PERSONAL RECORD

Name :Lucy Ccrdelia Hznsen Nielson

Father:Hans Christian Hansen Mctaer: Mary Lencra Morley

wmmﬁn 1 June L889 .2t Molen, Emery Co. Utah
Sc€g byand baptized by: Elder Hans Christian Hansen
ol Jurle It at Molen, ZEmery Co., Utah in Ferron Creek
irmed gn 1, June, 1897 by Elder Lyman S. Bsach
led to Niels Wilford Nielson (Hurie) on 25 Sept. 1912
e.Castle Dale, ZEmery, Utah by J.P.Archer Willey
Endowed and Sealed at Manti Temple, Manti Utsh.on 13 Juhy 1916
Sealed to Niels Wilford Nielson (Hune) .
Patrisrchal blessing by Charles Pulsipher on 24 June 1912
Special appointments: 1- Molen Ward Sedetary of Primary
2= Councilor in Primary Presidency,
3= Teacuner of Sunday 8chool
4- President of ¥. W. M.I.A
5- Secretary and Treasurer of Amusment Commitee
6- Set apart by Elder William M Larsen to

Temple View Stake Library Committee

on 3 May 1956,

I was born the Tenth cnild in a family of eleven, TFive years after
my parents ,with three zirls znd one boy had left Manti Sahpete Co.
Utah, to take up picneering residence in Molen,Bmery Co. Utah.

They having burried two boys and a girl in Manti. _

This small community was being established on Ferron @resk. My i
home was built of logs and adobe, with blue clay spread ofer the lumber
as a rcef. Mother raid every morning she threw cold water cn thne
floor to rid the place of fleas which crawled from the cracks of the
dry eargh by the thousands. And lizards were numerous.

I remember my trundle bed, my swing beside mcthers big spinning wheel,
My doll was made of an old apron dcubled and rolled tightly then tied
with a stirp of cloth. Above which was the head. There were no arms
or legs but it was a loveable compainion.

I remember sitting astride my father's foot and enjoying a hilagcus
ride wnile he sang "Oh Susanna," or "Sweet Betsey from Pike"™ or "Good
by , My Love Goodby". Iremember listening to my parents and older
sksters and brotaner sing hyms. There were Charlotte(lottie), Effie,
Ellen and Lafayette. Lottie and Effie were married so weren's always
with us, they joined with sarrano, Alto and tenor voices. Father
was tenor, mother soprane. Fatner was s fline vielinist. Lafayette
played the harmconica and "Littls Joe", an insturment of the guitar
famity. Lovely music, sweet voices and wonderful memories,
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Sunday School. Was 1 st Councilor to Bp. Hans P.Rasmussen and Bp.
Lyman 8. Beach., His time, finances and support was a2t call anytime

Iwas set apart by Bp. Arnocld Hunt, May 3 rd 1959 genealogical com-
mitee, Harvard ward , Liberty Stake, Salt Lake City Utah,

Often he has been acting deputy sherrif when ocﬁwwsm Emmawmpamos

the railroad express at Price.
. .1 remember one such eprisode, when Sherrif Tuttle was shot by the
"Migkle Boyg" who robbed & train in Price, tore down the telegraph line
and rode between our house and corrazl on their way to the % mchon
Roost". the rcbbers got gsay in the bad lands of the desert now
being mined for uranium. Sherriff Tuttle was wounded. He carried the
bullet to ais grave mahy pears later.
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Mother held magy offices in the ward, Primary President, 16 years,
teacher of Sunday School and Relief Society. Sewing for the dead, s
who were burried in coffins made by my father.

I've been a problem cizild., I remember feollowing motuer, impatiently
teasing for my beans, I had had a sericus ihlness =nd had learned how
good beans were, She would rut ncme cn to cook 2nd I could nct wait
until they were done. When she put$eme in my little cup I'd sit onthe
hearth of the fireplace =nd enjoy my delichous snack.

Pa made a swing for me in the chaff house with a heavy logchain.

It camne douwn on me, smashing my nose, I was alone and when I got to
the house I was covered with blood. I remember Bp. Lyman S. Beach

and father administering to me and Bp. pushing my face back =nd adjust-
ing my nose, By thne way, Bp. Beach was our dentist, doctor, bonesetter
andrallnaPound Belpcin need. He had the misfortune of a serious acC=-
ident in Price Canyon, cutting ties fcr the railroad. His leg was
badly broxen, nct properly set, and as a result his right leg was
sherter than tae left. He walked with s decided limyp.

I fell off a teeter totter and broke my right arm, I attended
Primary, Sunday School, Fast meetings on Thussday, until taey were
changed to Sunday. I learned to ray titning everyday as I gathered eggsy

Mp school teachers of the District schcol,were Mr. Warf, Mr. George
A, Weggeland, Miss Emily Borgensen, Mr. Peter B. Johnson, and Thomas
A. Ellison, under waom I graduisted 27 may 1006 from the eighth grade
also Nephi L. Williams Jr. :

I attenede the Emery Stake Academy at Castle Dale, Emery Co. Utah
during 1906 and 1907. ”

George F. Hickmsn, Principal, John T. Hand, Archer Willey, Dan
Thomander, Frank Buyman, Mrs. Elmer Day, and Miss Laura Hickman were
teachers, I studied Book of Mormon under John T. Hand, who also taught
music Sister Day taught Home Ed., Bro. Thomander and Frank Quyman trug
taught mathematics. Bro. Willey was my Geograply teacher and homa
visitor.

During thes winter these wonderful teacher brought to our isolated
comuniti#s such treats =2s Elder B.H, Roberts and the musicians of
Professor Andelin, and Arvilla Clark Sapranp. Miss Hickmap devcloped
the dramatic talent of Lcuise Kofford, Melvin Hill, Perry Snow, Lucinda
Bundersen and cthers. She directed tre " Mercaant of Venice" which
was very well given all thru' the ccounty and won ner rraise.

These teacher were cnosen by the L.D.S. Church School Committee
They were all true blue latter day Saints, in all therf activities.

T'inances were unavailable for .nore schocl years. 1806 and 1907
were my last. I never learned tc pkay any musical instrument. I liked
to simg, but wasn'$ very gocd at tnat. I have no talent for fancy
work that is common to most vo men.

I had the priveledge of knowing my grandmcther Hansen. She spent
& short time at our home in Molen, nct long before her death. She
gave we a siring of beads, of which I still have & few. Her home was
always Manti,

I have had my prayers answered mahy times. When planting my garden
seceds. I remembered the Sunday School song- We Are Sowing Daily Sowing
It so nicely fitted what i was doing. Anocther song I love is- Should
the changes of Life, Like the Tides Ebb and Flcw- The Chorug- We'll
Ur and Go Try it Again, Again, We'll Up and Go Try it Again.

There was never sz valley but hilltops apprear,
Nor a storm was not srent tc a calm,

Nor a pain without »l ] it}
Nor = %ogma but wSo%oﬂWm%Wmmwm %owmwﬁwaw 4t fear
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June 24 , 1912 when Patriarch Charles Pulsipher wz2s in the Molen
Ward giving Patriarchal Blessings tc those desiring tnem, theh was
before the ruling of these days which requires a recommend fron the
Bishop. Niels, my future husband,was in the crowd waiting their turn
as he szt before Bro Pulsipher, who placed his hands on Niels! head,

He paused before speaking, then leaning forward so he could lock into
liels' face, he said, ™8on you have never been blessed and named®,

Did you xnew trat? Niels who had been christened in the Lutherzn

Church as a baby, said "no". Brogher Pulsipher then with Niels' ccnsen]
proceded toc bless and name fEim-beffrechéhrecieved his patriarchal
Blessing. ©Now, since tnis was the first time in their lives that

Bro. Pulsipher and Niels had ever met, it is a lasting testimony to

me that the blessing and neming of babiecs ic very necessary. Niels

at this time was 26 years old.

On 26 June 1905, the farmers, my father included, went to the head
of the Petersen Ditch on the Ferron Creek, to do some reprapping to
keep the high water from washing out the dam. My fatner's team and
wagon was being used to stretch the wire and brush into rlace, It
had rained in the night before, and that with the melting snow was
more than a reservoir on Gerron Mountain cculd hold. The banks gave
way and while thes® mencwere working several milesbelow a wall of water
rushed down on them. The team, with my father in the wagcn, panicked
and made for sntore, As the water nit the wagon, 1t lifted the wagon box
above the standards sznd whirled it around. Father wzs thrown ever-
board. He saw the box might hit him sc he swam under =nd tried to
get the lines so he could contrell the team, but failed. The hind
wheels of the wagon turned over, taus disconnecting them from the
front wheels, Now the horses were free frem m<aH%&SHnm but the front
wheels of the wagon, a2nd they left for home.

Since the cther men were werking on the bank of the creek fartherest
from heme, they cculd cnly watch and yrray. Father, an expert in the
water swam after the horses, which left him far behind. His hat, coat,
lunch were gone. The wagon bex caught in the wire znd brush so there
it hung in the water. ,

When the horses arrived home, the gate was shut so they stocd there
waiting. I was watching the bees at swarming time in fathers absence.
I saw the horses znd, oh, I was scared, I knew scmetingng dreadful had
hajppened.

Mother was recovering from a very severe illness. I did not dare
tell her about the horses. So I went in and toEd her since Pa wouldn't
be home for dinner, I thought I'd g0 up to my oldest sister's for a
little while., She said to be home in time tc fix supper for Pa.

As soon as I was out of her sight, I ran to the horses and getting
up on the wagon tongue I turned them arcund and hiurried them back to
find Pa

With tears streaming, I was praying that he was alright. I met
Pa about & mile from home. ZEvery thread of his clothing was wet, He

was bareneaded and worrying about ¥a, Should she have seen the team.,
He huzged me tight znhd asked "What about your mother, does che

¥noy?, .I teld aim woat I had told her., He "Thank d Ged,"
ﬁmmﬂg;bnm 80 on back with thim but went back ﬁooBOﬂMom She was
WMmdmww.MmMmg %%mm.w Mm@cwsmm SC soon for I told her Ho&mwo (my sister)
me., Alnk sne ever knew ju t 1 h
.. That was the day Bro. Be : JUst what happened,
. orge w 3 ~ T i
h perron Creek, four mileg mmoqapmewNmao.ﬂ_sa_ daughter Rachel, drowned
never found his hat, ccat lunch W.WM e B tigec,
» Quilt, mﬁwdnmwn. Hpsmwps. axe
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crowwar or pitchfork, but the most important of all, his life was
preserved,

It wculd take a long time and lcts of paper and ink tc write all the
experiences of my life. I have had dreams come true. As has my son,
On one occasion, we were spending a few days at Emery with Niels!
meQS&m. During the n ight Dee, aged about three, Sat up in bed crying
very hard. I hurried to his bed to comfort him. He scbWed"They shot
my cat and threw her on the shed." “Of ccurse", I coaxed him,"it was
Just a dream," So vivid did- it rem in with him, he could scarsley wait
to get home. As socn as he could get there he climed on the shed and r
Mmbaﬁo the scuth end and there sure cénough was his mother cat, shot

ead,
~The Two baby kittens were nearly starved, .so badly, one died, the
other fen with a spoon, grew well and fat under Dee's tender care.

Whnen Dee was four years old, His father brought a little pupp

home from Cleveland, For thernmext eighteen years, ther were insep-
eragbiey v

SOME FAMILY HISTROY OF HANSENS LINE BY LUCY MHZMOZEHMHmOZ

My paternzl grandparents Jens and Charlotta Sophis Dorthea Petercsen
(Mikklesen) Hansen of Kizerpt, Roskilde, Denmark were well-to-do farmerg
with two small ciildren, a girl Karen Msriazmidd a son Fans Christian.
When the Elders of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints,
Erastus Snow, Beorge P. Dykes and John E Forsgren were sent from Salt
Leke City on the 19 Oct. 1849, scught them out ~nd converted them to
its princirals and ordinances. They were baptized by a Danish mission-
ary Fredrick C. Sorensen in April 1852. Ice was cut for tnis ordinance
in a river and grandmother was baptized first. Auoting form a family
nhistory written by theif youngeést son Josepl Hansen of Price, Utah.
"She was beptized firt because the Elder tncught she might get scared
and back down,z:They did nct kncw my mother, she never did back down as
subsequrnt histcry jproves most oobOHCmH<mH%4?5Q of quote).

Jan. 7 1853 this family with 292 other Banish ccmverts left Liver-
rocl, England on the Good Ship Forest Monarch for New Orleans, U.S.A.
This three year old bay was my father Hans Christian Hanson.

Grandfather had sold his possessicns and turned several thousands
of dollars into the keeping of those entrusted with the Company Funds,
to provide means of transyortation across the plains and become est-
ablisned in "Zion" Salt Lake City, Utah. Upon their arrival in
St. Louis, Misscuri. The funds had dissapeared and only one old, bony,

family of five and that of grandmotherts sister, her husband and three
small children. This was a great faith testing experiende for these
vreople wno cculd not yer speak the americczn language. The belongings
of ny grandparents were packed in two large wcoden bwxes,one of waich
was fcur inches higher than the cther. On thnese bcxes were made their
bed, On 14 Feb.1l853 grandfatner's birthday, grandma gsve him ancther
girl baby, Geraldine, born in midallantic 2nd on this very uncomfortable
bed., These were mcst disagreeable ccnditions for there was nc place to
wash and dry baby things. On berd ship "Forest Monarch® Atlantic Ocean

Grandnctaoer's sister 2nd family remained in Iwwa. Lost the "faith"
and never saw each other sgain.

They enccuntered the Fisgitudes of picneer travel scrcoss the plains
until they reacined Emigration Canyon and had their first sight of
"Zion", Salt Lake City, 29 Sept. 1853. Thoquofeée again from Uncle
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Joseph's writings:" Eight mcnths and 22 days had rassed since
leaving theéir hcme nezr Covenhagen, Denmark, Brandmcther remsrked
her dissapointment was sco great sae would . have rather laid dcwn and
died tnan nave to spend the rest cf her life in such =2 desclate lccation®
She did not have tc live here, for cn Oct 2 nd 1853, they took up

their journey again, zand finsly arrived in Manti, Sanpere Cc. Utzh.
a far more desolate situvaticon.

It weg 16 Oct. 1854 Jens Hanson filed declaration to become a citisen
of tihe USA. Thrift and frugality became their way of life. No hide
was dixczrded. Any fit for tanning was tanned and any left was used
as "rawhide" for fixing fences etc. Grandfather was an egpert tanner
and blaksmith. No piece of metal was tco small for scme use from s
horse suaoe nail to a carper tect. Plow shares, wagon repsirs znd all
otiier necessities were tooled tuere by him.

When Johmston's Army's wagons and provisions were burned and later
discarded at the ocut bread of the War between the States, every bit
of the metal was retrieved and much found its way intc grandfat:ier's
sucp, to be made cver into things useful to the picneers &f Sangete
Valley.

Hans @pnristian Grew up under theze ccnditons. During the famine
created by the cricket isvasion he and uis clder sister Karen Maria
were sent out to gshher “grecns® for breakfast meny tiuses. Taese
were eaten wita cnly s2lt for seasconing. There was nothing else tc eat

He learned to sreak Indizn and play taeir games. His choice was
the bew and arrow with which ne became an excellent sact.

During uis cailduocd ae became an efficient herdsman. Daily herding
tie cattle along the river 2ud kce-ing them from the unfenced fields.
Two clder indian beys learned of nis noen lunch and made it a pcint
to be on time. One day srandue gave uim bread and m.1lk in 2 tigat
lidded ail =2nd 2 stcugat string, telling wim to tie it to & willow and
let 1t be out of =ight in the stream beneath the water. Then to tell
the indiang e didn't have any lunch. Thney he wasn't telling the
truth, so they broke tingly willews znd switcned ais bare legs until

he fcund ais bucket and they =2te it as befere. Then his mother made
two lunches sc ner little bey would nct have to go all day witucut s
bite to eat. When she made raw cnion sandwiches they would not eat
them but daddy did.

When Indizn troubles were sc bad in 1866 Hans C. jcined the U.S.

Army or what represented taearmy in Ssnpete Vallley, Being a mescinger
He owned z swift mare Blacx Bess who saved his life many times by
speed =nc fer zeen sence of swelling the enemy lying in amush.

He wee .ustered into sexvice on 1 april 1866 as a private in Capt.
Jehin Tuttlets Co. B. Infantry 2 nd Regular Sanpete Military District
Militia of the territory of Ytah was released 1 Nov. 1886 and again .z
served as a privsate in Capt, DanicliHenry's Co. A Infantyy 2 nd Regular
Sanpete Militsry District frem 1 May, 1867 tc Nov. 1867. During
Menceuvers he w2s saot thru his right leg belcow tae knee and was
retired from tae services. ’

Hls father Jens Hanson was lst Ser
stending guard in the bastions of %
salvoged from

Hans €. H»
Viclin). He

geant under Capt. Tuttle, often

ae feort He lLzd a regulati
G o o 3 1 ° - . t HH "
trplies of Jonnston's Army. . Hon word
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they moved taere,

o



HANSON FAMILY HISTORY BY LUCY HANSON NIELSON
PAGE 6

It wculd nct be fair to grandmother @harlotta 8cphia Dorthea Petersep
Honscn, if I did not memticn her wonderful pioneer qualifications.
Her life was changed from cne of security and comfort tc that of
roverty, danger and insecurity. Her faith in the Gospel never faltered
and being a ‘loving ncther instilled it into her children. She was
2 member cf tne Manti Choir, assisted tuose less fortunate. She used
her ingenunity in making and remsiing clothing, and enccuraged her
husband, when the going got tough. She cutlived hiw by many years.
One bit I remember abocut her, was her way of sitting on the hearth
by the fire place, knitting by firelignt. I was abcut four yeazs
0old at tnis time. I wasn't included in those who took her bacx nome to
Mznti: by team of horses andcovered wagcn. I reémember I Xicked, ©
scratched, and pulled my sister's nair, I was left in tune home of
my sister Effie L. Christensen. I still remember ner ratience and
loviéng care and hope I have been forgiven.

She gave her consent fer her husbands entering plural marriage.
He mzrried a Danish Msiden emigrant at Manti. Miss Maren Andersen,
Born 8 June 1833, They were married in 0ld Endowment House, Salt
Lske City, 17 Sept 1863,

As tlhe d-ughter of Isaac Morley Sr. in charge of the affairs of
the settlers of Manti and Sanpete Co., My mother Mary Leonora Morley
grew up in avery strict hnome. She learned complicit obzdience to the
laws of the churca. Had tne priviledge of meeting the important people
vigiting this faraway putpost of civilization. Her ccupznions were
ciicsen with care and the educaticnal facilities were taken advantage
of. She attended ﬁSmeHH% schools, was tau:.ht all tae womanly arts
witao knitting needles, needles and taimble and xitcaen utensils.

She was an avid reader especially the "Standard Church Works". Loved
to sing and owned many Hymn bcoks(Ihave her Primary Scngbook c¢f the
early 1900?) Was tzught the Highland Fling Dance.

- Her nands have fashioned hundreds of pieces of knitted lace, hcse
and jackefs, Temple aprons were fler special assignments thru' the
Relief Society.

She lived th#u' the trials of pioneer days altho' she was bern in
Manti the 26 March 1852. 8he tcld me how, when tne indians were on the
rampa2ge threatening tc wipe out the coleony, her father parleyed with
Chief Aarcrine, and to prove ne did nct have a "forked tongue® ﬁgmmsHSb
a liar) was forced toc allow the indisns tc take ais baby son tc their
moeuntain home as hcstage.

When tckd of the demands of the indians gr=ndmother refused bluntly.
It was nours later, after rrayers, tears, and arguments, that she agreed
Fearing the torture and death cnly savages cculd think of, the rest
of the day, the long night and néxt dzy until their retunn was anguish,
only thcse wio have under gcne it can imagine. The baby was returned
on time and in very fine sririts, no hsarm had befallen him.

In the rrayers offered by Pres. Brigham Young settimg grandfather =
arart for the Monti Missicn he was promised if he lived up to the
Gosrel's laws and"Keep tne Commandments of God"™ not a nair of his head
or bf his children would ever be harmed by tae indians. Thais prayer
wezs answered fully in thier lives and especially in benalf of this tiny
bay.

Motaer was alsc a member of the Manti Choir and thru' Chpir practice
every Thursday night, a romance came tc her. zmes C. Brown was
Choirster. Hans @. Hanson became her steady escort home. On 3 Jan.
1870 they, with several other couples, went to Salt Lake City,were
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married in the 0ld Endcwment Hcuse by Daniel M. Wells. One of tae
couples being Robert Johnson and Annie Hougaard. They lster made
their home in Orangeville, Utah ad pioneers in the late 1880's

Eleven canildren were born to the Hansen family. Ibeing the tenth.
During the early married Iife of my parents, a friend became in necd
cnd persuaded my fatber to mortage his farm to obtain money to meet
the bill and my father lost ais farm thru' foreclosure.

At bhis time tradegy alsc ceme tc my parents in the loss of two
children with scarlet fever. Their little girl Edwinette died July
3 rd, their little boy Hans Willis died July 4 th 1883. Tuney are burrigd
in one grave in Manti cemetary.

Abcut thés time exploraticns were being made in Casile Valley over
the mcuntains tc the east of Sanpete Falley. Father made investigat-
icns and eventually located land in what was named Molen, after the
surveyor, Micheal Mclen, and moved his family there in Aug. 1884.
There they resided the balance of tnéir lives.

Hans Christian Hansen was lst Councilor tc Bp. Hans Peter Rasmussén
for many years and wes alsc ward clerk for several years. Was ward
choirster, ward teacher z2nd Sunday School tezcher.

He was 1lst councilor to Bp. Lyman S. Beach and finaly was Presiding
elder in the Molen Ward when it was jcined tc the Ferron ward.

His hands fashioned the caskets for the dead, His team furnished
transportation tc the éemetary. His wise councilt gave comfort, his
finances, aid. Hé worked on all civil rorjects, building canals, the
scnocl house, the two meeting houses and many of the homes. He was
often called to administer to the sick. Was present when the giant
tree fell on his compasnion in Price Canyon, Lyman S. Beach. The
fractured leg healed but was several inches shcrter and Mr. Beach
always walked with s decided limp. They were cutting ties for the
razilroad

Mery L. Hensen was called tc many ward offices. She was president
of tiie Mclen Primary foer 16 years. She wss Sunday Schcol teacher and
worked in the Relief Society. When the Genealogical Society $f Utah
wag crganized sue beought 2 Iife membership.

My parents were at tne dedication of tie Manti Temple. They heard
the “heavenly Choir" sing on that occassion.

Uncle Joseph Hensen says."On the 21 st day of April 1877 President
Brigham Yound dedicated the spot for the building of the Temple on the
nill nertheast of Manti. I saw a gread crowd of reople who nad ass-
embled on the hill tc witness the services. The Manti Choir directed
by James C. Brown, sand .Fatacr snd Dorthea wer members. Two deys latep
Hans and I were pleowing in the Danish field, when at about eleven
o'clock Fred Cox rode up to us and said the oxen wer wanted on Temple
hill at one o'clock today, to start plowing the ground for building
the lemple. These oxen with Hans driving broke the first ground for
that sacred edifice."(end of quate) This shows thespirit which cont-
rolled these people, spring plcwing, planting crops $or their food
laid aside to break gound for a building, and no complaints, no wu
murmuring,

Ify rarents left many testimonials te the gocdness of our Heavenly
Father. They had many brushes with death in sericus accidents and they
always acknowledged His hand in their btessings. Family prayer was
rigicly practiced, night and mcrning. I know of haWwing Jews,Lutherans
Presbyterisns =nd Friends (Quakers) at my fathers table but he always
asked the blessing on the focd regordless

Hens C. Hansen was a modest man who seldom spcke of his heroic
episcodes of indian wam days,.
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Uncle Joseph Hanson said " Hans was 15 or 16 years old when with
Robert Johmscn were sent to Ephriam with a war message on a very dark
night. On their return when some three or fcur miles north of Manti,
they heard horses wunning very fast near them. Hans was riding a mare
Queenie, who was one of the fasters horses known. Robert could not
keep up with Hans on his horse so both becys rode Queenie and out ran
the liorses that seemed tc be pursuing them.

A compzny of men left Manti immediately when the boys rgported the
incident to Capt. Tuttle. They found a band of wild horses who had
been stampeded by indians, who could not catkh the bowy themselves,
hoped the wild horses would. They recovered Robert's horse and saddle.



