest, Thomas, joined the army as a bugler at age sixteen. She 
was adept at beautiful handwork and along with many of the other 
pioneer women grew silk worms and wove beautiful silk fabrics. 
This entailed, many hours spent growing, harvesting and feeding 
mulberry leaves to the voracious worms. "They also knew how to 
produce flax and hemp and weave cloth for sheets, bed ticks and 
underwear. 1112 I imagine she also spent a great deal of her time 
being a "lady farmer" as she was called in the birth records of 
some of her children. 13 

Probably very similar to their oven in Italy II Marthe Marie and 
Philippe had an outdoor fireplace, a baking oven, where once a 
week they baked bread for the family. They liked to bake 
torchettes, a twisted crusty loaf. Her grandchildren gathered at 
their home on baking day. 1114 

In spite of these activities was there was not a modicum or more 
of loneliness in their isolation from grandchildren and neighbors 
because of the language barrier? One of Philippe's best friends 
was the father of Rebecca Ballard Cardon. She said neither could 
speak the other's language, yet they were great friends. That's 
commendable, yet poignant, because there would be much missed in 
a friendship where no words could be exchanged. It is most likely 
that Marthe Marie felt the same limitation many times and thought 
how different her life would have been if she had remained in the 
Piedmont. Nevertheless, for her sacrifice of not spending life in 
her homeland, the blessings she enjoyed by coming to Zion were a 
precious recompense. 

Her death came on January 15, 1873, when she was 74 years old. We 
have no eye-witness account, but only know that on her gravestone 
are the words, 11 Died in full faith of a Glorious Resurrection. 11 

Her patriarchal blessing promised, 11 You shall be the means of 
redeeming your father's household." According to Joseph F. Smith, 
after this life, good women like Marthe Marie, "will be fully 
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authorized and empowered to preach the gospel and minister to the 
women while the elders and prophets are preaching it to the 
men." 15 Perhaps that is her part in redeeming her father's 
household and may be the heart of her work in the spirit world. 
Marthe Marie Tourn Cardon lived life to its full measure. The 
lives of her children brought honor to her. She endured faithfully 
to the end with charity, patience and grace. May we all be 
enriched by observing her faith and commitment to her covenants. 

1. CARDONSI 1799-1986, Genevieve Johnson/Edna Taylor, page 15. 

2. Autobiography of Marie Madaline Cardon Guild, page 2, copied 
by DJS, April 8, 1909 by order of Mrs. Charles Guild, via 
Edna Taylor. 

3. Philippe Cardon, Pioneer Father Utah 1854, by his 
granddaughters, Ella Vida Cardon Adams and Blonde! Cardon 
Porter Smith, written in 1960, page 1. 

4. History of Mary Magdelaine Cardon Guild, page 3, Piedmont, 
Uinta County, Wyoming, January 12, 1903, version from Rebecca 
Ballard Cardon, via Edna Taylor. 

5. Same as #1 endnote, page 5. 

6. Ibid page 9 

7. Ibid, page 9. 

8. The Italian Mission, Lorenzo Snow, Prepared from excerpts of 
letters of Lorenzo Snow in 1974 by Dan C. Jorgensen, 
President of the Italy North Mission, page 10. 

9. Same as #3 endnote, page 2. 

10. Same as #1 endnote, page 20. 

11 . Same as #3 endnote, page 10 

12. Marthe Marie Tourn Cardon by Mary Harris 

13. Same as #1 endnote, page 16, 17. 

14. Ibid page 2 

15. Gosgel Doctrine, Joseph F. Smith, Sermon at the funeral of 
Mary Freeze, pages 459-461. 
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A PATRIARCH BLESSING BY C.H. HYDE, UPON THE HEAD OF MARY 
CARDON, A DAUGHTER OF BARTHOLOMEW AND MARY MARTHA TOURN, 
BORN MAY 15, 1797 AT ITALY. 

Mary, in the name of Jesus, I place my hands upon your 
head to seal a Father's Blessing upon you for the eye of the 
Lord has been over thee for good. 

Thou shalt have the visions and revelations of God and 
the Father has given his angels charge over you and you 
shall be a mother in Israel, and shall partake of all the 
glories of Zion and shall accomplish the desires of your 
heart. 

Thou art of Ephraim and a lawful heir to the fullness 
of the Priesthood and with thy companion, a great kingdom 
upon the earth, and you shall partake of all the glories of 
Zion and you shall be the means of redeeming your father's 
household. 

These blessings I seal upon your head with crowns of 
glory forever and ever, Amen. 
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HISTORY OF WILLIAM AND HANNAH RUSSELL BALLARD_ 

William Ballard was born February 1795 in Birkshire, 
England, and was christened March 8th, 1795 

He was the son of Barnard and Mary Ballard. His mother 
died when William was a young boy and his father married as 
his second wife, Ann Avery. 

William was unhappy in his home with his stepmother and 
at an early age ran away from home. 

Of his youth and parentage and brothers and sisters we 
know very little. 

At the age of twenty-four he married Hannah Russell, 
daughter of George and Hannan Higgleton Russell, who, 
according to Hannah's knowledge were blood relatives of the 
titled Russells of England. 

Hannah was born April 9, 1799 at Hannington, Hankshire, 
England and was the first born of her parent's children. 

She married at the age of twenty-one and unto Hannah 
and William four sons were born. All were born at Cold Ash, 
Thatcham, Birkshire, England: 

Charles, B. 10, Jan. 1821, D. 28 Jun 1878, age 57. 
George, B. 26 Dec. 1823, D. 12 Aug 1864, age 41 
John, B. 18 Aug. 1826, D. 12 Feb. 1883, age 57. 
Henry, B. 27 Jan. 1832, D. 26 Feb. 1908, age 76. 

Of the early married life of William and Hannah little 
is known. 

Their son, Charles, married Rebecca Hatton. George 
married Elizabeth ______ and John married Sarah Hawkins 
and they were all married prior to 1849, for at that time 
their youngest son, Henry, a youth of seventeen was the only 
one unmarried. 

Hannah was in her forty-third year when Henry was born. 
Prior- to his birth she had reason to believe she was past 
child bearing for her last child, John, was nearly six years 
old. When she found she was again going to become a mother, 
she was very unhappy and the expected child was indeed an 
unwelcome addition to the family. 

Because of her age and poverty, Hannah regretted his 
birth and wished that he might not be born. After his 
birth, however, he became the most favored and most beloved 
of all of her children. She was filled with remorse and in 
recompense devoted her life to this, their favored son. 
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Surely his birth was no accident for later be became 
the savior of his father's household, a chosen vessel of God 
and through him they shall receive an opportunity for 
eternal salvation. 

Their sons, John and George, were prosperous carriage 
manufacturers of London and remained in this business until 
their deaths. 

By profession William was a gardner and had spent many 
years in the service of an English Nobleman as a care taker 
of his large estate and lived in a house on this estate most 
of his married life in England. 

At the age of thirteen years, their son, Henry, left 
the home of his father and mother and secured work on a farm 
owned by William Northaway. 

While working on this farm, in the fields Henry became 
acquainted with a farm hand by the name of Joseph Kimber. 
Mr. Kimber was a Mormon and through association, Henry 
learned of Mormonism and became converted and was baptized 
in February 1849. 

This brought disgrace upon the Ballard household and 
Henry was severly criticized by his brothers and was 
disowned by them and he also suffered the disapproval of his 
parents. 

Shortly after this, Henry contracted typhoid fever and 
through the administration of the Mormon Elders he was 
healed. 

This healing, in connection with Henry's teachings and 
testimony, converted William Ballard and he was baptized 
into the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in 
August 1849, at the age of fifty-four, by Jose~h Kimber. 

His wife, Hannah, was not converted at this time. She 
was so greatly affected by her son's healing and her love 
for him was so near devotion that she desired with all her 
heart to please him. Shortly after her husband's baptism 
she consented to be baptized. 

Fifty years of worship in her church, the Church of 
England, was not easy for her to forget and when she 
confided in her minister her intentions of baptism in the 
Mormon Church, by immersion, he cunningly took advantage of 
her lack of knowledge concerning the restoration of the 
priesthood and authority to administer therein, as restored 
to the modern prophet, Joseph Smith, and he persuaded her to 
allow him the privilege of performing the ordinance of 
baptism by immersion, claiming he could do this the same as 
could the Mormon Elders. 
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Being persuaded, she made an appointment to meet her 
minister on the bank of a nearby river where this ordinance 
was to be performed. The minister took precautions that no 
one else knew of their intentions and no witnesses were 
present. 

Hannah returned to her home, after the mock baptism, 
foolishly rejoicing, because she had done that which she 
thought would please her son. At dinner that night she 
proudly acclaimed herself baptized into his church. Henry 
was surprised and said, "Who was at the ceremony, Mother?" 
Hannah gave an evasive answer and upon further inquiry Henry 
was shocked at her confession that her minister had 
performed the ordinance. Henry showed her the great error 
she had made and the mockery of a sacred ordinance and told 
her to go on her knees to God and ask forgiveness for such a 
mockery and ask God to open her heart and her mind that she 
might feel and know the Gospel of Jesus Christ as it had 
been revealed in these latter days. 

This Hannah did and was truly converted and was 
baptized the following September 1849, by the local Elder, 
Joseph Kimber, and remained humble and true to her faith all 
the days of her life upon the earth. 

Because of their acceptance of Mormonism their sons cut 
off all support and this left them in very poor 
circumstances. 

The spirit of gathering to Zion rested upon this 
household of father, mother and son. Henry hired himself 
out to herd sheep across the plains to pay for his passage 
across the ocean. His father and mother, he felt, should 
not undertake such a hardship at their mature ages of fifty
seven and fifty-three years, so he arranged for them to take 
advantage of the help the church offered to those in poor 
circumstances, who desired to gather to Zion, through a fund 
just established by the church called the Perpetual 
Emigration Fund. 

This fund was made up of small contributions by the 
saints in Zion and given into a trust fund to the Presiding 
Bishop of the Church. Under his supervision, money was to 
be sent to the European countries and throughout the United 
States, wherever the converts were scattered, to assist 
these saints by a loan of money to gather to Utah. Upon 
their arrival, after securing work this money was to be 
returned to the Presiding Bishop and again to be redispersed 
to other saints to be used for emigration. This fund was 
put into operation on the 13th of March 1850. On September 
3rd, 1852 the first company of emigrants assisted by this 
fund arrived at Salt Lake City, Utah. William and Hannah 
were members of this company. 
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Henry left his parents with this provision, with the 
promise of paying the debt himself upon his arrival in Utah, 
and set sail January 10, 1852. 

The father and mother did not sail until some time 
later but when the time arrived for the company to leave 
England, William and Hannah packed all their earthly 
belongings and bid farewell to their humble cottage, to 
their friends and to their three sons whom they were 
leaving, to all the familiar scenes so dear to them, to 
their associates of more than a half a century, to the 
refined English customs, the thickly peopled cities, and cut 
themselves off from the security of means in their old age, 
and entered upon a life among strangers with strange 
customs, to cross a vast ocean, plains, rivers, hills and 
gigantic mountains to locate in sparsely settled villages 
with people of varied customs, habits and dialects and to 
approach old age with but few comforts of life and cast 
their lot with the chosen seed of Israel to dwell in the 
mountain tops of Zion. 

After weeks of weary travel on a rocking, tossing 
vessel, they ·reached a strange land. 

From here, in company with many others, William 
shouldered his long musket and took their lives in their 
hands and crossed the plains, going up the South Platte 
River under the leadership of O. A. Smoot and arrived in 
Utah, after many weary miles of travel over the sun baked 
deserts and rocky hills, on September 3, 1852,. one month in 
advance of their son, Henry. 

William and Hannah went with some of the saints, south 
of Salt Lake City, and upon Henry's arrival on the 16 of 
October he found them comfortably located in Mill Creek, 
Salt Lake County, Utah. 

During that winter their son herded sheep on the north 
hills of Salt Lake City and the father and mother spent many 
lonely days and nights _alone in this new strange country. 

They took up the activities of life, however, common 
among the Utah pioneers; they plowed, planted, reaped, 
gardened; raised sheep, pigs, chickens and cows; sheared, 
corded and dyed wool; made soap and candles and assisted 
their neighbors in their work when necessary; attended their 
religious services and did all in their power to build up a 
new community. 

On April 7, 1856, William was ordained a High Priest by 
David Pettegrew and in this priesthood he was active and 
faithful all his remaining years. 
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After several years of waiting, at last William and 
Hannah realized their fond hopes, that which they had looked 
forward to for so long, and entered into the House of the 
Lord to receive their endowments and to be sealed to each 
other for time and all eternity. This was done on May 16, 
1856 in the Salt Lake Endowment House. 

After this they spent many days performing baptisms for 
their dead kindred. On Feb. 13, 1857 they received their 
patriarchal blessings under the hands of Patriarch, John 
Young. 

They enjoyed health and peace for a period of five 
years when on that memorable day, 24 July 1857, while 
celebrating the tenth anniversary of the arrival of the 
Pioneers, war rumblings reached them and banished from them 
the security of peace in this promised land. 

They had left the comforts of life with the assurance 
of unmolested worship and the peace and approval of God 
dwelling with them ever more and here they found themselves 
at the mercy of a malicious army or the alternative of being 
driven into a vast wilderness to seek shelter under the 
protection of a straggling tree or a hanging rock, while 
their son was facing the fire of the enemies' rifle or the 
blade of a ruthless sword. 

Weeks of misgivings filled their minds as they lived in 
anticipation of the horrors of the Utah War, and on 27 Sept. 
it seemed a reality as their son, their only one of kin in 
the whole United States, took up arms and marched to Echo 
Canyon in defense of the saints of God in the valleys of the 
Rocky Mountains. 

With staunch hearts and undaunted faith, they carried 
on casting their lot with the saints, hoping and praying for 
the victory of Zion. Finally a peace treaty was signed by 
the Johnston Army and after eight months of service, Henry 
returned unharmed to his parents on May 4, 1858. 

In obedience to the orders of their President, Brigham 
Young, for all saints to move south, far beyond the valley, 
beyond the intrusion of persecutors and to leave their homes 
empty and deserted and their farms desolate, Henry packed 
one wagon load of their goods and moved it to Santaquin, 
Utah. William packed up more of their belongings and 
assisted others and moved five loads as far as American 
Fork, Utah and left them there with Stephen Chipman. 

Upon his return for another load he found his son, 
Henry, had returned from Santaquin and on May 24 they loaded 
up their last load and took Hannah with them, also Brother 
James Bowkett and family and all of their livestock and 
everything they owned, leaving their houses empty with dry 



straw stacked against the doors ready to apply a match if 
molested by the soldiers. 

Their progress south, was very slow as they were 
driving their pigs. It took them five days to reach Provo, 
where the pigs became exhausted and could go no further, so 
they camped at Provo until the 29th of May. 

They then adjusted their loads and loaded up their pigs 
into the wagons so they might be able to travel faster and 
then they proceeded upon their journey. 

The next day a wagon wheel broke and they were again 
delayed. They borrowed a wheel and traveled on until they 
reached Santaquin, arriving there the 31st of May. 

They built themselves a small shanty for shelter and 
with bushes they built a sheep pen. 

Great hardships were endured at this time and the 
trials proved too great for many of the people and many of 
them apostatized. Not-with-standing their advanced ages, 
William and Hannah passed through hardships and trials 
without complaint and remained steadfast and undaunted. 

Johnston's Army passed through Salt Lake Valley on June 
26, leaving the City undistrubed. 

On July 1, President Brigham Young returned to Salt 
Lake and sent word to all saints, who so desired, might 
return to their homes as the soldiers had passed through the 
valley peaceably and their homes were now unmolested and 
were free from danger. 

On July 7, the Ballard family loaded up their 
possessions and prepared to return to their home in Mill 
Creek~ Many of their stock had died and their sheep and 
pigs were fewer than upon their move south, due to a 
scarcity of food. They loaded their pigs into the wagons 
and started homeward over the dusty, dry, well traveled 
road. 

They reached their home in Mill Creek on July 10, all 
safe and well and very thankful to again have a house in 
which to live. 

The home to which they returned, was on ten acres of 
ground located on the west side of where now is fifth east 
street and north of 33rd south street, in Salt Lake City, at 
that time called Mill Creek. Henry bought this place for 
them, upon their arrival in the valley, from Samuel R. Aiken 
for the sum of $40.00 and received the deed on December 11, 
1857. Mr. Aiken sec,ured this property by a squatters rights 
earlier in the history of the valley. 
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The next day, their son, Henry went to Cache Valley in 
search of a new home. William and Hannah lived alone and 
pursued life in thir usual manner. 

On February 13, 1860 their son returned, having located 
land in Logan and a home and desired his parents to come and 
live with him. 

The weather was very severe so William rented his home 
in Mill Creek and left his wife with the renters until 
warmer weather. 

On February 22, Henry took his father with him and 
started out for their new home. They reached Logan on Feb. 
28, 1860, after six days of hard, cold traveling over a 
distance of less than one hundred miles, on through the snow 
clad mountains of Brigham Canyon, suffering winds and snow 
and·cold. 

Henry had secured two large lots of ground in Logan and 
had built a house upon one of them for his parents. 

The house consisted of two rooms, a bedroom and a 
kitchen and a slope at the back for storage. In one of the 
rooms there was a big fireplace and, as was the custom, 
there were wheat bins on which they made their beds. 

This house was located where now is the northwest 
corner of 2nd West and Center Streets in Logan, Utah and 
this became their permanent home for over twenty years. The 
house was located in the corner and a little west of the 
house stood an open well, sheltered with a gabled roof, and 
from the rope hung the bucket. West of the house a 
beautiful orchard was planted and north of the house was 
their well kept garden. On the street in front of the house 
(1936) still stand the old Boxelder trees planted by Henry 
and his sweetheart, Margaret, before their marriage. 

On June 4th, William left Logan and went back to Mill 
Creek to get his wife. They returned to Logan June 16, 1860 
and lived in Logan the remainder of their lives. 

On April 14, 1861 their son was appointed Bishop of the 
second ward of Logan and on Sunday May 5, he was married to 
Margaret McNeil and again the old couple were left alone. 

On May 31, James Cragun came to Logan and bought their 
old home in Mill Creek. This old farm later, on November 
25, 1879, became the property of Harrison T. Shurtliff. 

William spent his time in gardening and upon these two 
lots he raised a be~utiful vegetable garden for many years, 
and in addition kept his orchard in perfect condition. 
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Henry took his parents with him to Salt Lake 
many times to go to the Endowment House to perform ordinance 
work for their dead ancestors and in this work their souls 
rejoiced. Their last trip was made on May 25, 1873 and on 
the 28th they did baptizing and on the 29th they performed 
the sealings and returned home happpy and satisfied. 

On June 29, 1873, after many years of faithful service 
in the Church, William Ballard was ordained a Parriarch by 
George Q. Cannon. 

Henry had married as his plural wife, Emily McNeil, 
Margaret's sister. He maintained a house for each wife on 
the same lot, a short distance from his father's home. 

When Hannah became feeble and the care of her home 
became a burden to her, Henry moved his parents to either 
Emily's or Margaret's, and in their turn, the two daughters
in-law took these old people into their homes and to their 
hearts and provided all the comforts within their power, to 
make their last days, happy days. They remained with either 
Margaret or Emily for several months, mostly during the 

_winter, and then returned to their own little home and would 
be contented and satisfied for a short time. 

Upon tiring of the burdens of their home, they would 
again return to their daughters-in-law and remain for 
several months. For a period of about eight years, until 
their deaths, they thus shared the homes of their daughters
in-law and were happy in the association and hospitality of 
their son's families. The grandchildren were dearly loved 
and looked upon as perfect by the fond old grandparents. 

Upon an occasion when they were moving from their old 
home, they divided some of their old relics among their 
grandchildren. Their grandson, Willard, inherited the long 
faithful musket which William had carried across the plains 
and which guarded them during the dangerous years of 
pioneering. Some months after, rumors of war were heard and 
William, although past eighty years old, felt the call for 
defense and said one day in his English dialect, "Go 
Willard, give bok that musket that I give thee, I be needing 
he to go to war yet." 

William was slow to anger and usually was as calm as a 
summer's day, unruffled over triffles, cheerful but 
determined; clean and particular as an old maid, neat in his 
appearance, methodical in his work and orderly in his 
belongings. He could find anything in the dark for he knew 
just where it was kept. He was generous and friendly and 
was a favorite with his grandchildren. He was small of 
stature but erect, active and alert. One of his favorite 
sayings was, "All aie queer but thee anbd me and thou art a 
little". 
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His closest friend was Philippe Cardon, a man near his 
own age, who was also a Mormon emigrant. William drove a 
team which consisted of a very large horse and a very small 
horse. Philippe's team was a black horse and a cow. It was 
a familiar scene, as well as amusing, to see these old 
friends jogging along the roads of Logan together, enjoying 
each other's companionship as they shouted in exchange 
friendly thoughts, above the clatter of their wagons, each 
drawn by their unevenly matched steeds. 

Hannah was tall and thin, alert and impetuous and not 
too generous. The many years of weary toil aged her and 
life's burdens weighed heavy upon her drooping shoulders. 

During her later ~ays her housekeeping was cluttery and 
her habits of living untidy, but she was a splendid cook: 
her plum pudding and thick apple pies were a favorite with 
her hungry grandsons. 

Superstitiion influenced her life and if she put her 
apron on inside out she dared not change it for fear it 
would "change her luck." Rather than change the apron she 
covered it with a clean one, that her luck might not be 
changed. 

Her love for her son was unbounded and at times became 
so intense that it assumed forms of jealousy and 
selfishness. Many times in her old age, she remade the bed 
so that Henry had more feathers on his side of the bed than 
Margaret. She was always concerned for Henry's needs and 
comforts. 

Soon after the dedication of the Logan Temple, William 
and Hannah, on June 4, 1884, went to the Temple to do 
endowments for their dead kin, but this work was too tiring 
for their feeble bodies and they left the remainder of their 
work for their son, Henry, to do. 

William was always kind and gentle with Hannah and was 
patient with her infirmities and did everything po~sible to 
make her home comfortable. They had at this time a bed with 
four posts. It had on its woven rope springs, a very heavy 
mattress, well filled with dried corn shocks, and on top of 
that a very heavy feather tick. All this made the bed very 
high and hard for Hannah to get in and out of in her feeble 
condition. William sawed off the four legs which lowered 
the bed, and with these legs he made a little stool which he 
kept by the side of the bed on which Hannah stepped to get 
in and out of her bed. 

During their last sojourn at their own home, Hannah 
became ill and was ~oved on a couch to Margaret's home. 
Here she became bedfast for several months and then died on 
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September 19, 1884 at the age of eighty-five years, five 
months and ten days. Her funeral was held on the 20th in 
the Logan Tabernacle and she was buried in the Logan 
Cemetery. 

After her death, William grieved for the "Missus" as he 
always called her, and was never happy again. Many mornings 
while still in bed, he could be heard moaning and crying for 
Hannah. Every morning he was disappointed that he was yet 
alive. As he walked out into the sunshine he would say, 
"Laws amasse Hannah, another day and I ain't with thee yet." 

After his wife's death he broke up his old home and was 
moved to his daughter-in-law, Margaret's home where he was 
given loving care. 

His two grandsons, Thomas and Henry, inherited the 
property. Thomas received the north lot where the garden 
was planted and Henry received the house and orchard. 
Thomas later sold his property and upon it now stands the 
Presbyterian Academy. 

Henry Jr. married just a month prior to Hannah's death, 
so he moved his bride, Alvira Davidson, into the old Ballard 
home. Some of the belongings of the old grandparents were 
left in the house and it was always William's desire to have 
things arranged just as Hannah had left them. One of their 
prized possessions was an old clock which Hannah had always 
kept by the side of the bed. Alvira kept the clock upon the 
mantle, but whenever she saw grandfather coming up the 
street, she quickly moved the old clock to it's proper 
place. He made frequent visits to the old home and it 
always pleased him to see the house kept "as Hannah kept 
he." 

William went to his bed and ill for several months and 
gradually grew worse. 

He was very fond of his granddaughter-in-law and she 
was kind to him and assisted Margaret in keeping him and his 
bed, sweet and clean. Margaret was in delicate health at 
this time as she gave birth to her eleventh child, Mary 
Myrtle, the August following. He appreciated her kindness 
and during these months of sickness he often patted her 
cheek and drew her down and kissed her and would say, "God 
bless thee Margaret, for all thee does for me, thou art good 
and God bless thee, thou art a good daughter." 

Margaret's large family took much of her time and she 
was unable to be by his bedside always. His voice was very 
feeble so in order that he might receive attention when he 
needed it, a tin cup was kept by his bed, which he rattled 
whenever he wanted anything. This always brought a cheery 
response from the household. 
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His grandchildren amused him and cheered his lovely 
days but he continued to grieve for Hannah. Lettie, his 
little four year old granddaughter, he called his chatter 
box for he could not understand a word of the wonderful 
tales her little tongue prattled. He called his older 
granddaughter, Rebecca, his interpreter for she translated 
the childish tales of the "chatter box." He would pat them 
on the head and say, "God bless thee my little dears, thee 
will get thy reward for being good to thy poor old 
grandfather." 

Being no worse than usual, his two grandsons., Thomas 
and Melvin, took their night vigil and watched over him. A 
lamp was left burning on the table near his bed. About 
midnight, Melvin, then 12 years old, went into the room to 
see how he was feeling. The lamp had gone out and Melvin 
called to Tom to come for he could not hear his grandfather 
breathing. When Tom brought a light, they saw the old man 
had fallen to sleep, a sleep from which there is no 
awakening. He passed away peacefully on May 19, 1885, past 
90 years of age. His funeral was held on the 20th in the 
Logan Tabernacle and he was buried by his dear Hannah, in 
the Logan Cemetery. 

The night he died, at the hour of his death, the old 
clock, which had not run for many months, started to strike 
and as if striking the last taps for the old man, continued 
to strike until it was stopped. 

Their first three sons, Charles, George and John had 
preceded them in death and although William and Hannah left 
but one son, and he being the only one whoever embraced the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ, through this son, Henry, a numerous 
posterity of five generations have come, who bear the honor, 
the name of these ancestors, the name of Ballard and they 
give thanks to these noble spirits, who, through embracing 
the Gospel, have planted their posterity in this, the chosen 
land of God. 

Written by Myrtle Ballard Shurtliff, Granddaughter 



A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING GIVEN BY JOHN YOUNG IN MILL CREEK 
WARD, SALT LAKE STAKE, ON FEBRUARY 13, 1857, UPON THE HEAD 
OF HANNAH RUSSELL BALLARD WHO WAS BORN APRIL 9, 1799, IN 
HANNINGTON HAMPS, ENGLAND, A DAUGHTER OF GEORGE RUSSELL AND 
HANNAH EGGELTON. 

Sister, Hannah, in the name of the Lord, Jesus Christ, 
I lay my hands upon your head to bless you, and to seal upon 
your head the blessings of the everlasting gospel which you 
have embraced with an honest heart. Inasmuch as you desire 
to carry out the principles of the Gospel of Salvation, you 
are entitled to it's blessings, being a lawful heir to the 
blessings of the heavens and of the earth. 

You shall be blessed with health, live till you are 
satisfied, be a blessing to your family, to your husband, 
and to all you are associated with. 

If you are willing to abide a celestial law, you shall 
be a blessing to your father's house and to your progenetors 
and all your friends that have lived upon the earth. 

You shall help to build up the Kingdom and many shall 
call you blessed for it is in your heart to do good and you 
shall have ability to do it, and if you will live your 
religion, be humble and prayerful, you shall have power to 
come forth in the morning of the first resurrection, with 
the company that John saw having overcome and got the harps 
of God in their hands. 

You shall dream dreams, and the destroyer shall not 
have power over you, but you shall live to be gathered with 
the righteous as a ripe shuck of corn, fully ripe, and enjoy 
the blessings of the new heavens and the new earth wherein 
liveth righteousness. 

All these, and all you desire, I seal upon you, for 
they are yours and I do it in the name of the Father, Son 
and Holy Ghost, evenso, Amen. • 
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A PATRIARCHAL BLESSING GIVEN IN MILL CREEK WARD, SALT LAKE 
STAKE, ON FEBRUARY 13, 1857, BY JOHN YOUNG, UPON THE HEAD 
OF WILLIAM BALLARD WHO WAS BORN IN ENGLAND ABOUT 1790. 

Brother William, in the name of the Lord, Jesus Christ, 
I lay my hands upon your head at this time to bless you, 
even with a father's blessing. 

You are a lawful heir, being a literal descendant of 
Ephraim, entitled to the blessings of the everlasting 
Gospel, all of which I seal upon your head at this time. 
Thou art and shall be blessed, for thou shall do much good. 
Thou hast embraced the truth with an honest heart. 

I seal upon you the blessings of health, life and 
prosperity, even long life upon the earth, inasmuch as you 
feel desirous in your heart and carry on the principles of 
the Gospel of Salvation as revealed to us by the Prophet 
Joseph. 

I can seal upon your head the blessings of Abraham, 
Isaac and Jacob, and say notwithstanding, tho art 
considerably advanced in life, yes, thou shall have wives 
and children, thy posterity shall be numerous upon the earth 
and thou shalt have power to govern thyself and control and 
preside over thy house and they shall rise up and call thee 
blessed and thy word shall be law unto them. 

I seal upon thee the blessings of the Holy Priesthood 
of which you shall hold in fullness. Your heart shall be 
glad and you shall do much good in your day and generation. 
You shall have power to administer to your own family and to 
the afflicted in Israel. 

Your mind shall expand and you shall more fully 
understand and comprehend the principles of the kingdom and 
you shall understand the designs and be able to resist the 
temptations of the Devil. You shall have power over evil 
spirits. You shall be blessed in all your lawful 
undertakings and avocations of life. 

The labor of your hands shall be blessed. You shall 
have flocks and herds and a greater portion of the spirit 
and additional testimony from time to time and grow strong 
in the Gospel which you have embraced, live upon the earth 
till you are satisfied with life. 

Your name shall be had in honorable remembrance among the 
saints of God in consequence of your benevolence and 
kindness to them. You shall become a savior upon Mount 
Zion, nothwithstanding you are getting to aged. You may 
have the opportunity yet of doing good by being diligent in 
the things of God. 
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The Devil shall not have power over you for I seal you 
up to the day of redemption, by the power and authority of 
the Priesthood, which is to bind on earth and in the heaven 
of the Father, Son and Ever-blessed Spirit, evenso, Amen. 

(Recorded in B.C., page 87,no. 50.) 
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THO¥.AS MC NEIL 
and 

JANET REit 



LIFE HISTORY OF THOMAS AND JANET McNEIL 

Written in 1936 by 
cheir granddaughter 

Rebecca Ballard Cardon 

This history was wricten because of the request of the 
children and grandchildren of this couple to have some 
written remembrance in their honor so that their memory may 
be everlasting. 

My maternal grandparents were Thomas McNeil and Janet 
Reid McNeil. They were both born in Tranent 
Haddingtonshire. Scotland. Thomas was born on Feb. 15. 
1823. christened Mar. 16. 1823. He was the son of Thomas 
McNeil and Emily Selkirk. who were married Mar. 22. 1821. 
Thomas Senior was the son of George McNeil and Helen Grant. 
They were married Dec. lJ. 1765 at Elphingstone 
Haddingtonshire, Scotland. Helen Grant was the daughter of 
Alexander Grant and Nicholas Halliday. Emily Selkirk's 
parents were Robert Selkirk and Euphemia Black. 

,.C,Janet Reid was born Aug. 2. 1824 and was christened 
Aug. 14. 1824. She was the daughter of Peter Reid and 
Margaret Martin who were married Apr. 7. 1812. His parents 
were James Reid and Jean Allan. Her parents were Robert 
Martin and Elizabeth Howie. They were all born in Tranent. 

Of their childhood, I know very little as they left no 
record of that, and all have now passed away who knew them 
in their early life. We know that Tranent was a small coal 
mining town, and that they both worked in the mines or pits, 
as they were called. Children went to work in the pits as 
early as eight and ten years and no doubt they did the same, 
for neither of them had any education. only to read and 
write very poorly, so I suppose that was how their childhood 
was spent. 

Grandmother has told me how glad she was when the law 
was passed in 1843, prohibiting female labor in the mines. 
She said that some of the women felt badly and wept about it 
and wondered how they could get along, and some of them went 
back morning after morning and tried to go to work, but were 
refused by the authorities. Grandmother said that she was 
glad and as soon as they were told about it, she dropped her 
tools at once and didn't wait to finish filling her box. for 
she hated the work. 

She was nineteen years old at that time and soon went 
to work as a house servant until she was married. 
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She was the fourth daughter in a family of nine girls 
and one son, and her father diad when she was thirteen years 
old, so of course. the qirls had to help keep the family. 

Grandfather's father first married Margaret Mitchel, 
who died leaving a family of several children. The oldest 
daughter was named Jean and she must have been a very good 
woman, for she was the only mother grandfather ever knew as 
his own mother died when he was six years old and his father 
died two years later. so she was now father too. She was 
loving and kind to him and he loved her dearly. 

I remember grandfather saying that sometimes he used to 
go to see other girls, but was always glad to go back to 
Jessie. as he called her, for she was alwlays neat and clean 
and always had a sweet _breath. They were married on Jun. 
19, 1845 and became the parents of twelve children as 
follows: 

Margaret Reid , born Apr. 14, 1846 in Tranent Haddingston 
shire. Scotland 

Thomas Reid, Dec. 6, 1847. Tranent Haddingstonshire, Scot. 
Emily Reid, Jun. 19, 1849. Tranent .. . 
Peter Reid, Feb. 28. 1851. Tranent .. . 
John Reid, Feb. 24, 1853, Tranent .. . 
James Reid, Oct. 24, 1854. Tranent .. . 
Charles Thornton, May l, 1856 in Liverpool Harbor 
Joseph Reid, Jan. 14, 1859, Genoa, Nebraska. 
Janet Jane, Mar. 14, 1861, Logan, Utah 
William Reid, May 3, 1863, Logan, Utah 
Hyrum Reid, Oct. 30, 1864, Logan, Utah 
George Reid, Oct. 2, 1866. Logan, Utah 

Of these Peter died in Scotland at the age of one year. 
Twins were on her side of the house, both the Reids and 
Martins. Her mother's brother had twins, boy and girl. Her 
grandmother Reid had a boy and a girl, also her uncle James 
Reid had a boy and a girl, so there is no wonder twins are 
in our family. There are nine pairs to my knowledge in the 
family that stayed in the northern part of Utah. 

The Mormon Elders came into Tranent soon after 
grandfather and grandmother were married and as usual the 
minister of their Church was anxious to hinder the Mormons 
as much as he could, so called on grandfather and two of his 
companions who were young men and fond of a good time, and 
asked them to go to the meeting and break it up. They 
agreed and the minister gave them enough beer to make them 
feel good and promised them more beer and a good time after 
the meeting. These three young men went to the meeting and 
expected to have a good time. On the way, they decided to 
go in and sit at the back until the meeting was well 
started. This they ~id and were so impressed with the 
spirit of the Elders and the earnestness of their prayers 
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and singing that they decided to hear what they had to say. 
They became so interested in the sermon of the Elders that 
they forgot to make any disturcance and remained until che 
close of the meeting. Instead of going to see the minister 
they went home, remarking that that,was the best sermon they 
had ever heard. 

The next day, they each took their Bibles to work with 
them and at dinner time they looked up the passages that the 
Elders had referred to and were pleased with the explanation 
that they gave. so decided to go to the meeting again. They 
did this and were more pleased each time and were finally 
converted. 

Grandfather was one of the first to be baptised in 
Tranent. He was baptised Jul. 25, 1847 at Hunterfield. 
Edenburg branch, by David Moffat and confirmed the same day 
by William Copar. Grandmother was not so easily converted 
and took more time to investigate. She was very reserved 
and undemonstrative and hard to convince of a new thing, but 
when once convinced she was unchangeable. Her family all 
opposed her also, and I think this made her more cautious. 
She studied and prayed and was finally convinced that the 
new religion was the truth and she never changed her mind. 
She was baptised Mar. 26, 1848 by David Moffat and confirmed 
the same day by James Nibley. 

Grandfather was ordained a Teacher. Oct. 1847, and an 
Elder on Jan. 7 1849. and .I think he was chosen President 
of the Tranent branch at that time for he gave the report of 
the branch. as it's President, at the conference held in 
Edenborough on Mar. 18, 1849. This position he held until 
he emigrated. He was the first President of the Tranent 
branch after it was separated from the Edenborough branch. 
He presided theie over five years and during all of that 
time they were both very prominent and active in church work 
there. The Elders made their home the headquarters and 
mother said that they were always welcome although sometimes 
she went to bed hungry because there was not enough food for 
all of the Elders were fed first. 

The revelation on plural marriage was first made public 
in the Fall of 1852 and soon after this, the Elders were 
told to teach it to the saints in Europe. Rumors of it had 
reached grandmother before the Elders had announced it to 
the branch, and when Elder Campbell. who was presiding Elder 
at that time, came to grandmother's home at conference time. 
she asked him aboout it. He gave her an evasive answer, and 
then at the morning meeting told the saints about it. This 
hurt her and she was against the principle anyway, so 
decided to have nothing more to do with a people who would 
teach such a thing .. When Elder Campbell came home to 
dinner, she refused ·to talk to him and after she had 



prepared dinner for them. she refused to eat with them or to 
go back to the meeting in the afternoon. 

After she had done up the dishes and was sitting alone 
thinking and feeling very sad. the door opened and a man. a 
stranger. came in and said to her. "Sister McNeil, why are 
you so sad and troubled?" She told him and he said, naming 
the principles of Gospel that she believed, "You believe 
these and think that they are true and correct principles?" 
She said "Yes. I do". He said. "Be of good cheer for the 
Lord is well pleased with your work so far. Accept this 
principle for it is true as the others are and comes from 
the Heavenly Father. Believe this as you have the others 
and He will bless you." He then departed as he came. She 
did not know who he was, but always thought that he was a 
messenger of some kind, teaching the truth for she accepted 
it as such and converted her husband to the same. and he 
entered into it after they came to Utah. 

The spirit of gathering to Zion was strong upon both 
grandfather and grandmother and they were very anxious to 
emigrate, but as he was the President of the branch and 
doing a good work, the presiding Elder asked hi~ to remain 
in Scotland for a while as they said they were doing more 
good there than they could in Zion. They accepted this 
council and remained until they were given the privilege to 
leave. During this time, they were saving what they could 
and had enough to bring them to Utah so that when the 
permission was given them to leave, it did not take them 
long to get ready. This permission came just before 
grandmother was about to become a mother for the seventh 
time. When grandfather got this word, he hurried home to 
tell grandmother and asked her if she did not think it best 
to wait until the baby was born and she was more able to 
travel. She said, "No. the time to go is now. Something 
nay come up to hinder us if we wait. I will put my trust in 
God and He will see me through." 

Thlink of the strength of character she had. of the 
faith and courage it took at such a time to undertake such 
long journey. She had five little ones and was leaving one 
smal~ grave behind, which she said was one of the hardest 
things to leave. 

Grandmother was the only one of her family who ever 
joined the Church and they felt very badly to think that she 
would do such a wicked thing, and when they decided to leave 
home and go to Utah, that was more than her mother could 
stand. My mother told me that she remembered the day they 
went to bid her grandmother goodbye. She was sick in bed 
and refused to let them in to see her as she said Jessie had 
broken her heart and she could not stand to say goodbye to 
her. Mother said t~at grandmother cried all the way home. 
She never saw any of her people again. 



The branch had a big party for them when they left and 
gave grandfather a silver watch which he prized very highly 
and carried it all the rest of his life. They left their 
home on Apr. 27, 1856 and journeyed to Liverpool where they 
were to set sail. When they arrived there, grandmother was 
taken sick and was hurried on to the boat which was being 
disinfected and cleaned. Here the baby was born on May 1, 
with only one other woman on board to attend to grandmother. 
When the Captain and the doctor came on board the ship and 
found that a baby had been born, they were delighted and 
thought it would bring good luck to the trip. They asked 
the privilege of naming him. Brother James G. Willie, who 
was President of the Company. thought it best to let the 
Captain name him as there were 764 Mormon passengers on the 
boat, so he was named Charles Thornton, after the ship. 
which was named Thornton, and Captain Charles Collins. 

The boat set sail on Sunday, May 4, 1856. Grandmother 
and the baby both did well and he was the pet of the whole 
company, as well as of the officers of the ship. 

Mother has told me that some one told grandfather that 
if he gave the children some red pepper it would keep them 
from getting sea sick, so he went on board prepared and 
decided to try it, and as grandmother was in bed with tr.e 
new baby, he had to give the dose. I don't know whether he 
was told how much to give or how to give it. At any rate. 
he was very inexperienced in the strength of red pepper. He 
lined the five little ones up and gave each one a 
teaspoonful of the fiery dry stuff. You can just imagine 
the results. Mother said that it got into their eyes, ears, 
noses, and a good portion into their little mouths. There 
was a screaming, clawing and dancing. When grandfather saw 
what he had done, he cried, "God forgive me, I have kilt me 
bairns." It took the combined efforts of nearly all the 
sisters on the boat to relieve those poor children. It 
didn't cure the sea sickness, however, for they all suffered 
greatly from it. 

On board, they had to prepare their own food ~nd were 
permitted to take their turn using a stove which was 
provided for the company. About all the food they had, 
though, was porridge. 

The boat landed at Castle Garden, New York on Jun. 14, 
1856. This company had planned to cross the plains with 
handcarts, but Brother Franklin D. Richards, who had been 
President of the European mission, counseled grandfather not 
to go that way, but to go to St. Louis to the branch of the 
church which had been organized there, and to remain until 
he had money enough to go to Utah by team, as it would be 
better for his famiiy. This was a great test of their 
faith, because they were both anxious to come on to Utah. 
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but they had learned before that it was wise to take 
counsel. 

They decided to wait. anj aft~rwards were very thankful 
for it because that handcart co~pany didn't get into Salt 
Lake until the 9th ~f No•1 2nb~r. They suffered greatly with 
~~ld and hunger aLd 66 died enr~ute. Grandfather was 
thankful that th~y didn"t have all their litt:e children in 
that company. While ins~. Louis. their John, aged 3 years, 
died and was buried there. 

Grandfather stayej in St. Louis that winter and earned 
some money and planned to go to Utah in the spring, but he 
had another disappointment and a test of his faith. for 
instead of being permitted to go to Utah. Brother Erastus 
Snow, who was presiding over th~ saints in the East. called 
a number of the brethern at St. Louis together, among whom 
grandfather was one. to go to Nebraska to make a settlement 
a hundred miles west of Florence in order to carry out the 
plan of Brigham Young. to have a settlement every hundred 
miles as a stopping place for the saints on their way across 
the plains. 

(Church records in Church Historian's Office writes): 
"They were located on Beaver Creek, a half mile from 

Loupe Fork and named the settlement Genoa. Genoa was 
located en an en~nence 3/4 of a mile north of the ford. and 
was laid out in blocks of 10 acres with lots 18 x 9 rods. 
About sixty of these saints arrived in April 1857. The 
pioneer settlers immediately commenced to plow and put in 
grain late in the spring. but were hindered by lack of 
teams. They also built a number of small log. frame, or sod 
houses. while others dug cellars or dug-outs. These 
pioneers also established a steam sawmill in a cottonwood 
grove. They also built a reeeting house of cottonwood logs. 
By June 4, 1357, they had enclosed about 750 acres of land 
and had plowed and planted 20G acres." 

Hudson says in the Mill. Star. Volume 19, page 607, 
''Genoa farms lie south and east of the city and contains 
about 750 acres bounded on the south by the Beaver River. 
southeast by the Loupe Fork. north and east by a sod fence. 
Our crops are of a most flattering character; corn, 
potatoes, buckwheat, and garden stuffs, looking finely and 
if our corn escapes the early frosts that are peculiar to 
this latitude, it is the opinion of some of our best judges 
that the yield of corn will be from sixty to seventy bushels 
per acre. We have a brick yard in full blast and expect 
soon to be able, from such auxillaries as sawmills, 
brickyards, and milling hands to build a city not a whit 
behind any other in Nebraska." 

They numbered S7 men, 25 women, 40 children. 42 yoke of 
oxen, 20 cows, 6 horses, 24 chi~kens, 20 hogs. 2 cats and 
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dogs plenty. At this point in the record the following 
was found. "In passing. ic may be here stated chat Sister 
Margaret McNeil. a girl twelve years old. arrived on the 
present site of Genoa ahead of the main company in 1857 and 
was the first female in camp." She was my mother. 

The wheat crop of 1857 was partly destroyed by rust. 
but the settlement furnished the handcart missionaries with 
400 pounds of flour. 

Elder John Taylor says in a letter of July, 1857: 
"They have enclosed about 700 acres, 400 planted and 
although laboring under many disadvantages they have made 
better improvement than any other settlement within 50 miles 
of them. Their gardens are better and more forward than any 
we have seen in the western coµntry. Among other vegetables 
we were treated to new green peas. We had a conference 
there and appointed Alburn Allen president, Nathan Davis and 
Henry Peck. counselors." 

Bishop Andrew Cunningham said, "The company from St. 
Louis arrived on 19th of May. 1857. The brethern felt well 
and enjoyed the spirit of the Lord and I will say to their 
credit that I never got a better band of brethern than I 
found in that camp." 

Andrew Jensen says that they fenced their land by 
digging deep gulches and throwing the dirt on the inside. 
and in 1925 he made a visit there and found tht the 
remainders of them were still found in Genoa. One of them 
is known to this day as the Mormon ditch. Some of them were 
at least four feet deep. 

In the spring of 1859. prospects were good but the 
indian agent took the lands away from them, claiming that it 
belonged to the Pawonee Indians. ''The land was never given 
to the Indians, however, but was used by the agent. This 
broke up that settlement and the Mormons gave up the place." 

Mother says that the crops were growing fine, but they 
had to load up their few belongings and turn their.backs on 
the growing grain. 

The following was copied from mother's autobiography: 
"We left St. Louis on the steam boat and came up the 
Mississippi river (to Florence). The measles broke out 
while we were on the boat and all of my mother's children 
took them and were very sick, with the exception of myself. 
When we landed we camped on the bank of the river until our 
teams and wagons came. When we were all ready to start on 
our journey westward, my father's team, consisting of 
unbroke, five year old oxen, ran away and our family was 
delayed. My father had never seen oxen before and the 
animals allotted to him had to be roped and tied to qet the 



yoke on them and fastened to che wagon. As soon as they 
were released from the ropes they became unmanageable and 
ran away. The company had gone on ahead and my mother was 
anxious to have me go with them so she strapped my little 
brother James on my back with a shawl. He was only four 
years old and was still quite sick with the measles. 

"Mother had all she could do to care for the other 
children so I hurried on and caught up with the company. I 
traveled with them all day and that night a kind lady 
helped me take my brother off my back and I sat up and held 
him on my lap with a shawl wrapped around him, alone, all 
night. He was a little better in the morning. The people 
in the camp were very good to us and gave us a little fried 
bacon and some bread for breakfast. We traveled this way 
for about a week. my brother and I not seeing our mother 
during this time. Each morning one of the men would write a 
note and put it in the slit of a willow stuck into the 
ground to gell how we were. During the time we were at 
Genoa we had very little to eat as the people were all very 
poor. We raised corn, but the frost came early and it did 
not ripen well. We had to dry it in the oven and it was so 
nearly spoiled that we had to open the door while it was 
drying because it was all we had to eat. We had only one 
hand grinder for the whole company to use in grinding, which 
belonged to Brother Sleight. Of course, it kept us very 
busy grinding. 

"During the settlement of Genoa. we suffered much from 
the hostile Indians. They were very troublesome and we were 
always in danger of being molested. While in Genoa. Joseph 
was born on January 14, 1859. 

"After we had made the settlement of Genoa, my father 
was called to go and help another settlement, called 
Woodriver, about one hundred miles west of Genoa, which made 
it about two hundred miles from civilization. This was a 
very pretty place. surrounded with trees, most of them being 
elm trees. They stayed at Woodriver only about three months 
because the indians were so very troublesome. The brethern 
told them to break off camp and join the next company that 
came along. They did this, regardless of splendidly 
growing crops. 

"We had to cross the Platte River in which there were 
so many sand bars that it made the crossing very dangerous. 
The men were helping the women over. but my mother was so 
anxious to get over that she started out with a baby in her 
arms, thinking that she could go through herself. She had 
only gone a little way when she began sinking into the 
quicksannd and was going down very fast, when some of the 
men saw her and ran to her assistance. It was a difficult 
task to get her out ·safely and she had a very narrow escape. 



We traveled very slowly until we reached the Sweet Water. 
Here there was a terrible storm. The captain got on his 
horse and scouted around to see if he could find a place of 
safety. It was snowing and the wind was blowing a terrific 
gale and we would have perished out in the open. The 
Captain found shelter.down at the bottom of a hollow. We 
camped here for several days, until the storm abated. I was 
very brave and wanted to go out and explore this new camping 
ground. I had not gone far when I saw a large ox grazing a 
little way from where we were. I ran and told my father, 
and he and some of the other men went and brought it into 
the camp and killed it for the company. The finding of this 
ox, I thought was wonderful, and very providential. as we 
were almost starving.: 

In leaving this camp, the company had not gone far when 
they met Patriarch John Smith and Brother John P. Green who 
were going on missions and were traveling with mule teams. 
Grandfather went to them for council and told them of his 
circumstances. Brother Smith blessed him and gave him ten 
dollars, and Brother Green gave him five dollars. Brother 
Smith told grandfather to leave the company and go on as 
fast as possible for it was getting cold, and they were 
short of food. They were out 6f the worst part of the 
Indian country by this time, so there was not so much danger 
for them. Brother Smith also said to go through Weber 
Canyon into Ogden and stay there until he earned some food 
and then go on to Cache Valley and take up land there. 

This was a new place just being settled and seemed to 
be a good place. Grandfather bought fifty pounds of flour 
at Fort Laramie, it cost him ten dollars. He also bought a 
little meat. Mother says, "We started out on our journey 
alone and had a very hard time of it. Our food gave out and 
we had nothing but milk and wild rose berries to eat. 
However, we had a good team and could travel fast. We 
arrived in Ogden on Oct. 4, 1859, after a journey of 
hardship and hunger, but with thankfulness to our Heavenly 
Father for His protecting care." 

They camped on the outskirts of town and grangfather 
went into Og~en to find work. Across the field from where 
they camped was a little house and out in the yard was a big 
pile of squash. The children were hungry and grandmother 
sent my mother over to this place to ask for a squash for 
some of the children were very weak for want of food and 
there was not a cent of money to pay for it. Margaret 
knocked at the door and a sweet old lady said: "Come in, 
come in. I knew you were coming and have been told to give 
you food." She gave mother a large loaf of fresh bread and 
said to tell her mother that she would come over soon. It 
was not long until she went over and took them a nice cooked 
dinner, something t~ey had not had for a long time, and they 
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were very grateful to this kind woman. And to the Lord for 
inspiring her to find them. 

When grandfather return:d he told them that she had 
found a man whom he had known in Scotland. This man took 
them all to his home where they stayed until they started 
for Cache Valley. Grandnother took the smaller children and 
went and husked corn. mother herded cattle, and grandfather 
and the older boys worked on the threshing machine. In this 
way they were able to collect some food and as they were 
anxious to get settled they soon left for their new home. 

This was on October 20. They had not gone far when 
they were overtaken by Henry Ballard, who had been to Salt 
Lake to conference and was returning home to Logan. 
Grandfather was pleased to meet someone who could tell him 
about the new place and perhaps help him get settled. A 
friendship was here begun which lasted as long as life 
lasted, for Henry Ballard became my father. Of this 
meeting my mother says, "This was my first meeting with my 
husband. At that time I was a bare-footed, sunburned little 
girl, driving my cow along the dusty country road, but it 
was made known to my mother and to my husband at that time, 
that I would someday be his wife." He also married Emily as 
his plural wife. 

When they got to the Logan river, the water was so high 
that it lifted the box right off the wheels and they had a 
hard time to get across. They arrived in Logan, Oct. 21, 
1859, after dark and the next morning they were assigned the 
last place in the fort, which was what is now the corner of 
Third West and Center Street, facing the south. Here they 
took the box off the wagon and were very happy to feel that 
they had at last found a resting place. 

It was three and a half years now since they left 
their home and they had settled in three different places. 
Two of them in the wilds. Grandmother had given birth to 
two children and buried one at St. Louis. What a journey! 

Grandfather went right to work, putting up hay for the 
cattle and then went to the Canyon and hauled logs_to make a 
house. They had no lumber nor glass, so for the doors and 
windows he wove willows together and plastered them with 
clay. He used bulrushes and willows for the roof with dirt 
on top and dirt for the floor. Mother said that they were 
very comfortable. 

Grandfather and the boys worked in the canyon all 
winter getting out logs which he exchanged for bran or bacon 
or anything he could get that is little ones could eat. 

The next spring, they moved their belongings to a lot 
on Fifth West between Third and Fourth North. This was 
their permanent home and they remained there the rest of 
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their lives. They built a two room adobe house, later 
adding three more rooms to it. They did all the things that 
the other pioneers did to build up a new place, and 
grandmother worked hard to keep her fa~ily covered and fed. 
She spun, dyed and wove ~heir clothes and raised chickens, 
pigs and sheep. They also had one of the best truck gardens 
in the city and many a dollar she made from the sale of 
vegetables as well as fro~ butter and eggs. 

Grandfather was known as a fluent talker and at one 
time in the early days of Logan, a man was asked to speak in 
meeting. He was rather a retiring man and did not like 
public speaking, so he said that Brother McNeil had a load 
of logs that he wanted and as Brother McNeil was a good 
talker. but poor. he would buy the logs if Brother McNeil 
would do the talking for him. It was arranged and the deal 
was made. 

In 1878, Grandfather took Lucy Cook, a widow, as his 
plural wife. He was arrested for this during the time of 
the raid on those who had more than one wife, and was found 
guilty and sentenced to six months in the State prison and 
fined $100.00. The war had a party for him before he left 
and the Relief Society sisters dedic~ted the following poem 
to him: 

TO ELDER THOMAS McNEIL 

Brother Thomas. We thy friends have come. 
To greet you here tonight: 

With love for all that you have done 
In giving us true light. 

Your worthy head has hoary grown 
In working for the right; 

But still you feel to labor on 
And never give up the fight. 

Though persecutions hand may rest 
Upon you for awhile; 

Faint not; but bravely pass the test 
And receive a Savior's smile. 

May angels from the realms of bliss 
Bring solace to your heart; 

And make you fe~l the happirtess 
That only Gods impart. 

May you be blessed with health and strength 
Though in a dungneon thrown 

To emerge from prison walls at length 
And wear a righteous crown. 

J J..(. )._ 



He entered the p~nitent~ary on Jan. 3, 188~. This w~s 
in the old prison and it was so crowded and dirty that they 
were subjected to ?ery ,..1ncorr,fortable things to say the 
least. He was shaved and ash; had worn a beard for years, 
he took a heavy cold and was ver7 sick. He recovered, but 
was never as well and strcng aqain. He was released on July 

1387. and returned ~ome again. 

He was ordained a High Priest, Jan. 2, 1862 and was set 
apart as first counselor to Bishop Robert Davidson of the 
Third Ward of Logan. on May 31. 1877 and held that position 
until the time of his jeath. He was loved and honored by 
all the people of the ward. 

On May 17. 1884. the Logan Temple was dedi=ated and 
ordinance work was beg~n at once. Grandfather was called as 
one of the first officiators and continued in this work as 
lor.g as he lived. I remember seeing him pass our home every 
day and he often called to see us when he was on his way 
home. He enjoyed his work very much and was faithful to his 
duty, in all kinds of weather. 

In February, 1891. there was a great deal of si~kness 
and he was around among the sick. helping and ad~inistering 
to them and he took the flu-pneumonia. He only lived three 
days after he took the disease. He died on the 3th c! Feb. 
1891 and his funeral was held in the Logan Tabernacle and 
there was a large crowd gathered to pay their last respects 
to their friend and brother. 

On his death my mother said, "This was a great sorrow 
to :ne for I loved my father very dearly and felt his loss 
keenly. His faith and power of healing, through the spirit 
of God, were very wonderful. I relied upon him in trials 
and sorrows and sickness and felt that I had truly lost a 
good friend and a loving father. His life had always been 
an inspiration to :ne and a guiding star." 

For the next year er so grandmother lived alone in the 
old home and kept her garden and tended her chi2kens. Then 
her health began to fail and she spent the winters.at 
mother's home and also at Aunt Janet's and in summers she 
went back home to the horee she had lived in so long and 
helped to create. Grandmother's health broke and she had to 
give up her home and move to Janet's where she was confined 
to her bed for over two years. She died, Dec. 6. 1900. 

During all this time, she was patient, kind and very 
appreciative of all that was done for her. She was very 
neat and clean in all her life and she kept herself that way 
as long as she could. After she was bedfast. mother and 
Aunt Janet kept her clean and sweet as she had loved to be 
always. 



Her funeral was held c~ Dec. 9, 1900in the Logan 
Tabernacle and there was a large crowd gathered. She had 
requested her son, James R. McNeil, and my brother Melvin J. 
Ballard to speak :1.t her funeral. which they did. She was a 
faithful Latter-day saiLlt and set a good example for her 
children to f~llow. 

I heard Brother Hugh Adams say while gazing upon her 
dead face, "She was a good woman and knew the Gospel, and 
she lived true to the principles she be2.ieved :1.nd taught." 
In speaking to a lady, who was once a neighbor of 
grancbiothers. :1.bout this li tt:::.e story she said. "Oh. don't 
forget to say that she never talked scandal about anyone. I 
often remember her coming to visit rny mother and they would 
begin talkling about neighbors. Your grandmother would 
always say. 'Well, let's not say anything bad about them, if 
we cann't speak good of them lets not talk at all'. She 
never used vulgar language either''. She acted as a viting 
teacher in Relief Society and later acted as a counselor in 
the Third Ward Relief Society. 

Grandfather was the only one of his family to accept 
the Gospel. but he had several cousins and one dear friend 
who was like a brother to him, who accepted it. This friend 
was Robert Henderson. They were together as boys, working 
in the coal mines, and as young men joined the church about 
the sa~e time. They ~arne to Logan the same year. Sere 
their friendship was closer than ever for now they were 
alone. They worked in the Temple together and were in the 
penitentiary, for living polygamy. at the same time. 

No family party at Christmas or at other times was 
complete without the Hendersons being guests. and they loved 
each other dearly. When grandfather died, I remember s~eing 
Brother Henderson caress his face and kissing him goodbye. 
He said, "In life We were not divided and in eath we will 
net be long separated." Which was true for Brother 
Henderson died in a few months. 

Grandfather was a coal miner by trade but a blacksmith 
and machinist by inclination and after he got settled in 
Logan he built a shop or "s:mithie" as he called it, which 
had a real old fashioned forge and bellows. Here he did all 
the mending and repairing of machinery, also shoeing of 
horses for all the neighborhood. This was done mornings and 
evenings and between times of farming. I remember how we 
grandchildren delighted to "Jisit that "smithie" and what a 
thrill we had when we found the forge going. Sometimes he 
would let us pump the bellows or draw the red hot iron from 
the fire. How we loved to see the sparks fly when he struck 
the hot iron, and we never ceased to wonder how he could 
bend and beat it into shape. 



Sometimes when he was not at hoIT.e, we delighted to 
rummage in his things and I suppose we would upset things in 
general.When he came back and found things disturbed, he 
would say to grandmother. "I see the rebels have been here 
today". He was always kind to us though and we were never 
afraid of him. but loved hi3 1early and were always happy to 
be with him. He was a fluent talker and a good musician as 
he was the drummer in the Latt2r-day Saints Band in Tranent 
and could also play the Bagpipe. He had a good singing 
voice and was a good story teller. How we loved to have him 
do both for us. Grandfather was blessed to a large degree 
with the gift of healing and th~ough the exercise of that 
gift, we were often blessed and comforted and helped 
through difficult places. We children felt that we were 
safe as long as grandfather was with us, and whenever he 
made us a promise in his blessings, it was fulfilled to the 
very letter. 

Sometimes he has said that he was almost frightened at 
the things he was led to say and would wonder about it. but 
he would say. "I didn't say it. the Lord did and it will be 
so", and it always was. 

A few years ago, I met a Brother Thomas Smith who knew 
grandfather. while he was in Scotland and he said this of 
him, "Thomas Mc.Neil was no scholar, but he knew th2 Gospel 
and could teach it and lived it too. He was an honest man 
and no one of his descendants have anything to be ashamej of 
in cordng through him.'' 

I hope I have not made grandfather and grandmother seem 
too perfect, for they were not and I suppose they had as 
many faults as the average human family, but those have 
faded from my memory and I have tried to picture them as I 
remember them, for these are the things that have left their 
i~pression upon me and made me proud and thankful for such 
noble ancestors. 

My nephew, Henry Squires, spent about a month in 
Scotland, and he has helped me with the history of the 
different clans. 

I have found some very interesting things and a few of 
them are these: The Clan McNeil originated in the 14th 
century on the Barra Isl2s and that in the year 1715 three 
cousins of that Clan joined the armies of Prince Charles and 
came over to the main land. After the war was over these 
cousins decided to remain in the old mining village of 
Elphingston in Hollingtonshire. They went into the mines 
there and workeed and became the founders of our line. 

Forty years after that, we find our first ancestor of 
record, George McNeil, marrying and living in Elphingstoc, 
so I am sure he was a descendant of .one of these cousins. 



In speaking abcut the Castle Kismal on the Isle of 
Barra. one historian says. "There is an air of Highland 
independence about it's site and life, as though the 
McNeils, whose ancient stronghold it was, had built into it 
their own proud spirit. :t serves to underli~e for visitors 
th~ humor in the legend of the clans refusal of Noah's 
hospitality in the ark with the statement, "Na, I ,-7inna be 
thanking ye. Sure the McNeil has a boat o' his ain''. The 
--::lan war cry is "Victory er Death". They are credited with 
being a race of bards, they were the heriditary harpers and 
pipers to the clan Macleans of Duart. 

They are also known to be artists, writers, poets, and 
singers. The war cry of the clan Grant is "Stand fast, 
stand firm, stand sure." The Allans have "Gainsay who 
dare". The P.eids say ''Fierce when roused" and the Martins 
have "Sons of the hounds come here and get flesh". 

• 



LOGAN, CACHE COUNTY, UTAH, ON DECEMBER 8, 1884, A BLESSING 
GIVEN BY JOHN SMITH, PATRIARCH, UPON THE HEAD OF JANET REID 
MC NEIL, DAUGHTER OF PETER AND MARGARET REID, BORN IN 
TRANENT, WEDINGTONSHIRE, SCOTLAND, AUGUST 2, 1823. 

Sister Janet, according to thy desire I place my hands 
upon thy head and in the name of Jesus Christ, pronounce and 
seal a blessing upon thee that thy heart may be comforted. 
Thou art of the House of Israel and have yielded obedience 
to the gospel with an honest heart. 

Thou hast forsaken home, kindred and friends and also 
hast stemmed the current of opposition for the sake of 
salvation, and I say unto thee, continue firm, put thy trust 
in him who has preserved thy life in the past and delivered 
thee from among thy enemies and he will reward thee for the 
trials through which thou hast past, for thou knowest that 
he has heard thy petitions and has preserved thee from the 
evils of the world for thou hast seen his hand made bare in 
behalf of his people. 

Thou has also seen changes for thy pathway has been a 
checkered one. Listen to the promptings of the monitor 
within thee and thy pathway shall be made clear and peace 
shall be thy circle. 

Thou art numbered with the Mothers of Israel. It is 
thy privelege through prayer and faith to hold the 
adversary, thy health and peace may reign in thy dwelling 
for the Lord knoweth the secrets of thy heart and thou shalt 
see better days. 

Thou art of Ephraim and entitled to the blessings, 
gifts and privileges of the new and everlasting covenant. 
And thou shalt receive thine inheritance among those who 
have fought the good fight, kept the faith and won the 
prize. 

Learn and listen to the whisperings of the spirit and 
thy days and years shall be prolonged until you are 
satisfied, yea, even until thy mission is finished, 
therefore be comforted for all shall be well with both~ere 
and hereafter. It shall be thy lot also to counsel among 
thy sex, that the younger may receive benefits through thy 
experience. 

This blessing I seal upon thee in the name of Jesus 
Christ and I seal thee up unto eternal life to come forth in 
the morning of the first resurrection, a saviour among thy 
kindred, evenso, Amen. 
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