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Her Own Story — Jessie Bel le St i r l ing Pack

On Sunday, Not. 1, 192*4, May P. Ingham, Pearl P. Taylor, Eliza Pack, and Mary Pack went
up from Salt Lake to Woods Cross to see Aunt Jessie, one of Grandfather John Pack's wives, to
ge t he r to ta l k , i f she wou ld , o f the pas t , so tha t they m igh t pu t i t on record .

Aunt Jessie seemed young and alert at that t ime; her voice was hearty and ringing as she
welcomed her visi tors; one could scarcely bel ieve her to he 79 years of age, but she was born
in 1845, she said.

She was wi l l ing to ta lk of the past " i f she could remember" , and she said in par t :

" I was born in the o ld country in 18^5, on Sept , 26th, and I l ived wi th my people in
For farsh i re , Dundee, Scot land, unt i l I was s ix teen years of age, when I emigrated to Utah wi th
others from that part. My father was Scotch and his name was Thomas Stir l ing. He was born,
probably about 1808. My mother was Engl ish and her name was El izabeth Bel l . I think she was
born in 1811. At any rate, she was born the same year that Queen Victor ia was. I remember
h e r s a y i n g t h a t o f ^ t e n . i . ; , .

MWe heard and accepted the gospel in Scot land. Previous to that we were Prestbyster ians
but as soon as my father heard Mormon ism, he was convinced and was baptized. The rest of the
fam i l y a l l accep ted t he Gospe l a f t e r t ha t . I was bap t i zed when I was t h i r t een . I t h i nk we
first heard the Gospel through a man by the name of Gil les who lived in Dundee. He came over
to For fa rsh i re w i th two m iss ionar ies and they he ld mee t ings the re . My fa the r, a f te r he jo ined
the Church , was Pres ident o f the Branch in For fa rsh i re . In th is b ranch a t tha t t ime were
Slaters Ramsey and Young, two old ladies, our own family and. one or two others. Ve used to
hold our meetings in our house.

"My father was a very rel ig ious man. I remember that he used to read the Bible to us
e v e r y n i g h t . We w e r e a l l r e l i g i o u s .

. " I was bapt ized when I was th i r teen, in Scot land, in the Loch (Loch stands for lake, of
f resh water) . I was bapt ized one Sunday night by moonl ight—probably on account of the oppo
s i t ion. I remember they used to ca l l me "Mormon Jess ie11 then, but I d idn ' t care . An E lder,
by the name of Baxter I think, bapt ized me. He came to our place from Utah. I remember that
I used to black his shoes when he would come Saturday nights, for him to wear on Sunday.

"I came to Utah when I was sixteen, and I was the only one in our femily who came at that
t ime. My Aunt, my father's sister, pleaded with me to stay and she offered me a good home wit
her—she was qui te weal thy. I remember that she fe l t badly about my leaving, that she cr ied >.
a l l n igh t . Bu t I f e l t t ha t I j us t had to come and a l l he r p lead ing d id no good . She to ld me
that I would come out here and Brigham Young would want me for his wife, but I just laughed
a t t h a t .

"I never would have come to Utah i f I hadn't had such a strong teatimony of the gospel.
My aunt begged me so hard to stay. She had no children of her own, and she wanted me to be
w i t h h e r . I s a i d , " I c a n ' t s t a y . I ' v e g o t . i t o g o ! " . ;

"The Company I came with was in charge of Elder Ben E. Rich and Elder Francis M. Lyman.
B r o t h e r L y m a n w a s 2 1 a t t h a t t i m e , a n d h e w a s m a r r i e d . { ' . , "' , • * T h e i r f a t h e r , B r o t h e r C h a r l e s C . H i c h a n d B r o t h e r A m a s a L y m a n

were with us too, but at Liverpool, they lef t us and went ahead of us on a steamer. By the
time we got to Liverpool, there were 800 in the Company, We came on the "Wil l iam Tapscot,"
a sai l ing vessel, and i t took six weeks and two days to cross. Apost les Rich and Lyman, who
were sailing on the steamer, passed us on the water and went ahead of us.

"When ve were out on the sea one night, we had a terrible storm. We didn't know but what
we were all going to the bottom. Brother Lyman and Brother Rich walked up and down the deck, =
one on each s ide of the sh ip, ta lk ing to us and te l l ing us that we would be a l r ight , and I
te l l you they were not afra id to work! In the morning, the storm had broken up and i t was the
most beautiful day I ever saw, and we all went up on deck, and we held a meeting. The captain
in charge o f the vesse l was the firs t to speak. He sa id : " I am go ing to ca l l you Brothers and
Sister*, because I tel l you these brethren have saved this vessel," and he told us that we had
been blown back 300 (?) miles that night and if i t had not been a Mormon vessel, he said i t
would have surely gone to the bottom.

"Yes there were 800 people on that vessel, and when the Captain spoke he was addressing
800 people. There were only Mormons on the ship beside the crew. He said he wa^.sure that
i t was through the fai th of those people that our ship had been saved."

"The rest o f the journey was unevent fu l . St ink ing water was the on ly drawback.

"The ship came in at Castle Gardens, ttew York, and we had to file out while two men looked
us over and passed us through, two by two. The captain said: "Oh. th is is a c lean company.
Y o u d o n ' t n e e d t o b o t h e r . " - ' "



- • p . 2 .

"Af ter that was over, we t raveled n ine days and n ine n ights in cat t le cars to St . Joseph,
Missouri . These cars were al l c losed and locked and we had to l ie down at night just as we
could , feet to feet and head to head. The t ra in crew thrust the i r la r terns through the window
and said: "Oh, this is the way Mormons travel*- four a bed."

"S t . Joseph was the awfu l l es t f ee l i ng p lace I was eve r i n . The boa t wasn ' t sa i l i ng
unt i l the morning and ve had to stay in a big barn near the r iver over night. We have some
clean clothes and we did so want a bath. We went out walking and looking around, and we met
some soldiers. When t iey heard we were staying in the big barn, they said that was awful and
i f we would come with them, they would find us a comfortable place to stay over night . Ve
were young, of course, and inexperienced, and we thought everybody was as good as we were, and
we came pretty near going with "them. But Brother Rich and Brother Lyman came down and saw us
with these men, and they motioned for us; but you can just see what such things might have led
t o .

"We were on the boat two days and two nights from St. Joseph and we landed at Council 31uf
We t r ied aga in to ge t a ba th a t Counc i l B lu f f s . We s ta r ted ou t the re , bu t the sky go t a l l
b l ack . I wa id t o t he g i r l s : "We go t t o ge t back . " We were qu i t e a l i t t l e ways f rom ou r t en ts
and luggage. Before we could reach them, i t commenced to rain, and for al l the storms you ever
aawJ We had no shelter as the tents weren't up then, so we just had to duck under the canvas
and hold i t up over our heads. Dur ing an awfu l crash, I looked out . Two pen were ta lk ing over
t h e i r t e n t s a n d l u g g a g e a n d w h e n t h e l i g h t n i n g s t r u c k , t h e y f e l l . I t d i d n ' t s t o r m v e r y l o n g
and when i t had stopped, I rushed out . I had some ol ive o i l , and I poured i t on one man. His
neck was al l b l is tered. The next day they swel led way up and af ter that I was ' in bed for a
week with them. 2ven now, when it storms, i t affects my feet and makes them swell and ache.

"We stayed in Counci l Bluffs for three weeks wait ing for the ox teams to come for us.
They were teams f rom Utah that were sent across the p la ins for us. We lef t Counci l B luffs
May 15, 1862 and ar r ived in Sal t Lake Oct . 20, 1862, a f ter t rave l ing a l l the t ime. We would
t rave l a l l day on the p la ins and i t we cou ld no t ge t to water, we wou ld t rave l a l l n igh t .
When we could camp, we would gather up buffalo chips, and wood, where we could, and build our
fire and cook a l i t t le bacon. Then the boys wou ld ge t the i r fidd les and we wou ld c lear o f f the
sage brush, and dance. We sang Scotch songs. Then we would sing hymns and have .prayers and
go to bed. We had to make our beds right on the ground, and if, in the njorning when we .woke
up, there was a snake in bed wi th us, we'd just k ick i t out .

"Brother Hortcn Eaight was Captain of this Company and Ward E. Pack Sfr. was assistant
Captain, rThen the Company was divided into divisions of 100s, 50s, and 10s, with-a Captain ovej
each div is ion. Al l of the 800 who crossed the ocean came on across the pla ins.

"When we had left one camp we had to keep on until we came to the next, for the oxen had
to be fed and watered whether we were taken care of or not. One time Captain Haight said "Let
go through to the next canp. I want to v is i t w i th Capta in Mi l ler who is ahead of us in charge
o f a Company. " Tha t nade fi f teen m i l es more to go , o r t h i r t y m i l es a l t oge the r. I t was way
past midnight before we got there. Ward Pack sat in one of the seats of one of the wagons.
I looked up-and said, "Ward, this is slow murder! and he said, "Wel l , i t won't happen, anymore.
We got in the best we could, but some were unable to get to1 camp and the men had to go back to
them, to protect them from wild animals. They went back, and found the people were behind and
stayed wi th them al l n ight . We la id over the next day and rested.

f
" W e h a d t o c r o s s t h e P l a t t e R i v e r f i v e t i m e s . " ^ ■ " * '

"One day, us gir ls said: "Let 's go ahead and get to the camp. We know that we could fin
it ahead about 15 miles." We walked fast and got about four miles along and we saw Indians co
ing along on horses. That scared us, of course, and we started running back to the osen and
when we got there, we were pretty near dead. We said, "Well , we wil l never go against counsel
aga in . We w i l l never go ahead o f the ox teams the res t o f the t r ip . " So tha t se t t led i t , and
we never le f t the ox teams the rest o f the t r ip .

" f":

"Wel l , yes, we had plenty to wear. Had just one sun bonnet, but made that last . The men
h a d fl o u r a n d b a c o n a n d a l i t t l e t e a . D i d n ' t b u y a n y t h i n g a d d i t i o n a l a t C o u n c i l B l u f f s . 2 v e r
b o d y g o t r a t i o n s . " - J ,

"We arrived in Salt Lake Oct. 20, 18o2. We had to walk all up and down both sides of the
streets several times to find a place where we could^ buy enough gingham to make a sunbonnet.
Only l i t t le wooden bu i ld ings l ined the s t reets—wi th^ wooden windows. Mo more l i ke s torea l "

Ve"James Mare, who lived with his family.then do{yjp by the Lion House, came down to meet me
and I came up to his place. He knew me when we was in the old country, asa Missionary in Dun
He brought me his house and treated me fine. It was said that he was one of the smartest men
to measure lumber they had ever had in th is country! I stayed there a few days, but I cr ied a
the time. Mr Mare wanted me to get married; and L, jlid not want to marry. Then Ward Pack came
and asked me if I would l ike to come up and stay wi£h his wife, Laura. So I went.

; . ■ . t V - • • ■ '
"Ward Fack was Assistant Captain, but before we got in here. Ward asked me to come and st

with them—With Aunt Laura and him— and I came audi stayed with them at his little house on th
corner. While I was there, John Pack, Ward' a father; came to see the family and to see this g

who was staying with them, and in the spring he said he would like to get someone to help his \
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wi th the cows, etc . And I went over to Kamas to work for h im that summer. I had le f t a l l
my people in the old country, you see. Later I marr ied John Pack."

In Salt Lake, Ward brought us a melon; i t was the first we had tasted, and we thought i t
was the best thing we had ever tasted. Next day we went out foraging and brought in what we
thought were melons, but before we had a chance to eat them, we were informed they were merel$
green squash."

"The old Pack house in the Seventeenth Ward was a good house. The lumber came from Kamas
Jul ia , one of John Pack 's wives, l ived there unt i l taxes became so h igh. So long as she ra is t
her st rawberr ies, cucumbers, etc. she could l ive there, but when taxes were ra ised, she had U
nove to Kamas. She d ied there. She used to keep the n lace in Sal t Lake so beaut i fu l . §he
ra ised f lowers and used to se l l cu t f lowers , in add i t ion to garden •n roduc ts . "

"Th is fin ished Aunt Jess ie 's remin iscenses about herse l f . There was some d iscuss ion o f
Grandfather John Pack. He worshipped horses, it seemed. He had one horse by the name of Ham
that no one could manage but himself. When he was away, people had to water and feed the hor
by le t t ing buckets down through a lo f t , f rom the top . John Pack l i ked to t rave l * a lone; reaen
inst ruct ions. May Ingham recal led that a t one t ime she had asked to r ide wi th h im. He had 1
her go with him, but she had had to come back on a hayrack, and a6 they Jogged slowly alon^,
Grandfather Pack came sai l ing past in h ie buggy—alone. Aunt Jessie recal led a t ime when she
and Agnes came to town when he thought they should not have done so. He was angry, and he ha
the men hitch up oxen to take them home, and as they crawled along the road, he sailed past t
in his. buggy—i*alone again. Aunt Jessie recalled how he brought this horse he loved up on the
front porch, r ight through the house to the back porch one t ime, then said, "Now give him a
l u m p o f B u g a r . " ,

Someone said, "Grandfather was awful ly h igh strung, wasn' t he?" "Oh, law," Aunt Jessie s
"Bu t he ' d ge t ove r i t ! "

The horse, Ham, died when flohn Pack was an old man. He, himseii, Aied just one month af
Some said it was the horse's death that hastened his own.

John Pack was French and Low Dutch. Low refers to the country from which his people can
Probably he claimed this descent from his mother, as records show his own folks were Engl ish.
Aunt Jessie said his mother looked Dutch to her. She wo8 a l i t t le woman.

When the first Pioneers came to Utah, Brigham Young was taken il l up in the canyon, and
sent five men down to see what they could find. Three came back and reported—and one of the
three was John Pack: the other two went down into the val ley and got the credi t for being t fc
first men to enter Salt Lake Valley. However, on the monument on Main Street and South Tempi
and also on the monument at the mouth of Emigration, John Pack is given credit as being on of
t h e fi r s t fi v e m e n t o e n t e r t h e v a l l e y.


