Mabeys From England


Thomas Mabey was born in Mapperton, October 15, 1812.  He married Ester Chalker, born at Loscombe, May 1, 1813.  Six children resulted from this union:  Maria, December 3, 1838 at Kingcombe; Jane, May 13, 1841, at Cattistock; Albert, September 4, 1843 at Wraxall; Joseph Thomas, June 30, 1845, at Wraxall; Esther, June 4, 1850 at Wraxall; and John James, November 22, 1857, at Lanscorn.


The county of Dorset lies off the southern coast of England.  Rolling hills, streams, chalky cliffs, white-washed cottages, and many-gambled Elizabethan manor houses decorate the area.  Industry had not yet overtaken Dorset.  The family was poor, but respected, and lived as tenant farmers.  Only nine percent of the cultivated area of Dorset was occupied by its owners.  Thomas Mabey, with his children’s aid, raised crops and pastured stock.  Thomas also augmented his family’s income as a basket weaver and thatcher.  Arthur L. Salmon wrote, “excellent wheat and oats, good beef and mutton, fat pigs, world-famed butter---these are the things for which we look in Dorset.”


20 years after Brigham Young, Heber C. Kimball and others landed in the British Isles, the gospel came to Thomas Mabey‘s home.  It was the oldest daughter, Maria, to whom the word of the Gospel seemed to make an immediate and fervent appeal.  From the very moment that the missionaries brought this message to her father’s house, she espoused their cause and declared ready for baptism, on December 3, 1859.  Other members of the family waited until the following summer.


Prior to their entry into the church, they were all devout members of the established Church of England, Maria being engaged in Sunday School work in the parish in which they lived.  In 1903 Charles Randell Mabey visited the parish and met with the Mabey’s pastor, Reverend Compton, who was still officiating.  Mr. Compton, then in his eighties,  reported, “They were as fine a family as I ever had in my church.  I never knew a better or a more intelligent girl than Maria.  It is a shame that they joined those poor, deluded Mormons and went away to America.”


Maria and Jane met two brothers, Albert and William Holt, natives of Dorset and also members of the Church.  Albert took Maria and later, William the younger Jane.  Albert was an exceptionally industrious and once in Utah contracted jobs for building tunnels, bridges, public structures and railroad lines.  William bent his trade as a cobbler and shoemaker.  The Holt family settled in South Jordan.


After saving the necessary money, the family boarded the train to Liverpool, Britain‘s second largest port.  Albert Holt had preceded them to America and was to meet them on their arrival in Salt Lake Valley.


At the wharf on the day of sailing 376 saints were gathered under the direction of Elder John D. T. McAllister.  They set sail on the American ship “Manchester” on Tuesday, May 6, 1862.  A Brother Thompson, who was then seven, gives the following description of the vessel and its passengers:  “The ship was cluttered up with the usual baggage of emigrating people.  No lights were out and it was impossible to see.  The baggage was done up in bundles principally.  I remember that one man fell off the gang plank  in the darkness and they had to fish him out, using the cordage on some of the bundles for this purpose.  When we went down in the hold we had to take candles, for there was no light.  There were no port-holes; the bunks were placed in tiers; the smell was awful.  The food was worse.  They had sea biscuits about 3 ½ inches in diameter and a quarter of an inch thick.  They couldn’t be eaten until soaked in water, they were so hard.  The sailors were better fed than the steerage passengers.  They had salt beef and other like foods.  The voyage over was calm and without incident.  No one died on the trip.  The health was uniformly good.  The captain had red whiskers.  The ship arrived in New York on June 12th, consuming five weeks and two days on the way across.”  The marriage of Jane to William Holt was also celebrated on the crossing to America.


If the voyage of the “Manchester” to New York was uneventful, this was by no means the case on its return to Liverpool.  After discharging her cargo and passengers in New York and returning, she was met by the Confederate Cruiser, the “CSS Alabama” southeast of Nova Scotia and raided and burned (Oct 11th 1862)  The Civil War was in progress and the “Manchester” was under American registry.  The C.S.S. Alabama‘s commander, Captain Semmes, wrote of the encounter “The Manchester, brought us a batch of late New York papers. . . . I learned from them where all the enemy's gun boats were, and what they were doing. . . . Perhaps this was the only war in which the newspapers ever explained, before-hand, all the movements of armies and fleets, to the enemy.”


In New York, the journey had just began.  With three thousand miles of ocean behind them, there yet remained almost an equal distance before they reached their destination.  Six weeks had been consumed in crossing the water, nearly four months were to pass before they reached their new home.  After a long rail journey to St. Joseph, Missouri, they boarded a steamboat bound upstream for Florence, Nebraska, an outpost previously called “Winter Quarters.”  The family was fitted with horses and wagon, mules and ox teams, food and clothing.  By the 24th of July all was in readiness for the westward march.  The company consisted of about 500 souls and was under the command of Ancel Harmon, who had his charges dispensed so that they averaged about eighteen persons per wagon.  This was known as the Forth Church Train, or more commonly among the members thereof as “Ancel Harmon’s Train”.  Brother Henry Wallace, who became intimately acquainted with the Mabeys on the trip reported the following.  “All the baggage and possessions of the three families, Mabey, Holts and Wallaces, were loaded on the same wagon.  This train of emigrants was poor and could not outfit themselves to go to the valley independently.  The long delay at Florence had been occasioned by having to wait for oxen, horses, mules and wagons from Salt Lake.  The provisions for the trip were secured at the Church store, those of the saints who did not have money with which to buy supplies were given these on credit and paid for them as they could after reaching Zion.  Not a Mabey, a Holt or a Wallace failed to meet this obligation.”


“We were all ready by July 24th, but since this was Pioneer Day we decided to wait until the following morning and celebrate the occasion in song, dancing, feasting and speech making before taking up the long trail.  So our actual start was the morning of July 25th, 1862.  Either the day before we left or the day after there were two marriages.  The names of the happy brides and grooms have escaped my memory.”


Brother Wallace also describes, “We followed about this daily routine:  First in the morning, singing, prayer, blessing on the food at all meals, every evening instruction from the captain or other higher officials as to personal conduct and procedure, singing, dancing, lectures.”


“The body of emigrants was in charge of John D. T. McAllister from Liverpool to Salt Lake.  They arrived in Salt Lake City on Sunday, October 5th at 3 p.m. on the Eighth Ward Square (Washington Square, City and County Building Square); hundreds of saints came out to the square to meet them and welcome them to Zion.  All were taken care of that night by the saints.  Albert Holt, the husband of Maria Mabey, was one of those who met them.  That long trip had consumed six months and twenty-one days in coming from Liverpool.  There were no Indian depredation, no outbreak of cholera or other serious sickness.  The first snow storm that overtook the emigrants happened at Fort Bridger.”


The Mabeys arrived totally without means.  Like others who had come to this desert land, they had to depend upon the kindness of others until work was secured.  To add to their trials their beloved father, unable to stand the climate and altitude, sicken and died in March, 1863.  He was buried in the Salt Lake City Cemetery.  This was a bitter experience for the family and one from which the widowed wife never entirely recovered.  Upon the two older brothers, Albert and Joseph, devolved the duty of providing for their mother and the two younger children, Esther and John James.


In the spring of 1863 Joseph was herding sheep in Bountiful for John Moss.  The family moved into the home of Brother Moss, which was located about a quarter of a mile south of the Woods Cross depot on the west side of the street.  After a time the Mabeys moved to a house owned by William S. Muir and later to the James Kippen farm.  The family depended entirely upon the efforts of the two older boys, Esther and John James still being too young.  The two young men mostly hired out as farmers helpers.  


At the age of twenty one John James married Danieletta Wood, on 22 Nov. 1857.


(The above information was in part gathered from:  Mabey, Charles Rendell. “Our Father’s House, Joseph Thomas Mabey Family History.” 1947 Beverly Craftsmen, SLC)
