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Birth-Bur-Death: AFN:1ctf-x0; Manti Cemetery Records; Family History of Sarah… The Life of a Pioneer Woman from her 21st to 76 th years, by

Albert Antrel.

History: The following is the history of Sarah by Albert Antrel.

It is nothing in New England or any other part of the original 13 colonies to find churchyard headstones dating back to the 18th century.  But they are considerable less abundant in the Rocky Mountain and Great Basin West, neither of which was very settled before the 1840’s and 1850’s (the 19th century).

This  was one of the reasons that I found the marker of Sarah Wilcox so remarkable in the cemetery at Manti, Sanpete, Utah.  Sarah’s grave looks common enough among all the rest of the pioneers.  Nothing to be excited about; a simple colite stone, peeling badly in layers after 124 years.  (note KW1:  in 2001 the stone is gone and a small  flat  marked stone has replaced it.)  Sarah died on October 9, 1856. The stone read; Sarah Wilcox, Relic of Hassard Wilcox, Born November 16, 1780, Died October 9, 1856.
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She was 76 years of age at her death.  Nothing so unusual there either, except that in her day, average life expectancy was probably  40 years less.  But there was something about Sarah that reached beyond the common,  the ordinary.  Geography and a parade of men and events of 1780 began crowding around her gravestone.

Inevitably, Sarah will be 200 years old on November 16, 1980, and possibly this makes her the oldest white resident of Utah, alive or dead!  But there was more to it than a local record.

In the year of her birth, 1780 the Articles of Confederation were muddling along, trying to govern 13 unruly, jealous “sovereign” states.  The Constitution was still nine years in the future.  George Washington would not become president until Sarah was 11 years old,  Lewis and Clark were unheard of until she was in her twenties and married, and she was a mature 34 years of age when the Treaty of Ghent ended the War of 1812 on Christmas Eve 1814.

There is a little confusion in the records  where she was born, whether in Exter, Rhode Island or in Albany, New York.   Whichever is true, Sarah’s feet first plodded westward through the Mohawk Valley in 1801, having married Hazard Wilcox Jr. in Albany.   In the Mohawk Valley in 1801, there were still some echoes out of the Revolution and even a few out of the earlier French and Indian fracas of her father’s day.

Lying beside Sarah in far-off Utah is her oldest daughter and first-born, Mary Wilcox Lowry.  Mary was born in “Ossewagotcha”, (says the inscription on her stone) County in “upper Canada” in 1802.  Obviously, Sarah and Hazard had emigrated to Canada through the Mohawk Valley to the Nigra River and into what is now south-eastern Ontario.

Albany is soundly located geographically at the confluence of the Mohawk and Hudson Valleys, and in 1801 it’s 3000 permanent residents probly still saw occasional characters in” leatherstockings”.  Up the Mohawk lay the Iroquois Confederation and English Canada.  Must there be any question that in 1801 Sarah and the Mohawk and the Seneca, the Onadaga the Hurons on her mind?  One may well wonder whether  even the name Tecumseh was not known to her.

In the case of Sarah and Hazard, they were looking forward to a grant of land in Canada, given to them by the British for services rendered to the Crown by Hazard’s father, Hazard Wilcox Sr.  (noteKW2: copies of this land grant is enclosed).   The senior Wilcox was a captain in British-American loyalist militia, and he was killed in the battle at White Plains, New York in 1776, while in pursuit of the rebel generals, Washington and McDougal.  Hazard Sr. in other words was a “tory”, and not only a “redcoat”, but a captain of “lobsternecks”.  (noteKW3: this is 
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Documented in the book “ War over Walloomscoick” Land use and settlement pattern on the Bennington Battlefield-1777.  New York State Museum bulletin No 473).

How much that may have meant to Hazard, Jr, no one can know.  One can guess , not much.  He was an infant when his father died in battle for the Crown, and he never knew him.  Hazard, Jr., was a farmer, and like many farmers in the 13 states, he wanted good , new land to start his married life on, a desire to be realized in Upper Canada, thanks to Great Britain.

Sarah bore five children in Upper Canada, her first-born being Mary, and all five were born in Ernesttown, Ossewegatchie County.  The Wilcox’s remained frontier Canadians for 10 years, but on the brink  of the war of 1812, Hazard Wilcox made a decision.  He removed his family back into American territory and emigrated farther west to Marion County, Missouri.   Four more children were born there.  In 1820, for vaguer reasons, Hazard and his family moved again this time to Carmi, White County, Illinois.  A set of twins had been born and died in Missouri, and a second set was born in Carmi, of which one died at birth.  Shortly thereafter the Wilcox’s moved once more.  This time to Benton, Saline County, Arkansas.  Here in 1824, Hazard died at the age of 49, Leaving Sarah with five children she had borne him in all  (KW4: Probate will shows Hazard died in 1831) Sarah gave birth to her last child, John Henry Owen Wilcox, and she saw her first-born, Mary, married to a Kentuckian, John Lowry, Sr.  One other daughter, her namesake, Sarah, had also married, leaving her with Sabra, age 14, and two smaller children, the one a child of three named Clarissa Jane, and the other the recently-born baby, John Henry Owen.

Sarah was especially close to her daughter, Mary Wilcox Lowry, and when Mary and John Lowry joined the Mormon Church in 1833, there is no clear record of any objection on Sarah’s part.  In fact, in time the two youngest of Sarah’s children were also baptized into that denomination.  As for Sarah in 1833 she was 53 years old, both baptizable and marriageable  as a widow, but she showed no inclination for either.  (KW5: Nauvoo Temple records show Sarah completed her Endowments.  I believe Sarah joined the church with her children.)

Whether before 1847 she had joined that Church or not, however, Sarah went along with the Lowrys on their long trek to Utah.  She would been 67 years old on her last westward move.

Sometime around 1850 when Sarah was about 70 she arrived in the Sanpete Valley of Central Utah to be with Mary W. Lowry.  Her son was married in 1848 in Salt Lake City.  It is likely that he and his wife accompanied Sarah to the” Sanpete Fort” (Manti), but did not remain there.  Those are the “bare facts”.  They are recorded or surmised from general historic background.
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Not much is known about Sarah personally; about her appearance, her personality or her temperament we know nothing.  There are grounds, however, to assume honestly that she was at least strong, healthy and patient.  A few vital facts also known from records, can be added.

Her father’s  name was Augustus Seeley, or Ziegly, and although from Exeter, Rhode Island  himself, he seems to have been of German extraction.  Her mother was Mary Briskin, of British descent.  According to the Crumbling inscription on her gravestone, Sarah was the “relic” (widow) of “Hassard Wilcox”.  Hazard never heard of the Mormons  or of Utah.

When Sarah arrived at the Sanpete Fort, She had been Hazard’s relict for well over 20 years.  From meager records in Manti, Utah, we learn that she died of “paralysis”, and that in her last moments she was attended by her daughter,  Mary Wilcox Lowry.  The name of “Joseph Wilcox” has somehow, Mysteriously, made it into the Manti cemetery record with no other information other than a burial pilot number(unidentified by any marker)   There is no other information about “Joseph Wilcox”.  One of Sarah’s twins, born in Missouri in 1814 was named Joseph, but family records show he died the year he was born.

Sarah’s existence in the far West had to be a lonely one.  Actually, there were three forts in the Sanpete Valley shortly after her  arrival:  the “Little Fort” (1852), the “Log Fort” (1853) and the “Big Fort” (1854.  Her last years were intertwined with all three in someway, but after 1854 she probably living in John Lowry’s house under the north wall of the Big Fort.  The treeless vicinity was as different from Canada, Missouri and Illinois (and certainly  in contrast with Rhode Island and New York)  as a place could be.  It was an arid landscape of sagebrush and bunchgrass.  Wagon ruts wiggled and wove their way between the sage from destination to destination without delineated streets.  For Sarah the Sanpete Fort was only one and the last of several far flung outposts in which she spent her life’s blood after leaving the civilization of Albany in 1801.

Her life was characteristically American in its restlessness and in its near-rootless ness.  The  farmer’s wife, like the farmer, moved with the tide of Westward agricultural emigration.  To contacts with the French and Indian Wars of her parent’s time, the Revolutionary War of 1812 and Westward emigration, in the 1830’s, Sarah evidently added contacts with the Mormon persecution and eventually with the Mormon emigration into the Deserts of the Far West.  She was not baptized, evidently, until 1857, one year after her death, when, of course, it had to be done “by Proxy”.  Whether this was due to her old age (the Mormons baptize by immersion)  or to reluctance on her part, (or both) is not really known.  But she died 1856, and they buried her in the in the arid soil of an old Indian burial ground, at the foot of the hill where the Mormon Church in 1877, was to erect a Temple.  It 
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was not altogether unfitting  or unsymbolic that Sarah’s company in the graveyard was more red than white.

It is not clear that Sarah was “settling” all her life on the fringes of one wilderness or in the midst of another.  Between 1801 and 1856, she never ceased “settling”, and after Albany, never saw a grown-up town.  She could not have known many consecutive moments of personal security even before 1801,  considering the proximity of a pristine wilderness.  If in her life she was never concerned withinflation, unemployment, drugs and lung cancer, she faced problems of raw survival daily  instead.  There is now way to conclude she ever knew much colonial grace.

Hers was not comfort in a leisurely Mount Vernon or an intellectual Monticello, neither were Harvard and Yale, vital in her New England ancestry.  Hers was a life that featured rigorous physical demands on muscles and nerves in the primeval.

Sharh hewed wood and hauled water probably not much less than the stone-age squaws in the forest or the mountains that surrounded her.  She met the Indian from the Wyandot of the Great Lakes to the Ute of the Great Basin.  She was present in John Lowry’s house, alone, with her granddaughter, Mary Lowry, when

The “Hawk-of the Mountains,” WAH-KA-RA, strode unannounced into the room and rapturously asked  the teenage Mary to be his wife.  When Mary refused, and lied about her reasons, Sarah was still there and tense, and possibly looking around for a fire poker or an iron frying pan, (as so many frontier women were known to do when Indians appeared suddenly in their houses), when he drove his steel trading-post knife angrily into John Lowry’s homemade tabletop.

The only things that changed for Sarah when she crossed the plains on her biggest trek of all, one of a thousand miles from Council Bluff to the Great Salt Lake Valley, were the names of the Indian tribes and the climate.

It appeals to human compassion, even after 124 years, to know that Mary Wilcox Lowry, her first –born and one of her “upper Canadians,” is still by her side, 200-year-old mother’s side in arid Utah.  Mary survived her mother by only three years and died herself in 1859, at the age of 57.

Sarah’s gravestone crumbled to the ground last spring (1980), and as though in sympathy, so did Mary’s.  As Sarah’s identity peels from her stone completely, people in the future may bother to wonder, “a real old one.  Wonder why she came.”  Unanswered they will go by  the birth date on her stone…. The Iroquois… the Redcoat…Upper Canada…the Articles of Confederation… the Constitution… George Washington… Louisiana Purchase…the Missouri Compromise years…The Illinois of Lincoln’s Salem Days.
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Sarah bore 12 children between 1802 and 1824, between Upper Canada, Missouri and Illinois,  but in 1856, she lay down in eternity in an old Ute burial ground with only one out of the twelve to hold her calloused, wrinkled hands.

When Sarah was born there were still Eleven years before the First President of the United States took office, and there were only 13 states, all if them east of the Appalachian Mountains.  When she died it was during the administration of the 14th President, Franklin Pierce, and Mr Pierce was President of 31 states, six of them including California, beyond the Mississippi.

The French usually have something poignant to say about all earthly gamuts: Tout Casse, Tout Lasse, Tout Passe. “ Everything breaks, everything wears out, everything passes away.”  Sometimes that is a consolation.   It is always true, and and it is always final.
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