MORTIMER WILSON WARNER

Mortimer Wilson Warner was born on April 2, 1842 in Clay, Onondago, New York to Orange Warner and Delilah Robinson Warner. He was their fourth child. All three older children were also sons. Just one year before his birth his parents joined the Mormon Church on January 20, 1841. The people were very bitter toward the Mormons. When they had cottage meetings, they would be held in the homes of the different converts. They pulled the shutters closed so that no one would know about the meeting. But sometimes the outsiders would find out and throw rotten eggs at the doors and windows. If they could catch the Elders, they threw eggs at them. Then Orange Warner would go out and say, "Alright you rough fellows, if it is a fight you want, come on and I'll fight all of you." They all knew him and were afraid so they would run away. Within a short time the family had moved to the new bustling city in Illinois called "Nauvoo".

Mortimer was to know tragedy at an early age for when he was just over two years old Joseph Smith was assassinated on June 27, 1844. He saw persecution increase until on February 4, 1846 at almost four years of age, the Mormons began to leave Nauvoo under extremely critical conditions. It is not known just when Mortimer and his parents left, but at a tender age he was faced with hardships and privation. While the exodus was under way, Orange and Delilah received their endowments in the Nauvoo Temple on February 7. 1846. This was the last day endowments were given in the Nauvoo Temple. Brigham Young had planned to close the Temple to endowments on February 5, but because many wanted their endowments before crossing the plains he consented to leave it open until the seventh. On the last day six hundred received their endowments. That was the largest number to go through in one day.

As the pioneers moved across Iowa in 1846 way stations were established along the way where some of the pioneers remained for a time and farmed the land providing food for others who followed. It was at Montrose, Iowa that Orange stayed with his family. While there. Mortimer's mother became ill and passed away on January 12, 1848. Not only was this a tragedy for the children who ranged in age from eleven on down, but for Orange who had now lost his second wife. He was left alone with seven children. Within two years. he married Mary Tyler. The family remained in Iowa until the spring of 1851 when they began the long difficult one thousand-mile trek across the plains. The records indicate that Mortimer was baptized in 1851. Whether it was before, during or after the trek across the plains is not known. Mortimer was nine years old and undoubtedly found the three-month ordeal very difficult. The family arrived in Utah with the Lyman Shurtliff Company, living in the Sessions Fort at Bountiful for a short time. Later they were sent with the Anson Call Company to help build the town of Fillmore. Utah.

The Warner family was one of the first to have their house nearly finished that they were able to move in before winter arrived. Some families had to live in their wagons. The winter was quite mild and Mortimer and his dad and brothers were able to build a sawmill, the first in Fillmore.

There were so many converts corning to America and to Utah that Brigham Young introduced a program to have pioneer teams and wagons go back to Mormon Grove near Florence, Nebraska to meet the immigrants and bring them back to Utah soon after they got off the ships. This saved the expense of having to buy teams and wagons to cross the plains. Since Mortimer was a very experienced teamster, he was one who went back to help out. It is not known how many trips he made. This is where he met the lovely little nineteen-year-old girl, Christina Brown, with whom he fell in love.

The trip to the valley was not without trials, but there were also the good times. They often stopped to let the oxen rest, to mend the oxen bows, shoe them and make general repairs. The women took this time to bake bread and do laundry. They sometimes rested a few days when they found a stream of water with good grass for the animals.

One afternoon one of the older women went down below camp to see some red berries and find out what they were. She came running back to the camp and said there was a big black beast down in the bushes.The grass was tall in the berry patch. Every man grabbed his gun and made a wild dash for the berry patch.
Though Mortimer was shoeing his boots, he was not going to miss this excitement and he ran with only one boot on. It was found to be a huge black bear and they all wanted to get him. He had trails all through the grass. so they all started to shoot. This made the bear angry and harder to kill They really had a time. He would come out on one trail and dart into another when one man shouted_ "Here it is!" Then they all ran for that side and the old bruin would make a pass for the nearest opening in sight. When one of the men passed by the opening where Mr. Bear was, he made a pass at him and hooked him by the seat of the pants. taking the whole seat out of them. They finally killed hint dressed him and hung him to a telegraph pole. Then all the fiddles and concertinas were brought out, they made a big bonfire and danced fill midnight. They danced Scottish Reels, Quadrilles, and Shottishes and called it the Bear Dance. They divided the meat among all.

Mortimer was married to Christina on February 29, 1864 at Fillmore, Utah. There they made their home where he farmed and ran a blacksmith shop. Not only was Mortimer a religious man but also a good friend of the Indians and learned their language. The story is told of him being with a tribe of Indians and he saw all the women leaving camp early in the morning, each carrying a basket. They went to a ledge above the camp and with sticks, caught snakes that were still in hibernation. They filled their baskets and returned to where the men had dug a good sized pit lined with stones and had a fire made in the pit. The snakes were now waking up and sticking their heads out of the baskets as they were tossed into the pit. The men poked the snakes with long slicks testing for doneness. As the snakes were cooked_ they cut off their heads, skinned them and then sliced them. What a feast they had and Mortimer sat there cross-legged along with his Indian friends and ate snake with them.

Not all the tribes were friendly. When Fillmore was first settled, the Indians were mean. They would steal the pioneer's cattle or anything they could get a hold of Mortimer with lots of others was called out in the night sometimes to grab their guns and chase them away. When the menfolks were called out to fight, the women would go to each other's homes for protection and to sleep. One night when Mortimer and his son were out on a chase, it was raining and so dark you could not see your hand before you. Christina had three little ones and went to be with her sister-in-law. Cornelia along with a half dozen women and their little ones. They had quilts hanging up to the windows so the light from the fireplaces could not be seen. There came a -scratch-scratch" on the window and then the door. Everyone was petrified. There was hardly a man left in town so they knew it must be an Indian hying to get someone to come out. Then someone started to laugh and knocked on the door and asked them to let her in. It was Aunt Cornelia's mother. Wasn't that mean?

By the time their first child, Christina Delilah was born, the Utah Territory was involved in the Black Hawk War in which he participated. The war lasted three years. The second daughter. Elizabeth Ellen was born at this time. In 1868 Mortimer moved his family to Kanosh, Utah, where he continued to farm. He knew Chief Kanosh who lived in the area. It was January 29, 1869 that their third child and first son was born. They named him Mortimer Wallace.

On October 5, 1869 just five months after the Transcontinental Railroad had joined Utah that Mortimer and his wife journeyed to Salt Lake City and together received their endowments and were scaled in the Endowment House.

Another son was born to the family at Kanosh on March 6, 1871. His name was Robert Orange. Following his birth two more daughters were born: Lonevie on June 17. 1873 and Janette on October 17. 1875.

In 1877 Thomas Rice King received a call from Brigham Young to establish a United Order in Circle Valley. This he did, taking his children and their families. Since Mortimer and the Kings were good friends. Mortimer took his family and joined them in Kingston, arriving in 1878. By this time, their seventh child, Cornelius was born on March 14, 1878 at Fillmore.

Life in the United Order was happy. They had their own individual homes, but lived as one big happy family for meals and work. At mealtime, the adults ate in a different section of the dining hall than the children. Work was assigned to each according to their abilities with farming, dairying and all other work to make the community run. Women took two-week shifts with the cooking and tending the children.

While living there in Kingston three more children were born. Twins Mary and Marion where born March1. 1880. Marion died a week later. On June 1, 1882, a son Donis was born.

In 1883, upon recommendation of the authorities of the Church, the United Order was brought to an end. The property was divided up and people began moving away. It was probably in 1882 or 1883 that Mortimer moved his family to Coyote and settled in the mouth of Black Canyon. Them Mortimer and his family spent most of the rest of their lives and raised their large family. They had two more children while living in Coyote: Adelia was born March 26, 1884 and died two years later on March 13. 1886. Lavina was born March 22, 1887.

Mortimer was engaged in fanning in the area of Coyote and was surrounded by many friends and family. He was active in the church, sewing in the ward when it was first organized as the Marion Ward on September 23. 1883. He was a Sunday School teacher for many years. In about 1910, he sold his place to Neil Warner and he and Christina moved to Junction, Utah where they lived a number of years. In later years, about 1918, they moved back to Coyote and spent the remaining years of their lives there. They lived with their daughter, Janette and her husband, Daniel Day, who had a home on Poison Creek. It was here that Mortimer died on August 14, 1921 at the age of 79 leaving a great posterity to be proud of He lived a good life and went through many hard times. He is buried in the Coyote Cemetery.

I heard father tell about he and the rest of the boys in the neighbor-hood going to the mill pond to skate, they were all barefooted they would run and slide across the pond then keel over and stick their feet up to the sun to warm them.

Father as a boy helped lay logs for the first house that was built in Fillmore. He said he was standing watching the men hew the logs making them square so they would lay close together. When they started to lay,the logs up one of the men said come on Martimer and help so you can say you helped kilthe logs the first house in Fillmore.

Father said he nearly always slept with his cousin till he got married. He told about how he, went to the McCulough house the first night he got married and was just about to open the door when he remembered be was a married man and had a wife. So he turned around and ran home as quickly as possible. Then he had a good laugh.
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Now I will tell you a little incident that happened to my father when I was just a very small youngster but it frightened me so badly it stamped it into my memory to stay When father first moved to (Coyote) or Antimony we lived across the river from the main farm in those days we used to have much high water in the spring it would be a month or sometimes more before we could get to town unless we swam the horses across & pulled the wagon one time father had to go to town for supplies we would say groceries now but he went down to town & the high water kept coming higher & higher mother was about frantic she could see the water rising constantly & poor father haunt come, but pretty soon we saw him coming we all ran down to the river bank to see how he was going to get across he had to go farther up stream & swim the horses down go they could come out at the landing so he started the horses into the stream & the water came into the wagon box so father had to put the supplies up into the spring seat & about half way to the landing the wagon box floated off so father let loose of the lines & the horses went across with the running gears & father was going on down the river in the wagon box & mother screamed heavens Mart where are you going so he stood up in the box & waived his hat & said going down the river so the boys ran to the corral & got a long lasso rope & threw one end to father so he fastened it to the brake leaver & they guided it to shore Mother said I’m not going to live on this side of the river any more so soon as the flood season was over they moved the house across the river.
