MARY YOUNG WILCOX WAS BORN IN WHITBY, ONTARIO, CANADA, ON JUNE 6, 1831, TO JAMES ROSS AND ELIZABETH SEELY YOUNG.
HER PARENTS AND GRANDPARENTS WERE CONVERTS OF PARLEY PRATT IN 1837.
IN 1838, THEY TRAVELED BY WATER TO CHARITON, MISSOURI, WHERE THEY FOUND THAT MOBS WERE RAGING AGAINST THE SAINTS. MARY REALIZED THE DANGER AND SUFFERED FROM THE PERSECUTIONS, BUT SHE WAS TOO YOUNG TO UNDERSTAND THE REASON. SHE SAW A MOB WHO TOOK JOSEPH SMITH BUT DID NOT SEE HIM.
AFTER THE MOB GAVE THE FAMILY FOUR HOURS TO GET OUT OF MISSOURI, THEY BOARDED, ON DECEMBER 11, 1838, A STEAMER WHICH THE NEXT DAY STRUCK A SNAG THAT RIPPED OUT THE BOTTOM OF THE BOAT. MARY'S FATHER AND GRANDFATHER HAD HAD EXPERIENCE AS SAILORS ON THE GREAT LAKES, AND THEY WERE ABLE TO SEE THAT ALL ON BOARD WERE SAVED.
THE NEXT SPRING, THE FAMILY SETTLED IN BURLINGTON, IOWA, WHERE THEY REMAINED FOR SEVEN YEARS. MARY SAW THE NAUVOO TEMPLE AS SHE SAID, "SHINING LIKE GLITTERING GOLD."
IN THE SPRING OF 1846, THE FAMILY STARTED THEIR WESTWARD JOURNEY. MARY WITNESSED THE HEARTBREAKING DEPARTURE OF THE MORMON BATTALION AND SPENT THE WINTER AT WINTER QUARTERS SUFFERING WITH THE REST OF THE SAINTS.
THE FAMILY LEFT WINTER QUARTERS IN MAY OF 1847 WITH THE JOHN TAYLOR COMPANY. MARY, BEING 16 YEARS OLD, YOKED AND UNYOKED AND DROVE THE OXEN EVERY STEP OF THE WAY TO SALT LAKE. A GREAT, GREAT GRANDDAUGHTER REMEMBERS HER SAYING THAT HER LONG SKIRTS AND PETTICOATS WOULD BECOME WET AND MUDDY, AND BUMP AGAINST HER LEGS, AS SHE WALKED ALONG BESIDE THE OXEN. DURING THE TREK, A ROMANCE BLOSSOMED WITH HER FUTURE HUSBAND.
SOON AFTER THEIR ARRIVAL IN UTAH, SEPTEMBER 29, 1847, MARY HELPED HER FATHER GET LOGS AND MAKE ADOBE BRICKS FOR A CABIN, WHICH WAS FINISHED ABOUT CHRISTMAS TIME, AS PART OF THE OLD FORT.
MARY STATED, "NO KING COULD BE HAPPIER THAN WE, WHEN WE REACHED THE VALLEY AND BUILT OUR FIRST LOG CABIN."
ON MARCH 14, 1848, MARY WAS MARRIED TO JOHN HENRY OWEN WILCOX, BY WILLIAM SEELY. WHEN SURVEYS WERE MADE, MARY AND JOHN DREW A PARCEL IN THE SUGARHOUSE AREA. THEIR FIRST HOME WAS A BRUSH SHANTY. SHE WORKED SIDE BY SIDE WITH HIM CLEARING THE LAND AND PLANTING THE SEEDS THEY HAD BROUGHT WITH THEM. SHE SAW THE CRICKETS AND SEAGULLS COME. WITH THE CROPS GONE, THEY MOVED BACK TO THE FORT, WHERE THEY HAD LITTLE MORE TO EAT THAN ROSE LEAVES AND GREENS, WITH A LITTLE MILK. JOHN GRUBBED BRUSH IN EXCHANGE FOR HIS MEALS AND A LITTLE CORN. LATER, THEY WERE ALLOWED TO GLEAN FIELDS OF THE MORE FORTUNATE. MOST OF WHAT THEY OBTAINED HAD TO BE SAVED FOR SEED, EVEN POTATOES BROUGHT FROM CALIFORNIA. ON FEBRUARY 15, 1849, THEIR SON HAZARD WAS BORN. IN THE FALL OF 1850, THEY WERE CALLED TO SETTLE MANTI. THEY BUILT A HOME AND RAISED CROPS. ON JULY 13, 1851, THEIR DAUGHTER ELIZABETH WAS BORN, AND ON AUGUST 1, 1853, SARAH ARRIVED. IN THE SPRING OF 1852, JOHN WENT TO HAMBLETON (NOW MT. PLEASANT). THE INDIANS KILLED ALL OF HIS CATTLE AND BURNED THE WAGONS, SAWMILL AND LUMBER. FOR SAFETY, THEY MOVED BACK TO THE FORT AT MANTI. THE SAME YEAR, THEY TRADED ALL THEY HAD FOR A YOKE OF OXEN AND MOVED TO PLEASANT GROVE, WHERE THEY RENTED A HOUSE. (GENEALOGY SHEETS SHOW THAT JAMES HENRY WAS BORN AT NORTH OGDEN, UTAH, ON NOVEMBER 10, 1855, BUT AVAILABLE INFORMATION MAKES NO MENTION OF THE CIRCUMSTANCES.) JAMES CARLOS WAS BORN AT PLEASANT GROVE ON MARCH 13, 1858.
IN 1860, AS NO MORE LAND WAS AVAILABLE AT PLEASANT GROVE, THEY MOVED TO MT. PLEASANT. THERE, SIX MORE CHILDREN WERE BORN, MARY MEHITABLE ON NOVEMBER 8, 1860; CLARISSA JANE ON MARCH 20, 1863; SABRA ELLEN ON OCTOBER 6, 1865; HANNAH ON APRIL 13, 1868; MARTHA ANN ON JULY 23, 1871; AND JUSTUS AZEL ON AUGUST 1, 1874. ALL OF THE CHILDREN GREW TO MATURITY AND MARRIED.
JOHN DIED NOVEMBER 21, 1909, IN MT. PLEASANT AND IS BURIED THERE.
TEACHERS WOULD BRING THEIR CLASSES TO VISIT MARY AND LEARN FIRST HAND ABOUT THE EXPERIENCES OF PIONEER LIFE. ALTHOUGH MARY HAD NO FORMAL EDUCATION--SHE COULD NEITHER READ NOR WRITE--HER MEMORY WAS WONDERFUL. HER QUICK EYE MOVEMENT AND GENIAL SMILE BESPOKE A SOUL BOTH INTELLIGENT AND SYMPATHETIC. SHE ALWAYS HAD A GLAD WORD FOR ALL. HER MANNER WAS DIGNIFIED AND MAJESTIC. SHE HAD AN AIR OF ROYALTY, FOR SHE WAS A TRUE DAUGHTER OF GOD. HER FAITH IN HIM AND HER FELLOWMEN WAS UNSHAKEN BY THE TRIALS AND HARDSHIPS SHE ENDURED. SHE LEARNED AND PRACTICED THE TRUE VALUES OF LIFE. SHE KNEW THAT IT IS NOT ENTIRELY WHAT ONE KNOWS THAT COUNTS, BUT HOW ONE LIVES. THE PART WE PLAY IS NOT AS IMPORTANT AS HOW WE PLAY IT. JOHN TAYLOR GAVE HER A BLESSING, WHICH SAID, AS SHE REMEMBERED IT, "SISTER MARY, THERE IS NOTHING ON THE PAGES OF HISTORY WHERE A GIRL OF YOUR AGE HAS TAKEN SUCH RESPONSIBILITY AS YOU HAVE ACROSS THE PLAINS. YOU SHALL BE BLESSED AND SHALL LIVE AS LONG AS LIFE IS DESIRABLE TO YOU. YOU SHALL HAVE A NATION OF YOUR POSTERITY."
AS TOLD BY DAUGHTER ELIZABETH: HAZARD WAS PRESIDENT OF THE DEACONS QUORUM AND NEEDED A PAIR OF PANTS TO WEAR TO A PARTY. WE HAD A BLACK SHEEP WHICH RAN WITH THE COWS. WE SHEARED IT, AND MOTHER, WITH THE HELP OF THE OLDER GIRLS, PREPARED THE WOOL AND WOVE IT INTO CLOTH. OF COURSE, ALL SEWING WAS DONE BY HAND, MUCH OF IT BY THE LIGHT FROM THE FIREPLACE, AS CANDLES WERE SCARCE. SOMETIMES A RAG IN A PLATE OF GREASE SERVED AS A LAMP. THREAD WAS RAVELED FROM DENIM OR "FACTORY" (UNBLEACHED MUSLIN). HAZARD SOON HAD A PAIR OF PANTS FOR THE PARTY. I ALSO HAD NEW SHOES WHICH MOTHER MADE FROM THE PIECES LEFT FROM THE PANTS, WITH SOLES FROM THE TOP PART OF MEN'S WORN-OUT BOOTS. SARAH REMEMBERS WALKING ON BOARDS, WARMED BY THE FIRE, TO KEEP HER BARE FEET WARM.
CLARISSA WAS QUITE A BIG GIRL BEFORE SHE HAD A NEW PAIR OF ALL LEATHER SHOES. SHE REFUSED TO TAKE THEM OFF AND EVEN SLEPT IN THEM. AFTER OUR STOCKINGS WERE PAST DARNING, THE LEGS WERE UNRAVELED AND WOVEN INTO BLANKETS. WE USED TO PICK WOOL FROM THE SAGE BRUSH AFTER A HERD OF SHEEP WENT THROUGH. SUGAR WAS SCARCE, AND WE WOULD GATHER BUSHES AND GRASS FOR MOTHER TO WASH THE HONEYDEW FROM. WHEN BOILED DOWN, IT MADE A SORT OF MOLASSES. WE THOUGHT IT WAS A GREAT TREAT TO HAVE ON OUR BREAD. FRUIT WAS ALSO SCARCE, BUT THERE WERE BUFFALOBERRIES AND GROUND CHERRIES. MOTHER WOULD PUT THEM TOGETHER AND MADE DUMPLINGS WITH A LITTLE DIP TO GO ON THEM IF WE HAD ANY SUGAR. OUR HOME IN MT. PLEASANT WAS ON A STREET WEST OF THE STATE HIGHWAY ON THE BANK OF NORTH CREEK. IT WAS JUST ONE BIG ROOM. THERE WERE BEDS, TRUNDLE BEDS, AND BEDS ON THE FLOOR--AND, LATER, THE BIG BOYS HAD THEIR BEDS IN A LEAN-TO.
MY SISTER MARY REMEMBERS COOKING BREAKFAST BEFORE SHE WAS NINE YEARS OLD. SHE COULD NOT LIFT THE POT AS HIGH AS THE HOOK ABOVE THE FIRE, SO JIM HELPED HER. HE HEATED THE OVEN AND CUT THE MEAT. LATER, HAZARD WENT AWAY TO WORK AND BOUGHT A NEW STOVE, WHICH WAS A PRIZED POSSESSION.
AFTER TIMES WERE MORE PROSPEROUS, A NEW ADOBE HOME WAS BUILT ON THE CORNER OF THE FAMILY LOT.
AT THE TIME OF MARY'S DEATH ON MAY 16, 1928, SHE WAS THE OLDEST RESIDENT AND ONLY 1847 PIONEER IN MT. PLEASANT, WHERE SHE NOW LIES BURIED. AT THAT TIME, HER DESCENDANTS NUMBERED ALMOST 600.
THIS STORY WAS COMPILED FROM A HISTORY ON FILE AT THE DAUGHTERS OF UTAH PIONEERS, WRITTEN BY ANNIE C. BILLS, THE WIFE OF A GRANDSON.
