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Flail

Jorgen Olsen home in Denmark

Family History of Jorgen Olsen and Kirsten Hansen

Jorgen Olsen was born the 10 of may 1822 in Kastelev, Serlen, Sogn, Odense Amp., Fjen
Denmark.  He is the son of Ole Madsen and Maren Knudsen.  He was a tailor by trade. (Mormon
Immigration Index lists him as a Brickmaker).  He worked at his trade in the winter in the
summer he farmed.  He was married to Kirsten Hansen and children were born to them.

Later in life after he married, he threshed grain with a flail in the
wintertime and he dug tears from the ground and prepared it for fuel. (flail is - a
hand threshing implement consisting of a wooden handle at the end of which a
stouter and shorter stick is so hung as to swing freely.)

In the year 1865 the gospel was preached to them by the elders.  They
were baptized on the 19 of Dec 1865 and left Denmark the 19 of June 1868 on a
sailing vessel Emeral Isle sailing from Liverpool England with 876 saints and
arrived in New York on the 11 of August.  Thirty seven deaths occurred on the
ocean, their grandson being one of the victims.  The ship sank on the way back. 
He was sick all the way here and was never well again and did not live very long
after he got here.  Captain John Hallanis ox teams of 62 wagons met the saints and they arrived
in Salt Lake City with 650 emigrants.  They made their home in Spanish Fork.  He died on the
24  of April 1870.th

Kirsten Hansen was born on the 8  of Dec 1820 in Visenberg Sogn, Odense Amp. Feyn,th

Denmark.  She was the daughter of Hans Hansen and Ann Sorendatter.  She was the oldest of
eight (8) children, five girls and three boys.  One brother and a sister died when only a few
months old. 

She married Jorgen Olsen, 2 June 1848, in
Visenberg, Denmark.  This young couple built them selves a
beautiful two room adobe house with a cane roof, a really
beautiful home. They sold this home to Christian Jensen
before immigrating to America.  The Jensen Family still
owned it forty years later when Jorgen’s grandson Joseph
Olsen was sent there on a mission.  Joseph visited the old
home and slept there overnight, then walked five miles to get
a photographer to have a picture taken of the house.

 Here their children were born at Visenberg:
1. Ane Kirsten 4 March 1847
2. Maren or Catherine 4 Sept. 1849-50
3. Oline Hansenine 12 Nov 1852 - she lived 2 years, died 25 Feb. 1854
4. Hans 9 June 1854
5. Olena 14 Oct 1858
6. A son born and died 14 Nov. 1862
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The gospel was brought to their home by missionaries James Hansen, Peter Hansen &
Amos Larsen.  Jorgen was baptized on 19 Dec. 1856 and Kirsten on 23 Dec. 1856.  They were
confirmed on the same day they were baptized.  

In as much as the saints were being encouraged to leave their homes and emigrate to
Utah, the Olsen Family decided to sell their home and leave Denmark.

They left Denmark 9 June 1868, coming over on a sailing vessel “Emerald Isle” (clipper
ship).   This ship sank on its return voyage to Denmark.  They were on the ocean eight weeks. 
Many babies died from drinking bad water on the ship and were buried at sea. 

Jorgen, Kirsten and their children walked most of the way across the plains.  It was a
hard trip.  Jorgen was sick most of the time with stomach trouble.

They arrived in Salt Lake City with only $1.50 to their name.  

They later settled in Spanish Fork, Utah.  When they first arrived in Spanish Fork, they
lived in a dug-out on the corner of 4  East and 4  North.  Later they took up a city block byth th

paying a little and fencing it.

On this block they built their first home in Utah.  It was located on 8  East and 8  North. th th

This house was also a two room adobe house.  Jorgen made the adobes for his home and also for
Bishop Nelson’s home.  He never finished building his home, as he passed away 24 April 1870,
just a year and a half after he came to Spanish Fork.

Kirsten was left with four children to provide for.  This is how her dressmaking trade
helped her to earn a living.  She also taught her girls to be excellent Seamstresses and her son
how to work. 

She lived in her home until she passed away 26 April 1902.  She was buried in the
Spanish Fork Cemetery.   Jorgen, is also buried in the Spanish Fork, Cemetery.

She was a very small woman with auburn hair that never went gray.  She was a
dressmaker and very good cook.  Her grand children loved to go to her home.  She taught them
to speak and understand the Danish language. 

She always had something good for them to eat.  She was a great lover of flowers and
grew many varieties especially tulips.  She sheared sheep washed carded spun and wove.  She
made stockings and gloves for her children and grandchildren and carded wool for warm quilts.  
She made butter and cheese raised chickens and dried fruit.  She was a small but busy ambitious
woman dearly loved by her family and friends.  She died on the 26 April 1902.  She went
through all of the hardships and trials of the pioneers in coming from Denmark to Spanish Fork
then was left a widow with a family to raise.
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Taken from the LDS Emigrant Roster and Voyage History “Ships, Saints Mariners.”  This tells
about the ship the Jorgen  & Kirsten Hansen Olsen came over on.  

EMERALD ISLE
Ship: 1736 tons: 215' x 42' x 21'
Built: 1853 by Trufant & Drummond at Bath, Maine

A famous clipper packet, the full-rigged Emerald Isle carried a total of 1280  Mormons in
three voyages across the Atlantic Ocean. The first passage began on 30  November 1855 at
Liverpool with 350 Saints on board. Elder Philemon C. Merrill and  his counselors, Elders
Joseph France and Thomas B. H. Stenhouse, presided over the emigrant company. Captain
George B. Cornish, a veteran mariner, commanded the  vessel. In 1848 he was listed as master of
the 895-ton ship Sheridan. The crossing  was marked by some damage caused by high winds and
heavy seas, the deaths of two  children, and three marriages. After a relatively fast crossing of
twenty-nine days the  ship arrived on 29 December at New York harbor.

Almost four years later, on 20 August 1859, the Emerald Isle again skippered by  Captain
Cornish sailed out of Liverpool with fifty-four Saints aboard-fifty from  Switzerland and Italy
and four from England. Elder Henry Hug was in charge of the  company. After a forty-two-day
passage, of which there are no details, the vessel  arrived on 1 October at New York.

This same ship began her third voyage with Mormon emigrants on 20 June 1868  at 
Liverpool. There were 876 Saints in the company, of which 627 were from  Scandinavia and the
rest from the British Isles. Elder Hans Jensen Hals presided over the company. His counselors
were Elders James Smith and John Fagerberg. On this  crossing the ship was commanded by a
Captain Gillespie. After six days the square-rigger put into Queenstown harbor to take on fresh
water, since the equipment to distill  sea water for culinary use had broken down. On 29 June the
voyage resumed, but life on shipboard became increasingly unpleasant. The officers and crew
treated the Saints  harshly, and Elder Hals protested to the captain and reminded him of the
contractual  and legal rights of the passengers. On one occasion a mate attacked a Sister
Saunders,  and a "Brother Jensen" pulled the mate away and chastised him. Soon a group of 
sailors threatened violence but were subdued after the master reprimanded the offender. 
According to the Church Emigration record, no other emigrating company was known  to have
received such bad treatment. "Fortunately this is the last company of  Scandinavian Saints which
crossed the Atlantic Ocean in a sailing vessel." However, it  was not just the treatment from the
ship's officers and crew that created unpleasantness, but the water became stagnant and unfit for
use, causing much sickness among the  emigrants. No less than thirty-seven deaths occurred.
Although many children died of  measles, it was felt that the drinking water contributed to the
high death rate. During  the three days of quarantine in the New York harbor thirty-eight sick
emigrants were  taken ashore. On 14 August-after a fifty-five-day passage-the Saints landed at
Castle  Garden.

Described by her owners-Tapscott's Line-as a half clipper in model and a packet  clipper
in rig, the Emerald Isle hailed out of New York and was the largest vessel built  at Bath, Maine,
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until the 1860s. She was somewhat full bodied, sharp, and heavily  sparred. She was a
three-decker but also had a forecastle deck with two large houses  for a galley, storerooms, and
crew's quarters and a small cabin abaft the main hatch.  The first lower deck contained a steerage
cabin with a double tier of staterooms on each  side running forward to the main hatch. Each of
these staterooms had eight berths.  This graceful ship had a figurehead of a dog in the act of
leaping. Her stern was half  round with a carved moulding which had the Harp of Erin in the
center, an American  Eagle on the right, and a dog on the left. Underneath were written the
mottoes on the  Irish and American coat of arms-Erin-go-Bragh and E Pluribus Unum. The
Emerald  Isle was among the first vessels to have standing rigging of wire. In 1885 she was 
sailing under the Dutch flag and renamed Berendina Oriria out of Batavia.

Passenger List Sources:  (1855) 
LDS Passenger List (Family History Library) Film:  #025,691
U.S. Government Passenger List (Family History Library) Film:  #175,515
Identification Number on U.S. Government Passenger List:  #256
List of Passengers Published in New York Newspaper, The Mormon (December 22,1855)
Passenger List Sources:  (1859)
LDS Passenger List (Family History Library) Film:  #025,691
U.S. Government Passenger List (Family History Library) Film:  #175,552
Identification Number on U.S. Government Passenger List:  #989
Passenger List Sources:  (1868)
LDS Passenger List (Family History Library) Film:  #025,692
U.S. Government Passenger List (Family History Library) Film:  #175,655
Identification Number on U.S. Government Passenger List:  #867
Picture of Emerald Isle.  Advertising poster.  National Maritime Museum, San Francisco

Mormon Pioneer Overland Travel, 1847-1868 
http://lds.org/churchhistory/library/pioneercompanysearch/1,15773,3966-1,00.html

Jorgen Olseon (or Olsen) along with his wife Kirsten and 3
children, Maren Catrine, Hans, and Oline crossed the plains
with the John G. Holman Company in 1868.  

They departed 1 September 1868 and arrived in the Salt Lake
Valley 25 September 1868.  There were about 650 individuals
and 62 wagons where in the company when it began it journey
from the outfitting post at Benton, Wyoming.  

Narrative:

Holman's ox train of 62 wagons left the rail terminus at Benton, Wyoming, on September
1 with 628 emigrants. Benton was located 11 miles east of present-day Rawlins, Wyoming. This
end-of-track town was in existence for only three months, but during its brief history more than
100 people were reported to have died there in gunfights. The company was delayed in Benton

http://lds.org/churchhistory/library/pioneercompanysearch/1,15773,3966-1,00.html
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when a woman in their company was arrested on a trumped-up charge and they had to wait for
her trial. U.S. soldiers had to protect the company when an enraged mob from the railroad town
marched on the wagon company. The mob had been angered by false rumors to the effect that
the Mormons were intent on taking a woman to Utah against her will. 

Most of those who traveled to Utah in Holman's company crossed the Atlantic aboard the
ship Emerald Isle. Many in this company were Danes and Swedes who suffered much sickness
while crossing the ocean and after landing in New York. Also traveling with the company were 8
independent wagons with about 40 passengers. After getting off the train and being loaded into
the Church wagons, this company traveled in a northwesterly direction from Benton through
Whiskey Gap and northward from there until they reached the Sweetwater River and the old
emigrant road on September 8. As did many other companies in the 1860s, after coming through
Echo Canyon they traveled to Silver Creek and then down Parley's Canyon into the valley. They
arrived in Salt Lake on September 25. Twenty-two people died between Benton and Salt Lake.

Emerald Isle  (June 1868) taken from the Mormon Immigration Index CD

These are provided only as interest, and what our ancestors went through.  

Reminiscences and Journal of Hans Jorgenson

A Compilation of General Voyage Notes

"DEPARTURES. -- The magnificent packet ship Emerald Isle sailed from this port for New
York on the 20th June, with a company of Saints numbering in all 876 souls.  Of these 627 were
from Scandinavia, and the rest from the British Isles.  The following named returning
missionaries were in the company: -- Elders Hans Jensen Hals, John Fagerberg, and Peter
Hansen, from the Scandinavian Mission; and James Smith and Henry Barlow, from the British
Mission; also Samuel Southwick, James Stuart, Andrew Simmons, and Elisha Peck, native
elders, who have been travelling in the ministry.  Elder Hans Jensen Hals was appointed
president of the company, and Elders James Smith and John Fagergerg his counsellors.  Previous
to sailing, a meeting was held on deck, when the Saints were addressed by Elder Carl Widerborg
in Danish, and Elder Charles W. Penrose in English.  Everyone was in good spirits, and was
thankful to the God of Israel for deliverance from Babylon. . . . "

<MS, 30:27 (July 4, 1868), p.426>

"Sat. 20. [June 1868] -- The packet ship Emerald Isle sailed from Liverpool, England, with 876
Saints, under the direction of Hans Jensen Hals.  It arrived at New York harbor, after an
unpleasant voyage, Aug. 11th.  The emigrants landed on the 14th and arrived at Benton, on the
Union Pacific Railroad, about seven hundred miles west from Omaha, Aug. 15th  Thirty-seven
deaths occurred on the ocean, and others died in the hospital in New York."

<CC, p.78>

". . . About 630 emigrants left Copenhagen by the steamer 'Hansia,' June 13, 1868.  On the
departure the brethren had considerable trouble with the police authorities in Copenhagen.  After
a successful voyage across the North Sea, the company arrived in Hull, England, on Tuesday,
June 16th, and in the evening of the same day they went by train to Liverpool.  Here they found
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accommodations in seven different hotels, where they, with the exception of one place, received
anything but decent treatment; and when they on the 19th went on board the ship 'Emerald Isle,'
they were insulted in most every imaginable way.  On the 20th the ship sailed from Liverpool,
carrying a company of emigrants consisting of 877 souls, of whom 627 were Scandinavians, all
in charge of Elders Hans Jensen (Hals) as president with James Smith and John Fagerberg as
assistants.  Elder Peter Hansen was appointed commissary for the Scandinavians, and Elder
Mons Pedersen, who had labored faithfully for four years in the mission office in Copenhagen,
was chosen as secretary.  Eighteen other Scandinavian emigrants sailed this year by other ships,
some of them from Hamburg and some from Norway.

On June 26th the 'Emerald Isle' sailed into the harbor of Queenstown to take fresh water
on board, as a certain machine on the vessel used to distill seawater for culinary purposes was
out of commission and could not speedily be repaired.  While the ship waited at Queenstown
Elders Hans Jensen (Hals) and James Smith had an excellent opportunity to accompany the
captain on a railway trip to Cork.  On the 29th the ship left Queenstown, but the voyage after that
was anything but pleasant.  The emigrants received very rough and harsh treatment, both from
officers and crew, and only by the strong protest of Elder Hans Jensen (Hals) in their behalf did
they succeed in getting a part of their rights according to the contract made.  On one occasion,
when one of the ship's mates attacked a sister by the name of Sander, Brother Jensen took hold
of the mate and pulled him away, while sharply reproving him for his conduct.  Soon a lot of
sailors came up ready for a fight, but the incident ended when the offender got a severe
reprimand from the captain, whom Brother Jensen reminded of the promises made.  No other
company of emigrating Saints from Scandinavia are known to have met with such bad treatment
as this on board any ship in crossing the Atlantic Ocean.  Fortunately it was the last company of
Scandinavian Saints which crossed the Atlantic in a sailing vessel.  From that time on only
steamers were employed in the transportation of the Saints.  It was not alone the rough treatment
which the emigrants received from the ship's crew that made the voyage so unpleasant, but the
water taken on board at Queenstown soon became stagnant and unfit for use, causing much
sickness among the passengers, and no less than 37 deaths occurred on the voyage.  Many of
these, however, were caused by measles among the children, but the stagnant water, which all
the passengers had to use, was undoubtedly the real cause of the heavy death rate.

On August 11th the ship arrived at the entrance of New York harbor and 30 of the sick
were taken ashore on Staten Island.  The following day (August 12th) eight other sick people
were landed, and finally, after being held in quarantine three days, the rest of the emigrants were
landed at Castle Garden, August 14th.  On the same day a steamer conveyed the emigrants a few
miles up the Hudson River, where they found shelter in a warehouse for a couple of days, while
their baggage was being weighed.  While staying there a boy belonging to the company died. 
On the 17th the journey was resumed by railway from New York and the emigrants traveled via
Niagara, Detroit and Chicago to Council Bluffs, where they arrived on the 21st.  The following
day (August 22nd)  they were taken across the Missouri River by a steamboat and thence they
traveled by the Union Pacific Railroad to Benton, seven hundred miles west of Omaha, arriving
there in the morning of August 25th.  Here the Church teams met the emigrants and took them to
their camp on the Platte River, about six miles from Benton, where they remained till August
31st, when the Scandinavian Saints took up the journey across the mountains by ox train led by
Captain John G. Holman, while the English emigrants about the same time left by mule teams. 
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Elder Hiram B. Clawson acted this year as emigration agent for the Church.  The English Saints
traveling with mule teams could ride, while the Scandinavians traveling with slow ox teams,
walked most of the way to Salt Lake City.  Sickness continuing to rage among the Scandinavian
emigrants, about thirty died between New York and Salt Lake City, where the surviving part of
this, the 28th, company of emigrating Saints from Scandinavia arrived on the 25th of September,
1868. . . ."

<HSM, pp.201-03>

Diary of Annie E. Bertelsen

We started with 630 emigrants and left for Copenhagen by the steamer “Hansia” on June
13, 1868, crossed the North Sea and arrived in Hull, England, on June 16 same year.  In the
evening we went on board the train to Liverpool.

On the 19th we went on board the ship Emerald Isle, and on the 20th the ship started sail
from Liverpool, with a company of 877 souls.

On June 26th the ship sailed into the harbor of Queenstown to take fresh water, as the
machine that distilled the water had broken.  Loaded up with all the barrels and cans with fresh
water that they could find and set sail on the 29th day of June, same year.  The water soon
became stagnant and a lot of sickness became on board.  We were eight weeks crossing the
ocean, and there were 37 deaths occurred on the voyage.  I remember very well the first death on
board the ship, which was a two year old little girl, she was a very pretty child, and they built a
large casket for her, twice her size, and the partitioned [UNCLEAR] it off in the middle placing
coal in the one end so that it would be sure and sink when she was lowered in the ocean.  When
they placed her down into the water, it did not sink, it just floated away, and as we sailed along,
we could still see this casket still floating in the ocean.  Our ship sailing one way and the casket
still floating in another.  The parents were almost grief stricken.  After this the dead were placed
on long boards with weights on each end so that it was sure that they sunk and went to the
bottom.  It was a wonder that any of us lived to tell the tale.  I later heard that the ship on its
return voyage back [p.31] sank with all its crew.

On August (of this year) 11th we arrived at the harbor of New York.

On the 17th we went from New York via Niagara, Detroit, and Chicago to Council
Bluffs.  Then by steamboat and railway to Benton, 700 miles west of Omaha.

On August 31st we started to cross the plains by ox team which was lead by Captain John
G. Holman.  We walked most all the way even if we were so tired and sick we could hardly go. 
There were 30 who died in crossing the plains, and in that number was my mother, who had
hoped she would live to be buried on land, which she did.  She was buried in a grave without any
casket, just wrapped up in a cloth, laid in the grave, placed brush over her before covering her
with dirt.  We arrived in Salt Lake City September 25, 1868, of a long and tiresome journey.
[p.32]

BIB: Bertelsen, Annie E., Diary, (Typescript) Utah Pioneer Biographies vol. 5, pp. 31-32
(FHL)

Departures
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The magnificent packet-ship Emerald Isle sailed from this port for New York on the 20th
June, with a company of Saints numbering in all 876 souls.  Of these 627 were from
Scandinavia, and the rest from the British Isles.  The following named returning missionaries
were in the company: --Elders Hans Jensen Hals, John Fagerberg, and Peter Hansen, from the
Scandinavian Mission; and James Smith and Henry Barlow, from the British Mission; also
Samuel Southwick, James Stuart, Andrew Simmons, and Elisha Peck, native elders, who have
been traveling in the ministry.  Elder Hans Jensen Hals was appointed president of the company,
and Elders James Smith and John Fagerberg his counselors.  Previous to sailing, a meeting was
held on deck, when the Saints were addressed by Elder Carl Widerborg in Danish, and Elder
Charles W. Penrose in English.  Everyone was in good spirits, and was thankful to the God of
Israel for deliverance from Babylon. . . . [p.426]

BIB: “Departures,” Latter-day Saints’ Millennial Star 30:27 (July 4, 1868) p. 426. (HDL).

Reminiscences and Journal of Hans Jorgenson

The Journey to America

The 13th of June, 1868, President C. Widerborg came up to [--] and emigrants called to
order, whereupon he gave suitable instructions for our journey.  5 o'clock in the afternoon we all
went on board the steamer [-] (Captain Beck of Hamburg) and after the Saints from Malmo,
Sweden led by John Faferburg, had come on board, we started for England 7 ½  o'clock in the
evening in a beautiful weather.

On the 14th I saw old [-] for the last time.  We had a good passage across the North Sea,
but I was nevertheless very seasick.

On the 16th, 2 ½ o'clock in the afternoon we landed in Hull, England and started off by
rail same afternoon and arrived in Liverpool 1 ½ o'clock in the night.  Next day we were all
quartered at Hotel Columbia [p.78] owned by David Full, a Jew.

On the 19th we were all sent on board the packet ship Emerald Isle, Captain Gillespie of
New York.  While in Liverpool, I saw the greatest steamer in the world, “The Great Eastern”
which laid outside of Liverpool.

On the 20th of June, 1868, we started our long and weary journey to America, being
pulled out by a tug steamer.  Same evening a seaman belonging to the crew fell overboard but
was rescued by a good swimmer.  Then a safety boat fell from the ship and all on board was
called for help [to] pull it up.  The company of emigrants consisted of 876 souls of which six
hundred and twenty seven were from Scandinavia and we had for [our] leader Hans Jensen Hals
of Manti, San Pete County; John Faferburg of Fort Ephraim; and James Smith from Provo, his
counselors.  Henry Barlow also returning elder from Utah.

The following ships and steamers left Liverpool with emigrants belonging to the
Latter-day Saints in the summer of 1868: “John Bright” sailing vessel on the 4 of June; Emerald
Isle sailing vessel on the 20 of June; “Constitution” sailing vessel on the 24 of June;
“Minnesota” steamer vessel on the 30 of June; “Colorado” steamer on the 14 of July.  A total
number of emigrants 3232. [----] We continued our journey.  On the night of the 30th of June -
died the first person namely Nicolay Christensen’s daughter, Albertine. [p.79]
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On the 1st of July I received a letter from my mother off Queenstown, date June 11th. 
On the 7th of July a child died belonging to a Brother [-] of Sweden.

An English sister gave birth to a child on the 10th of July.

On the 11th a child belonging to a brother from Sjalland died.  Same day I in company
with Brother C. [Carl] B. [Burnhard] Olsen administered to Brother G. [Gustav] W. Siderberg
[Soderberg], who fainted.

On the 12th, Brother [-] Nielsens' wife from Copenhagen was buried.  On the night of the
18th I stood guard.  An English brother buried on the 17th.

On the 18th 2 Danish children was buried.

On the 19th a Danish child died, and buried.

On the 23rd of July saw me an [-].  A boy belonging to Nicolay Christensen buried on the
21st and a child belonging to J. [Jorgan] Carlson buried on the 22nd.  A severe storm occurred
on the 25th of July and one Christen Petersen [Peter Christiansen] got his leg broke.  A severe
and terrible storm on the 26th and many sails blew off the ship.  2 Danish children buried in the
evening.

On the 29th a child buried belonging to Johannes Olsen of Vendsyssel.

On the 30th 2 children buried.  One was J. [Jens] C. A. Lind’s of Aalborg.

On the 1st of August a child belonging to Knud Christian [Christensen] of Hjorring
buried.

On the 2nd three children buried.

On the 3rd an English adult and child buried.

On the 4th were 4 children buried; I stood guard.

On the 5th 2 children buried.

On the 6th 1 child.

On the 7th 6 children buried.

On the 9th Peter Nielsen of Copenhagen was married to [-] Larsen of [-].  A child buried
the 10th.  I minded to keep track of all those who died but I was sick and lay in the hospital
myself.  However I was told that less than 37 babies was sunk into the ocean. [p.80]  The dead
list of those buried in the ocean:

1 child, Danish, buried on the 30th June

1 child, Swedish, buried on the 7 July

1 child Sjallouidsk, buried on the 11 July

1 adult, Danish, buried on the 12 July

1 adult, English, buried on the 17 July

2 children, Danish, buried on the 18 July

1 child, Danish, buried on the 19 July
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1 child, Danish, buried on the 21 July

1 child, Danish, buried on the 22 July

2 children, Danish buried on the 26 July

1 child,----- , buried on the 27 July

1 child, Danish, buried on the 29 July

2 children, Danish, buried on the 30 July

1 child, Danish, buried on the 1 August

3 children, Danish, buried on the 2 August

1 adult & 1 child, Danish, buried on the 3 August

4 children, ------, buried on the 4 August

2 children, -------, buried on the 5 August

1 child, -------, buried on the 6 August

6 children, -------, buried on the 7 August

1 child,-------, buried on the 10 August

2 adults, -------, buried on the 11th August

The treatment we had on board said vessel was anything but human.  The captain and
crew showed themselves as rough and mean towards us (especially Danish) as they could and
the provisions did not by any means come up to the bargain.  The shortest I can say about it is
that this treatment was something like the Danish prisoners received in the 1807-1814.  I for my
part can [p.81] never think on the deadly Emerald Isle but with the greatest disgust and hatred.

About daybreak on the 11th of August, 1868, we to our great joy saw the land for which
we so long a time had been longing.  Having now been on the deadly ship 7 weeks and 3 days,
we all felt to thank God our deliverer that he had spared our lives and permitted us to see the
land of which we had so great hopes and anticipations.  We were quarantined 3 days outside of
New York and on the 14th we were permitted to put our feet on American soil.

On the 15th 10 o'clock in the evening, we left New York per rail via Albany & Niagara. 
The train stopped there and we had a splendid view of the great waterfall and I walked over the
great suspension bridge on the 17th.

On the 25th we arrived at the terminus of the railroad and we were met at Stanton Benton
by the church teams and 68 ox teams under leadership of John Hullman of Pleasant Grove.  Our
journey now became of an entirely different character. . . [p.82]

. . .  We ended our journey and on the evening of the 22 we arrived at [-] City where our
lives and journey came to a close for which I feel very thankful indeed. . . . [p.84]

BIB: Jorgenson, Hans.  Reminiscences and journal (Ms 7330), pp. 79-82, 84.  (HDA)

Journal of Hans Jensen Hals

Saturday, June 13, 1868--The emigrating Saints, 630 in number, went on board the
steamship “Hansia” at Copenhagen, Denmark, which sailed for England.  Previous to sailing
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President Carl Widerborg came on board and named me as leader for the company.  I was
accepted by unanimous vote.  A number of police officers, the emigration agent, and several of
the brethren accompanied us to Elsinore.  Owing to the large company on board we were very
much crowded for room.

Sunday, 14--We passed Laeso and Skagen and the last we saw of Denmark [p.7] was the
Hanstholm Lighthouse.

Monday, 15--We arrived safely at Hull, landed and went by train to Liverpool, where we
arrived about midnight and were taken to several hotels by the brethren from the mission office
in Liverpool.

Tuesday, 16--Accompanied President Widerborg to the mission office at 42 Islington and
attended to business for the emigrating Saints.

Wednesday, 17--Visited the emigrating Saints who were stopping at seven different
hotels.  Some were comfortably located, while others were dissatisfied because they had had
next to nothing to eat.  I assisted in making them more comfortable, and then visited the ship
Emerald Isle which is to take us across the Atlantic Ocean, and had a conversation with the
captain.

Thursday, 18--Assisted the other brethren to change money and otherwise prepare for the
voyage.

Friday, 19--The emigrating Saints went to the wharf where the Emerald Isle was lying, in
the morning, but as the carpenters had not completed their labors in making temporary berths for
the passengers, these were compelled to wait until past noon, when they were ushered on board
in great haste.  It was a most unpleasant sight to witness the poor emigrants treated like brutes by
the sailors and others, and it certainly was a wonder that none was hurt.  About 250 emigrating
Saints from the British Isles also boarded the same ship.  A tug boat towed us out into the river,
where we cast anchor for the night.

Saturday, 20--President Franklin D. Richards and Elders William B. Preston and Charles
W. Penrose, from the Liverpool office, came on board and a meeting was held, on which
occasion the vessel was blessed and dedicated to bring the Saints safely across the mighty deep. 
President Richards gave me instructions as the leader of the company, and James Smith was
chosen as my first and John Fagerberg as my second counselors.  Elders Peter Hansen of Hyrum,
and a Brother Parks were called to act as stewards and Hans Petersen [Hans Pederson] appointed
clerk of the company.  The visiting brethren then addressed the Saints under the influence of the
Spirit of God and every heart was touched by the words uttered and the pleasant influence which
pervaded the assembly.  As the brethren left us to go ashore, we gave them several ringing
cheers.  Soon afterwards the anchor was weighed and a small steamer tugged us out into the
open sea.  I was very busy assisting the Saints in finding their baggage, which was scattered all
over the ship, and showing the Saints their berths and getting [p.8] them settled down.  Thus I
succeeded in bringing some little order out of chaos.  I also appointed guards to protect the
Saints against the sailors, who seemed to take delight in annoying and insulting us in every way
possible. . . .

Elder Jensen continues his journal as follows:
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Sunday, June 21--We held three meetings during the day in different parts of the ship
(Emerald Isle) and divided the company into 13 wards, each with a presiding elder.  A sailor fell
overboard, but as he was a good swimmer he was rescued by a passing steamer.  In the evening I
performed the marriage ceremony for two couples.

Monday, 22--Beating against a contrary wind, we saw the hills of Wales and Ireland. 
Together with the brethren, who assisted me, I was very busy in perfecting the organization of
the company and getting the Saints satisfactorily divided into their respective wards.  We gave
numbers for drawing water, provisions and cooking, administered to the sick and supplied them
with medicine and little wine.

Tuesday, 23--We commenced to distribute provisions among the people, but as this was
something new and novel in the experience of the emigrating Saints, it took us nearly all day to
complete the distribution.  I held a meeting with the teachers, giving them instructions about the
cooking and divided the kitchen between the English and Scandinavians. [p.9]

Wednesday, 24--I settled up financial matters with the people and conversed
considerably with the captain, the doctor and the mate.

Thursday, 25--The experiment was made with the distilling machine which should
change the salt sea water into fresh water, but the trial proved unsuccessful, as the man who had
been assigned the task of running the machine was incapable.  Consequently, Elder Smith
consulted with the captain, and it was decided that the ship should touch at Queenstown, Ireland,
to take fresh water on board.

Friday, 26--We anchored in the outer harbor of Queenstown and the captain went ashore. 
A large number of traders came out to us from ashore in boats from whom we bought bread and
other things that we needed.  In the afternoon both the English and Scandinavians danced on the
deck.

Saturday, 27--The emigration inspector came on board to examine both ship and
passengers; they subjected the captain and myself to considerable interrogation.  When they
returned, the captain, the doctor, Brother Smith, and I accompanied them; while ashore we also
made a quick visit to Cork.  Returning to Queenstown we dined in a large hotel, bought several
articles for the emigrants and went on board in the evening, bringing with us a large quantity of
water.

Sunday, 28--More water was brought on board, and we held a meeting on the after deck,
at which Elder Smith spoke English, Elder Fagerberg Swedish, and I both Danish and English. 
Later we held four meetings on the lower decks and administered the sacrament.  Soon after that,
anchor was weighed and a tug boat hauled us out into the open sea; this gave me an opportunity
to write a few lines to President Franklin D. Richards, informing him that the English steward
had left us, and also three of the crew, namely, the third mate, the boatswain and a sailor.

Monday 29--I accompanied the doctor visiting the sick, who were given medicine.  We
administered to a number of sick persons, and commenced to organize choirs, both among the
English and Scandinavians.  We also started schools in which the English were to teach the
Scandinavians to read and speak the English language.
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Tuesday, 30--We again distributed provisions among the emigrants, which this time was
more expeditiously done than before.  Quite a number of the passengers suffered with stomach
disorders, and about a dozen children were down with the measles. [p.10]

Wednesday, July 1--A child belonging to Brother Jens N. Christensen from Aalborg,
Denmark, died with brain fever.  We made a rude coffin, held a large meeting, at which we
spoke both English and Danish, and then slid the body of the little child into the sea.  This was
the first death on board.

Thursday, 2--we made arrangements with the mate to have washing done twice a week
and to have the clothes hung up to dry, after which I visited the sick, accompanied by the doctor.

Friday, 3--Conversed freely with captain about the rights and privileges of the
passengers, as both the sailors and officers treated the emigrants roughly and uncivil.  It came to
harsh words between us, as I stood up for the rights of the people, exhibited my papers, and
demanded that our people should be humanely treated and also have the portion of the water due
them.  I succeeded in getting some concessions, though the captain was hard to move.

Saturday, 4--Met in council with brethren of the presidency and the Steward, at which we
discussed the best methods for cleanliness and the general comfort of the people, after which I
accompanied the doctor in his visits among the sick.  We counted 51, who were sick with the
measles.  In the afternoon the English Saints gave a concert in commemoration of the American
independence.

Sunday, 5--We held meeting on the deck and preached on the first principles of the
gospel.  I appointed two men to keep order on the deck and two to look after lost property and
restore it to the proper owners.

Monday, 6--A Swedish child died with measles early in the morning; the parents were
overcome with grief, as it was their only child.  We had three barrels of English beer brought up
from the hold, which was distributed among the sick.  A number of the bottles were broken,
owing to the fomentation and strength of the beer.

Tuesday, 7--We held funeral services over the remains of the dead child, Elder Fagerberg
officiated and preached the funeral sermon.  The wind blew heavily from the northwest and
many of the Saints were seasick.  We met a large frigate from New York and exchanged signals
with her.

Wednesday, 8--We again distributed provisions to the people, and I visited the sick.  The
measles are spreading rapidly; I secured medicine for the sick and we administered to a number
of them. [p.11]

Thursday, 9--The weather was good, and it rained part of the day.  The measles among
the children seemed to abate some; we administered to several who got better.  We passed a
vessel from London, bound for new York, with passengers.

Friday, 10--Calm weather and rain prevailed this day.  We hunted in the hold and found
the soup cans, intended for the sick, and condensed milk for the children, which we immediately
distributed.  This gladdened the hearts of the sufferers.  During the night another child died with
the measles; the parents were from Slagelse, on Sjaelland, Denmark.
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Saturday, 11--We held funeral services on the deck over the remains of the dead child. 
The mate acted in a very ungallant manner, and disturbed our peace without cause.  It rained, but
the wind was light.  A sister by the name of Nielsen, from Sjaelland, Denmark, died in the
afternoon with lung disease.  We laid her on a board and brought her up in the machine room.

Sunday, 12--We sang and prayed on the deck, then committed the body of our dead sister
to the waves, after which we held meetings at four places on the ship, two on each deck.  Elder
Smith and I preached in two and Elders Gaferberg [Fagerberg] and Peter Hansen in the other
two.  I spoke both English and Danish.  We also administered the sacrament.  After the meetings
we sang hymns and visited the sick, many of whom seemed to be improving.

Monday, 13--This was our washday, and the first mate acted ugly and brutal towards our
people.  He cut the strings and threw the clothes down on the deck.  And just as I was passing
with the doctor he (the mate) grabbed Sister Sanders (from Grenaa, Denmark,) in the breast
which caused her to scream.  I seized him and pulled him away from her with main force and
upbraided him for his brutality.  While held the mate a number of the sailors and many of our
people gathered around; also the captain.  I reminded the captain of his promises to me in
Liverpool to the effect that he would permit me to settle any difficulty that might arise between
the crew and the emigrants and that the sailors should not be permitted to abuse the Saints. 
Incidentally I also remarked that if the ship’s officers and crew did not treat the emigrants right
and humanely there were experienced sailors enough among them to manipulated the ship and
bring it [p.12] safely to New York.  The captain then called the mate into the cabin and gave him
a tongue lashing; he afterwards kept him three days in confinement.  It rained hard during the
day.

Tuesday, 14--We again distributed provisions.  Our effects were successful, but it took
most of the day to complete our task.  We also visited the sick.  The wind was favorable and we
made eight knots an hour.

Wednesday, 15--We had a contrary wind.  There was dancing on the deck, and the mate,
who was at liberty again was angry, especially with the captain, and sent a lot of water out on the
deck, in order to annoy the Saints.

Thursday, 16--We held a meeting on the deck, in which Brother Barlow spoke in English
and I translated; afterwards I spoke both Danish and English, endeavoring to teach the people
about proper deportment and sociability.  Later in the evening I went up and had a conversation
with the first mate.  I succeeded in softening his feelings towards us, but he was angry with the
captain and put the blame on him.  I then went on the middle deck, where one of the English
brethren died with erysipelas.  We laid him out and brought him into the machine room.

Friday, 17--We held funeral services on the deck over the remains of our dead brother
before they were consigned to the deep; the old brother left a wife to mourn his death.  We had
contrary wind and saw a large vessel en route for New York.

Saturday, 18--Two children died with measles; we held a meeting and then buried the
little ones in the sea.  The wind was good.  I compared tickets with the captain’s list, and found
that there were 24 more tickets than names in the book.

Sunday, 19--The weather was stormy and many of the passengers were sick.  A child
form Randers, Denmark, died; we held meeting on deck; the English sang, and I spoke both in
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English and Danish, and then the body of the dead child was entrusted to the waves.  Contrary
wind.  The sailors now behaved a little better toward our people than they had done before.

Monday, 20--We secured from the hold some bullion soup, wine and brandy for the sick
and weak, and distributed the same among those who needed it; and as we began to fear scarcity
of water, we made out a list by which we could distribute the water sparingly.

Tuesday, 21--We again distributed provisions to all the passengers visited the sick and
gave some of them wine.  A child died with measles, [p.13] and we buried it in the evening, after
holding a little meeting or funeral exercises.  During the day we saw a number of vessels.

Wednesday, 22--We had contrary wind, and our course in consequence was northward. 
Owing to icebergs in our immediate vicinity, the weather was also cold.  A child belonging to
Jorgen Karlsen, of Valdsted, Jutland, Denmark, died with measles.  Prior to its burial in a water
grave we held a meeting on deck.  In the afternoon we held another meeting on deck with the
English Saints.  We also held three meetings on the lower decks for the Danish Saints; all the
meetings were good and gave encouragement to the Saints.  A Danish woman gave birth to a
large and beautiful child, and everything connected with the event came off successfully; a
Swedish sister fell in a fit and another sister fell down the stairs and fainted; we administered to
her and she recovered.

Thursday, 23--We had good wind, and saw a large iceberg; also several vessels.  The
captain gave us chicken soup for the sick, and we held a meeting with Scandinavians, at which
Elder Fagerberg and I preached.

Friday, 24--A number of sick persons were moved from the lower deck to better places in
the fore part of the vessel; I administered to a number of them.  The English Saints entertained us
with singing and telling anecdotes. We were now on the banks of Newfoundland with 35
fathoms of water.  The weather was fine.

Saturday, 25--Good wind.  We saw eight fishing smacks and three larger vessels, at
anchor.  We encountered a tempest and rain, during which one of our sails was torn and Brother
Peter Christiansen, from Vendsyssel, Denmark, broke his leg through the ship’s anchor sliding
on to him.  Others of the Saints had narrow escapes from being hurt.

Sunday, 26--The storm continued, though scarcely so severe as on the first day, but the
sea was very rough; the wind tore one of the larger sails, blowing portions of it into the sea.  We
buried two Danish children who had died the previous night; one belonged to Brother Jens [Carl]
Osterman [Ostermann], from Grenaa, and the other to a widow from Sjaelland, Denmark.  Still
another Danish child died the same day.

Monday, 27--Rain and contrary wind.  We buried the dead child.  The doctor and captain
insisted on amputating Brother Christiansen’s broken limb, but I objected, and so it was
bandaged instead.  We distributed special food and drink among the people, in order to alleviate
their [p.14] sufferings and cheer them, but a great number of the Saints felt downhearted and
discouraged, and some fainted through weakness.  During the violent heaving of the vessel a
number of beds or berths fell down with people, boxes and valises that were in them, and
everything of a moveable nature that could possibly get loose, was tossed about in the ship.
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Tuesday, 28--I was taken sick with fever, diarrhea, and severe pains in the stomach.  The
doctor and captain made another attempt to amputate Brother Christiansen’s broken limb, but he
protested so earnestly that they gave it up.

Wednesday, 29--My sickness continued.  Elder James Smith and Hans Petersen
[POSSIBLY: Hans Pedersen] visited the sick.  The weather was better and the wind favorable.

Thursday, 30--Two children died and were buried in the sea.  One of them belonged to
Johannes Olsen from Vendsyssel, Denmark.  I began to recover from my sickness, but several of
the Saints on the lower deck were seized with fever.

Friday, 31--I was better, but Brother Peter Hansen was seized with the same sickness that
I had suffered with.

Saturday, Aug. 1--A child belonging to Knud Christensen, from Aalborg, Conference,
Denmark, died and was buried at sea.  I was still very weak from the effect of my sickness.

Sunday, 2--Heavy wind.  Another child belonging to Brother Osterman died and was
consigned to a watery grave; the family was from Aarhus Conference, Denmark.  Another child
belong to Brother Nebel of Copenhagen Conference, Denmark, died and was buried in the sea.

Monday, 3--An English sister, 54 years old, and another of Brother [Johan] Nebel’s
children died and were buried in the ocean.  I was gradually getting better, though still weak, but
I was overwhelmed with sadness because of the suffering and deaths among my people.

Tuesday, 4--Three children died and were buried at sea.  One of them belonged to
Hedvig D. Hahl, [POSSIBLY, Dahl] another to Henrik Hansen and the third to Niels
Christofferson; the two latter were from Oernes Conference, Denmark.  I had by this time
regained my health and held two meetings with the Saints on the deck.

Wednesday, 5--I visited the sick, improvised a new hospital on board to which we
removed a number of the sick.  By actual count we found that 150 of the surviving passengers
were sick.  The cause of this terrible [p.15] condition was mainly this, that the water had spoiled
and had become impure.  Sickness had also in the first place been brought on board at Liverpool.

Thursday, 6--A little girl belonging to Brother Osterman [Ostermann] died and was
buried in the sea.  We held a meeting on the deck.  The wind was favorable, though it rained
considerable during the day, and it was also foggy off and on.  We made an inventory of the
company’s baggage and counted 1,118 pieces.

Friday, 7--Six of our children (One English and five Scandinavian) died and were buried
in the sea.  We held services as usual before the burial and I spoke first to the English and
afterwards to the Danish Saints.  I could scarcely control my feelings on this sad occasion; the
innermost feelings of my heart were touched, and there was scarcely a dry eye in the assembly. 
We all felt our situation most keenly; our losses and sufferings seemed to be greater than we
could bear; for there were still many sick nigh unto death among us.  In the afternoon we held a
general meeting for the Scandinavians and we spoke plainly to them concerning the situation on
board and how carful they ought to be after landing, with their food and water.  Later, I held a
council with the ward presidents and gave them the necessary instructions.  Toward evening we
took pilot on board, which cheered up the drooping spirits in part, though we were still 300 miles
from our destination.
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Saturday, 8--Good weather prevailed; but we had contrary wind.  The sick in the
hospitals were improving; an English sister gave birth to a daughter.  The Emerald Isle is a three
master frigate with three decks; the captains’s name is Gillespie, that of the first mate Check, and
of the second mate McFarlind; the doctor’s name is Creeg.  The whole roster of sailors
numbered 36, nearly all bad and ill tempered fellows.  We had a captain by the name of Kerby
along as a cabin passenger.  The officers were continually quarreling among themselves.

Sunday, 9--We held general meeting on the deck.  I blessed the English child born on
board; it was named Emerald after the ship; after this I married Peter Nielsen, from Sjaelland,
Denmark, to a sister from Hjorring Denmark, after which we preached first in English and
afterwards in Danish.  The first mate disturbed us, as he was angry, and quarreled with the
captain while we held our meeting, and the sailors assisted in annoying us [p.16] all they could. 
Our people felt the insult keenly, particularly the English Saints, who came near defending their
rights with force.  The wind was favorable all day.

Monday, 10--A child belonging to a Brother Thorsen [Thoresen] died and was buried in
the sea.  The weather was now warm, and the wind insufficient to give us speed.  The fever
spread among the passengers and two more children died.

Tuesday, 11--To our great joy and delight we saw land in the morning, and later a tug
boat met us to take us in.  This inspired the passengers with life and new hope.  We buried the
two children who had died the previous day in the sea.  I made a visit through the ship in the
interest of cleanliness and wrote letters.  We passed Sandy Hook, soon after which the doctor
and quarantine officers came on board.  Upwards of 30 of our sick passengers were take on shore
in a steamer and placed in hospital.  The first mate who got mad and picked a quarrel with the
captain was arrested and confined to his own room.

Wednesday, 12--Doctor and officers again boarded the ship and examined the
passengers, to ascertain if there was any contagious diseases on board.  The doctor took eight
persons with him to shore and placed them in the hospital.  I also landed with him, and then took
a steamer for New York, where I found Elder Hiram B. Clawson, the emigration agent, William
C. Staines and Heber John Richards, to whom I gave a report of my company, and I took lodging
at a hotel.

Thursday, 13--I went to the bank with drafts and drew $26,777.25 in greenbacks and
$1,000 in gold, after which I took passage on a steamer back to the quarantine landing, whence a
boat took me to the Emerald Isle.  Soon after I came on board anchor was lifted and a tug boat
took the vessel in to the city wharf.  Here I landed together with the captain and the doctor and
put up at the Stevens Hotel.

Friday, 14--I went to Castle Garden and received the emigrants who were landed from
the Emerald Isle.  After passing through the general routine at the landing offices, we boarded
two steamboats which took us a couple of miles up the river to a large shed by the railway
station, where we commenced to weigh the baggage and make other preparations for the
overland journey.  [p.17]

Saturday, 15--We continued the weighing of goods.  A child died and was sent into the
town for burial.  It was a very busy day for us, and we used a railroad car for an office, where
four of the brethren assisted me with the business affairs of the company.  In the evening the



Jorgen Olsen & Kirsten Hansen  pg 18

train left with the emigrants for the west.  I remained behind to finish the business together with
Brother Scholdebrand [John Skolderand].

Sunday, 16--Worked hard at my office in the railway car.

Monday, 17--We left New York by rail and traveled to Suspension Bridge.

Tuesday, 18--We continued the journey to Detroit, Michigan, and provisioned the
company of the road; stopped in Detroit three hours.

Wednesday, 19--I arrived in Chicago in the morning, and worked there on the accounts
until the company came along in the afternoon; I then got the Scandinavians in better cars, they
having rode in the poorest cars all the way from New York.  We continued to journey and
crossed the Mississippi River.

Thursday, 20--We arrived in Council Bluffs in the evening and camped in the open air.

Friday, 21— Brother A. Larsen from Omaha came to us in the morning and helped us to
cross the river on a steamer, and also showed us the way to the station, where Sister Kjar died.  It
cost us much trouble to get the Saints in the crowd ed cars, as these were poor and
uncomfortable.  Some of the Saints were left to come with the next train.

Saturday, 22—We continued the journey from Omaha westward.  Assisted by Brother
Scholdebrand I was busy with the accounts.

Sunday, 23—We crossed North Platte river.  A Sister Hansen gave birth to a child (a girl)
in the cars.

Monday, 24—We traveled through the Black Hills and passed through Laramie City. 
Some of the saints were very sick on account of the heat and the ride.

CAMPED ON THE NORTH PLATTE

Tuesday, 25—We arrived at Benton, the terminus of the railroad, where we met two
companies of Church teams, about 100 teams altogether.  We traveled with these teams about
seven miles and camped on the North Platte; during the night we had to sleep the best we could
without our baggage.

Wednesday, 26—Teams went back to Benton after our baggage.  After they returned, we
all got very busy with washing our clothes, raising [p.18] tents, etc.

Thursday, 27—I was busy with accounts, and all were busy making ready for the journey
with the Church teams.

Friday, 28—Accompanied by Captain John G. Holman I went to Benton to make
purchases for the company.

COMPANY ORGANIZED

Saturday, 29—I again went to Benton and bought goods for $400.  On my return to the
camp I opened store in a wagon and distributed such provisions to the saints as they needed for
the journey over the mountains.  Four persons who had died were buried this day.

Sunday, 30—We loaded the wagons and held a meeting in the evening.  The instructions
from President Brigham Young were read, and the company was organized.  I was appointed
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chaplain of the company that went with Captain Holman’s train.  There were about 60 wagons,
with 12 persons to each wagon.  Church Agent Pyper gave instructions to the company.

Monday, 31—Accompanied by Brother Carl C. Asmussen I went to Benton and bought
some medicine which we thought might be useful for the sick on the journey.  We also bought
guns and ammunition and other things for a number of the brethren.

Tuesday, September 1—We commenced our journey in the wilderness.  I traveled free
with the Brothers Christensen, on condition that I should help them on the journey. . . .[p.19]

Friday, 25--We arrived safe and well in Salt Lake City. . . .” [p.21]

BIB: Journal History, September 25, 1868, pp. 7-19,21  (HDL) Journal of Hans Jensen Hals.

Life History of William James Kimber

. . . I left England starting from Liverpool the 20th of June, 1868 on a sailing boat named
Emerald Isle.  We sailed for eight weeks before landing at Castle Garden in New York, August
14, 1868.  Much sickness and some deaths occurred on the vessel due to drinking bad water.

The members of my family which came with me were:  Father and Mother, Charles and
Elizabeth.  We left New York for the west, going by train to Council Bluffs which was located
on the Missouri River.  We crossed over the river in a ferry boat in a rainstorm.  Here we
remained for a few days.  We then loaded into cattle cars and traveled to Fort Benton which is
about four miles from North Platte.  This was then the end of the railroad.  The time was August
25, 1868.  Men who had teams and wagons met us there.  The captain of the company was James
Rathall from Grantsville.  The teamsters names were:  James Kirk of Tooele, Utah; Armis Bates
of Tooele, Utah; John Rydalsh, Grantsville; and Lou Hales from Grantsville, Utah.  We had
mule teams.  There were about 800 people came when I did.  I don’t remember much of our trip
across the plains.  At Devil’s Gate a fish was caught and it was cooked for my mother’s
breakfast.

We got to Salt Lake City, Utah about the 25th of September 1868 . . . . [p.1]

BIB: Kimber, William James.  Life history (formerly in Msd 2050), p.1.  (HDA)

Autobiographical Sketch of Christian Larsen

. . . I was ordained an elder and appointed to labor in the North Zealand Branch where I
labored until the spring of 1868 when I was released to emigrate to Zion.  We left Copenhagen
on Saturday June 13 and seven days later (June 20) we embarked on the packet ship Emerald Isle
at Liverpool.  We had a most unpleasant voyage of eight weeks.  I shall never forget the horrors
of the [p.1] weeks; the worst, it is said, of all other emigrations.  At Benton we met the Church
teams and many of us had our first experience of traveling with ox teams.  We arrived in Salt
Lake City on the 25 of September, where we were met by acquaintances and taken to Brigham
City where on the 23 December 1868, I was married to Mary Ann Larson who arrived with us
and had experienced all the hardships of our famous voyage . . . . [p.2]

BIB: Larsen, Christian.  Autobiographical Sketch, pp.1-2. (HDA)

Autobiography and Diary of Christian Nielsen Lund

On the 19th of June, 1868, we went on board the sailer, Emerald Isle, and toward evening
we glided out of the harbor of Liverpool, about 1000 souls on board.  This voyage, which lasted
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56 days was exceedingly unpleasant.  Bad water, poor provisions brought sickness and death. 
We cast overboard 37 children and 4 adults, and many contracted diseases and died during the
first few weeks after our landing.  Elder Hans Jenson Hals [PROBABLY Hans Jenson], now
Bishop of Manti South Ward, was our captain or leader and done the very best he could for us.

At the dawn of day on August 11th we beheld for the first time the shores of America. 
As we sailed into the beautiful harbor of New York where could be seen on either side the lovely
villages and mansions on the hillsides peeping through the green foliage and pleasure steamers
crossing and recrossing.  We were charmed with the grandeur of the scene.

After having endured a long and very unpleasant voyage I was so overjoyed in seeing
land, I went to a secluded place and offered my gratitude to my Heavenly Father for his kind
care over us in leading us safely to see the land hallowed by him to bring forth his work in the
[p.11] latter days.

On Friday, August 14th, we landed in Castle Garden and started the same evening by rail
for the West.  While on the ocean, a Sister Anna Maria Jenson [Jensen] from Odense, a poetess
and afterwards my mother-in-law, presented me with the following verses composed by herself. 
[THE VERSES ARE IN DANISH AND NOT TRANSLATED]

We now journeyed on by rail through the eastern and western states touching Chicago,
Omaha, and other cities, and arrived at a place in the Platte River, 700 miles west of Omaha on
the Union-Pacific Line by name of Fort Benton, about 500 miles east of Salt Lake City to which
point the said railroad was now finished.

August 25th, here we were met by the church teams that should bring us the balance of
the way to Utah.

On September 1st we commenced our journey with ox team, Brother John G. Holman of
American Fork was our captain, and after a quite agreeable journey we camped on the evening
of Sept. 24 in the Mouth of Parleys Canyon, [p.12] and about 9 o’clock in the morning of Sept.
25 Friday we entered Salt lake City--and camped temporarily in the Tithing Yard. [p.13]

BIB: Lund, Christian Nielsen.  Autobiography and diary (Ms 1900), pp 11-13. (A)

Autobiography of Margaret Robertson Salmon

. . . We remained in Ireland two and a half years and then set sail for America.  We
embarked on the Emerald Isle, said to have been the last sailing vessel that ever brought a
company of Saints.  This voyage proved a very disastrous one, there being 38 deaths on board
during the eight weeks which we were upon the ocean; on account of the ill-favorableness of the
wind, which often blew us back and kept us much longer than had the wind been in our favor. 
One of the 38 who died while at sea was my bright-eyed little sister Elizabeth, three years old.  I
[p.252] can never forget the look of agony on my mother’s face when her little girl’s body was
put overboard, one of four that day.

We arrived at Castle Garden, New York Aug. 11, where we boarded the train for Omaha. 
Arriving at Omaha, we camped at Fort Benton, awaiting Captains Mumford and Holman, who
were to bring the wagons to take us to Utah.  Mother walked nearly all the way as father was
sick most of the time and had to ride.  Mother helped to care for many of the sick on the vessel
and on the plains.  There was much sickness all the way to Zion.
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My grandpa, Uncle Robert, and Aunt Maggie Salmon came to meet us up Echo Canyon
and conveyed us to their home, where for the first time that summer we slept under a roof, as we
had left our home in Ireland on the 4th of June and did not arrive at our destination until the
22nd of September.  Well do I remember the first night in Utah; I slept upon a large oilcloth sack
which was full of clothes and many times during the night did I roll off upon the floor.  But early
in the morning I was up and we were greeted by our Uncle Willie and Aunt Maggie Calderwood,
who brought us some beautiful biscuits, fresh milk, butter and cheese.  We children thought that
we had come to the land of plenty after having lived on the hard sea biscuit for so long.  When
we had sickened on them, Mother made them into puddings, for they were so hard we could not
bite them.  My mother saved a sack full over our allowance. . . . [p.253]

BIB: Salmon, Margaret Robertson, [Autobiography], Our Pioneer Heritage, comp. by Kate B
Carter, vol. 11 (Salt Lake City: Daughters of Utah Pioneers, 1968), p. 252-253. (HDL)


