CHRISTINA BROWN WARNER

On July 2, 1844 Christina Brown was born to Robert Brown and Elizabeth Beveridge in Halbreath, Fife. Scotland Three years after her birth her father and mother were converted by and Elder Peacock from Mann Utah and were baptized into the Mormon Church: Robert on August 29, 1846 and Elizabeth on September 13. 1853. Christina was baptized at the age of nine by Elder Mark Lindsay in 1853. She was baptized at two o' clock in the morning. This was necessary because of the persecution being heaped upon the saints of that section. They had to walk about eight miles both to and from the place of baptism. The Elders had prepared a place in a small stream of water made deep enough by damning the stream with rocks.

When Christina was a girl she tells of when she and her friend Kate would run away from school and go to the beach. They undressed and lay their clothes a ways back on the beach and then swim in the ocean. They would get so busy playing and the first thing they knew their clothes were floating in the water. The tide would be coming in. They would ring them out and put them back further and the same thing happened again two or three times When they thought it was about time for school to let out they slipped back to the school and wait for their sisters to come out and then bribe them not to tell their parents.

Christina had very little schooling. When she was eight years old, she worked in the coal pits running up the empty cars to be loaded When she was in her teens she worked in a linen factory where she learned to weave. She used to weave beautiful tablecloths. She also worked in the paisley factory where she learned to weave beautiful paisley shawls.

We have two different versions of her coming to the United States. At this time, we are not sure which is correct, so will list both. One story says she came to America about six or seven years before the rest of the family, with her older sister, Janet and her husband Thomas Adamson. They crossed in an old sailing vessel and had head winds all the way. They were seven weeks and four days crossing the ocean. She crossed the plains with the Captain D. White Company. They left Florence, Nebraska in October 1863 with the last church train to leave that year.

The other story reports that she sailed with her parents and three brothers and two sisters for America on June 3. 1862 on a ship called "Sunny Shore". Elder George Peacock was in charge of the emigrants. After a difficult trip of seven weeks they arrived in New York on July 23, 1862. After arriving in New York they took the train to St. Louis and then to Mormon Grove. She and her family were with the Samuel White Company.

The trip across the plains was a difficult ordeal. Among the many hardships is mentioned that one day-lightning struck and killed five oxen. On another occasion while crossing the Platte River one man had his arm chewed badly by a bear. Since Christina was nineteen at the time, she and other young ladies often would walk in head of the wagons and sing. One of the teamsters, who happened to be Mortimer Warner, was pleased with her singing and asked her if she would ride with him for a while. She did and they soon fell in love and saw each other often as the days passed into weeks. They finally reached the Salt Lake Valley on October 20, 1862.

Not long after their arrival the Brown family moved to Beaver, where they were sent to help bolster that settlement. Christina was only there a short time before she married Mortimer on February 29, 1864 at Fillmore, Utah. There they made their home where Mortimer farmed and ran a blacksmith shop. She gave birth to their first child, Christina Delilah on December 19, 1865 and a second daughter, Elizabeth Ellen on November 8, 1866. They moved to Kanosh, Utah and had their first son, Mortimer Wallace on January 29. 1869. Robert Orange was born March 6, 1871, Lonevie on June 17, 1873 and Janette on October 17. 1875. Comeilus was born March 14, 1878 just prior to their moving to Circle Valley where they lived in the United Order at Kingston. They're the next three children, Mary and Marion, twins and Dorcus. In 1882 or 1 883 the United Order broke up and they moved to Coyote, Utah where they lived most of the rest of their lives and where two more children. Adelia and Lavina were born.

Christina was a devoted wife, mother and a diligent midwife. who was always ready to help at any call. Shc was a visiting teacher and first counselor in the Relief Society. She was the mother of twelve children. ten of whom she raised to maturity. She injured her back and was forced to spend the last eleven years of her life in a wheelchair. She finally got so she could go on crutches. Christina died on May 29, 1925 at the age of eighty. nearly four years after the death of her husband At the time of her death, she was survived by one brother, nine children, seventy-five grandchildren and eighty-nine great-grandchildren. She was buried in the Antimony Cemetery next to her beloved husband.
History of Christina Brown Warner

On July 2. 1844 Christina Brown was born to Robert Brown and Elizabeth Beveridge in Halbreath. Fife. Scotland. Three years after her birth her father and mother were baptized into the Mormon Church: Robert on August 29.1846 and Elizabeth on September 13, 1847. Christina was baptized at the age of nine by Elder Mark Lindsay in 1853.
She was baptized at 2:00 a.m. This was necessary because of the persecution being heaped upon the saints of that section. They had to walk a number of miles both to and from the place of baptism.

At the age of nine she went to work in the coal mines helping to load cars. This she did until she was eighteen years of age when she emigrated with her parents to the United States.

Christina sailed with her parents and three brothers and two sisters for America on June 3, 1862 on a ship called "Sunny Shore". Elder George Peacock was in charge of the emigrants. After a difficult trip of seven weeks they arrived in New York on July 23. 1862.

After arriving in New York they took the train to St. Louis and then to Mormon Grove.

There were so many converts coming to America and to Utah that Brigham Young introduced a program to have Pioneer teams and wagons go to Mormon Grove. near Kansas City Nebraska to meet the immigrants and bring them to Utah as they got off the ships. This saved the expense of having to buy teams and wagons to cross the plains. Since Mortimer Warner was a very experienced teamster he was one who went back to help out. How many trips he made is not known.

This trip across the plains was a difficult ordeal. Christina and her family were with the Samuel White Company. Among the many hardships is mentioned that one day lightning killed five oxen. On another occasion while crossing the Platte River one man had his arm chewed badly by a bear.

Since Christina was nineteen years old at the time she and other young ladies often would walk in head of the wagons and sing. One of the teamsters, who happened to be Mortimer Wilson Warner, was pleased with her singing and asked her if she would ride with him for a while. She did and they soon fell in love and saw each other often as the days passed into weeks. They finally reached Salt Lake Valley on October 20. 1862.

Not long after their arrival the Brown family was sent to help bolster the settlement of Beaver. Christina was only there a short time before she married Mortimer on February 29, 1864 at Fillmore Utah. There they made their home where Mortimer 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. By the time their first child, Christina Delilah, was born on December 19.1865 the Utah Territory was involved in the Black Hawk War in which he participated. The war lasted, three years. On November 8.1866 the second child was born. Her name was Elizabeth Ellen.

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 in Utah. Mortimer journeyed to Salt Lake with his wife and together received their endowments and were sealed in the Endowment House.

Another son was born to the family in Kanosh on March 6, 1871. His name was Robert Orange. Following his birth two daughters were born before 1877: LoNeva, 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 went, arriving in 1878. By this time their seventh child. Cornelius was born on March 14, 1878 at Fillmore.

Between 1878 and 1882, while living in the United Order at Kingston three more children were born; Mary and Marion, twins, were born on June 1. 1882.

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 to move away. It was probably in 1882 or 1883 that Mortimer moved his family to Coyote and settled in the mouth of Black Canyon. There Mortimer and his family spent most of the rest of their lives. Two more children were born while living in Coyote; Adelia. born March 26, 1884 and died two years later on March 13.1886, and Lavina, born March 22. 1887.

Mortimer was a farmer and was active in the church, serving in the ward when it was first organized as the Marion Ward on September 23, 1883 as a Sunday School teacher. Christina was a devoted mother and a diligent midwife, who was always ready to help at any call. She was first councilor in the Relief Society. They had twelve children, ten of whom they raised to maturity.

IN about 1910, Mortimer sold his place to Neil Warner and he and Christina moved to Junction, Utah where they lived a number of years. Christina was a Relief Society teacher for eight Years. It was at this time that Christina injured her back and was forced to spend the rest of her life in a wheelchair or on crutches. In later years they moved back to Coyote, about 1918  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. She followed him three years later on May 22, 1924 at the age of 80. Both are buried in the Antimony cemetery. At the time of Christina's death she was survived by one brother, nine children, 75 grandchildren and 89 great grandchildren. (Author unknown, I received this copy from Sharon Jones of Oakley. She is the granddaughter of Nettie Frost Martindale. CS)

When Fillmore was first settled the Indians were mean they would steal the pioneers cattle or anything they could get hold of my father (Mortimer) with lots of others was called out in the night sometimes to grab their guns & chase them away, when the men folks would be called out to fight the Indians the women would go to each other’s homes to sleep for protection, one night when father & brother was out on a chase it was raining & so dark you couldn’t see your hand before you mother had three little one & she went to stay with her sister in law aunt Cornelia there was a half dozen women there with their kiddies they had quilts hanging up to the windows so no light from the fireplace could be seen, when here come a scratch on the window then the door everyone was petrified there wasn’t hardly a man left in town so they knew it must be an Indian trying to get someone to come out to see what it was when someone started to laugh & knocked on the door & said well let me in I was just playing a joke on you & it was aunt Cordelia’s mother wasn’t that mean.
CHRISTENA:

As you probably know, everyone had to sleep on the ground. One morning when my mother got up, her shoulder and arm was hurting badly and was all swollen up, so we tore her bed apart to see if we could find the source. and there, at the end of her pillow was a tiny little rattle snake: tiny as he was, he had the venom it takes, so they had to poultice her shoulder for some time, but it did finally get better.

Among some of the many hardships we encountered, was that one day lightening struck and killed five of our oxen. Another time, while crossing the Platte River, one man had his arm chewed badly by a bear.

Like myself, my Mother walked nearly all the way. She got blisters on her feet until she could hardly hobble along, when one c the teamsters noticed her crippling along and asked her what was the matter. She was so lame and she told him how sore her poor feet were, now there was a younger woman riding in wagon that had a young baby, so the teamster put Mother in that wagon to tend the baby and let that younger woman walk.

We finally reached the Salt Lake Valley on 20 Oct 1862. Not long after our arrival, my Father was sent to help bolstser the settlement of Beaver. I was only there a short time before Mortimer and I were married on the 29 Feb 1864 in Fillmore, Utah. Five years later, we journeyed to Salt Lake City to receive our endowments and were sealed in the Endowment House.

We made our home at Fillmore, where I farmed and ran a blacksmith shop. I became good friends with the Indians, and learned their language. By 1865, the Utah Territory was involved in the Black Hawk War in which I participated. The war lasted three years.

We had 12 children, 10 of whom lived to maturity. LaNeva, your Grandmother and great grandmother was our fifth child.

We lived in Fillmore a number of years. From there we moved to Kanosh, then back to Fillmore. Later we moved to Circleville. living under the United Order, until it was brought to an end in 1883, so we moved to Coyote (Now Antimony), where we lived for 23 years.
locks on them iron bars grandma had the 3rd story flat when the lived there. After Grandfather had gone to South America with a load of coal & other things mother said there came a terrific storm & the firth was swimming full they had to lock all the gates, it was the highest tide they had ever seen the water would lash almost over the top but mother

& some other kids would get up on top of that wall & run along while the tide was dangerously high & chase one another if they had fallen in it would have been good by, it worried grandmother because they knew there was a terrific storm on the ocean some place & one night she heard three big splashes like someone had dashed a cup of water on her table she got up to see what it was but there was no water she knew it was a warning to her, early the next morning the lady that lived just below her came up & said Mrs. Brown did you hear anything last night & grandmother told her about the three distinct splashes of water on her table & that woman said she heard three hard lashes of a switch on her table so they knew something was wrong so they waited & waited for that ship to return it was gone so long they were sure their men had been sunk
Grandfather
steered the ship & when they ran into that terrific storm it swept the

deck clean took their masts & riggings & everything they were on their way so they had to sail into Queenstown & have new masts & everything the pressure of such a high tide broke open one of those large gates & flooded the town every one that lived on the lower flats had to dash up the stairs to the highest flat mother said their cribs & chairs & tables were floating around in their houses but no one got drowned Grandfather was gone 14 mo everyone thought that ship foundered but to their happy surprise it came sailing into port so they had a great celebration. But

but grandfather nearly lost his life they only had those old sailing vessels & they steered with those steering wheels & the sea was so rough is jerked the wheel from grandfathers grasp. and dashed him against the railing knocked him unconscious & broke his nose so the ship was floundering so hard they went up on the deck to see what was the matter & found grandfather lying in a pool of blood unconscious so they had to get another man to take his place & he was so scared they made them lash him so it wouldn’t do him like it did grandfather.
