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The Autobiography of 

Jeremiah Willey 
1804 – 1868 

I was born in the town of Northfield in the 

County of Merrimac, New Hampshire on the 6th day of 

November 1804. I was the third son of Isaiah Willey and 

Sarah Daniels. The names of my grandparents on my 

father’s side are Ezekiel Willey and Mary Row. My 

mother's parents I have no history of. My father’s 

brothers are Ezekiel and John Willey. His sisters are 

Mary and Johannah. My father's family was as follows: 

John, Mary Sally, David, Olive, Ruth, Mark, Jeremiah, 

Eunice, and two others that died in infancy. 

Following is the history of my father so far as I have any knowledge. In the year 1808, my 

father indentured me to Enoch Gernish, a wealthy farmer in the town of Cantabury, County of 

Merrimac, New Hampshire. This man had no children and being wealthy, my father let me go 

there hoping I should get a portion of his property when he should leave it. 

Years flew away and this man's wife died and he, being anxious to increase his property, 

went to Canada and left me with David Noris, but his treatment to me being such I chose to 

take care of myself. My father had sold his farm and moved to Coos, Colebrook County, New 

Hampshire.  There my mother died and as I did not live but a short time with my father I 

cannot give the dates of their births and deaths, or gain but little information of my parentage. 

I spent my youthful days in the pursuit of pleasure and happiness until the 29th of 

November 1827, in the town of Concord, New Hampshire, I married Bashabe Stevens. We lived 

in Concord about one year when we moved to Dover. Here I hired out to drive a truck team for 

the Dover Manufacturing Company and we also kept a boarding house in the city of Dover in 

1830. My wife’s father’s name is Jonathan Stevens and her mother’s is Betsy Elliot. While in 
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Dover in the fall of 1830 I was taken sick with typhus fever and I thought I must died, which 

caused me to think of my situation, and here I promised the Lord if he would spare my life I 

would serve Him the rest of my days. I soon got better and was able to go to work, and I began 

to search the scriptures and in the teachings of Jesus I learned what he required of mankind to 

gain salvation and the principles He taught for the gospel of salvation. My wife being a 

Methodist was desirous of my becoming a Methodist also, but I soon found that their teachings 

did not agree with the gospel taught in the New Testament by Jesus and His disciples. I now 

began to go to hear the preachers of the day from the Catholics to the last denomination in the 

place, but I found none whose teachings agreed with the gospel taught in the days of Jesus and 

the apostles. 

In the year 1832, the agent of the Manufacturing Company gave me a chance to select a 

place in one of the weaving, spinning or carding rooms where I could learn the art and become 

an over-seer. Therefore, I went into weaving room Number 1, where I began to work as third 

over-seer over 120 looms and about 60 females who were engaged in weaving cotton cloth. 

About this time my wife went to Lowell and while there she heard Orson Hyde preach 

the gospel. She became a believer and was baptized by him. She came home and told me that 

the gospel was again on earth and that God had again spoken from the heavens to Joseph Smith 

and that he had found the Book of Mormon. I soon got the book and began to read its contents 

for to me it was interesting. I read its sacred pages until I read it through. Although the religious 

sects of the day were against this book and Joseph Smith, I still believed it. 

In September 1833, there were a few believers in the city who held meetings at the home 

of Jonathan Hale. Here at this house in one of these meetings I told my feelings and began to 

call on the Lord in humble prayer and to repent of all my sins and I felt to rejoice in God for His 

goodness to me in showing me the path of truth. The Lord blessed me with His Holy Spirit in 

the midst of persecution from professors of the gospel of the day, but still I felt to contend for 

the truth as it was taught by the apostles until the first day of February 1834, when I was 

baptized in the city of Dover, by Henry Harriman. I now began to talk to my friends upon the 

principles of the gospel that I had embraced to which they were all opposed. In the spring of 
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1834, the Twelve held a conference in Dover, which I attended and was ordained a priest by 

them. 

About this time a man by the name of Aspanall, who had lost his wife, said that in as 

much as you have no children I have a little girl about one year old which I will give you. My 

wife went to his house and brought the child home.  We named her Abigail Washburn Willey, 

born January 10, 1833 at Dover, New Hampshire.  While I was in this place I bought a farm in 

the town of Salisbury, New Hampshire. On this farm lived my wife’s sister who had received 

the gospel. 

I now began to feel like gathering with the Saints in Kirtland. Although I was in good 

business, yet I thought more of the gospel than of gold or silver. In the year 1836 I went to 

Bradford, Massachusetts to a conference held there by the Twelve. Here I received many good 

instructions regarding the principles of’ the gospel and gathering in the Latter Days. I came 

back to Dover and sold my farm to one Oliver who took advantage of me that laid in his power 

by law and every unfair means. Although he got the farm for about one-half what he had 

agreed to pay me, yet this did not keep me from gathering. I now settled up all my affairs in 

Dover and sent a portion of my household furniture by water to Kirtland, Ohio, and then sold 

the rest at public auction. On the first day of August 1836, I bid farewell to Dover and traveled 

by stage and canal through part of New Hampshire and through the state of New York and 

arrived in Kirtland September 1st, 1836. Here I for the first time saw the Prophet Joseph and 

heard him preach. This gave me great satisfaction. October 15th, I met with the Levitical 

Priesthood with whom I was received as a member of their quorum and we met from time to 

time in the House of the Lord and were taught our duties by the Prophet Joseph. December 1st, 

my wife and I received our Patriarchal Blessings from the hand of Father Smith.  

December 12th, I was anointed by the Quorum of Priests to preach in the Temple from 

the Aaronic stand, which I did, and laid before the people the doctrines of the Book of Mormon. 

The Temple being full, the Lord blessed me with his Holy Spirit and I laid before them the 

teachings of the Prophets concerning the work of the Lord in the Last Days. 

January 3rd, 1837, I started on a mission to Michigan and Canada in company with 
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Michael Yeaman. We traveled through a part of Ohio, preaching by the way until we came to 

Michigan. 

While here I found my oldest sister, Mary. We laid before them the gospel, but they 

would not receive it or our testimony. We went from this place to Canada, and on February 1, 

1837, while preaching to a vast congregation of people upon the first principles of the gospel an 

officer came and took Brother Yeaman and myself prisoners. He took us to a public house and 

kept us until morning when we left for London from Bloomington to have a trial. At this place 

was the Court House and prison Here we were brought before the Court and accused as spies 

and for preaching false doctrine. Here I had the privilege of pleading our case. The judges, 

lawyers, and doctors were all seated around a large table. After speaking to them a short time I 

took from my valise the Bible and Book of Mormon. I spoke for about one hour upon the 

principles contained therein. All eyes were upon me. The Lord blessed me with His Holy Spirit 

and neither lawyer nor doctor opened his mouth until I was through. They found nothing 

against us but decided that we should be put out of Province onto the American shore. We were 

out in the care of an officer and put on the American side. We now started for Kirtland where 

we arrived with thankful hearts. 

March 23rd, was spent in the Temple by the Saints in Kirtland in fasting and prayer. 

Patriarch Joseph Smith Sr. presided. The Spirit of the Lord was poured out upon the people. 

  April 4th, I received my washings and anointings in the house of the Lord. I spent the 

night in the Temple in prayer and fasting. The Spirit of the Lord rested upon us. 

April 6, The Presidency of the Church, the Twelve Apostles and other quorums met in 

solemn assembly and sealed upon us our washings and anointings and blessings, with a shout 

of Hosanna to God and the Lamb.  The Spirit of the Lord rested upon us. 

After spending three hours in the upper room, the quorums repaired to the lower court.  

The veils were lowered and the ordinances of washings of feet were administered. After this 

ordinance the veils of the Temple were rolled up and the Prophet addressed the elders, for three 

hours. Clothed with the Power and Spirit of God, he unbosomed his feelings in the house of his 
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friends and gave much instruction. He urged upon us the absolute necessity of giving strict 

heed to his teachings and council, and the revelations of the Lord to the Church and be in all 

things that Zion and her Stakes may be redeemed no more to be thrown down. He said that the 

Kings of the earth would yet come to behold the glory of Zion, and that great and. glorious 

blessings would yet be bestowed upon the Saints in the last days. 

Hyrum Smith bore testimony and was followed by Oliver Cowdrey who exhorted the 

Elders to keep within the bounds of their knowledge and let the mysteries of the Kingdom 

alone for the Gentiles had not knowledge, even of the first principles of the gospel.  He said it 

was far better to preach what the people would call the small things of the Kingdom, than to 

enter into the visions of Izaiah, Ezekial and John. The Twelve broke bread, which was 

distributed to the multitude, who ate and were filled. Thanks was returned and the meeting 

closed. The house was again filled and by candlelight President Joseph Smith requested that the 

Elders to speak their feelings freely, to sing, exhort and pray, as the spirit should give utterance. 

The meeting continued during the whole night, many of the gifts were poured out upon the 

people. At break of day we were dismissed. 

I also spent the night of the 7th in the Temple with several of the Elders in prayer and. 

praise before the Lord. The Holy Ghost rested upon us and the Spirit of Prophecy was given 

and many things were shown by the Holy Spirit. On April 9th, President Smith spoke in the 

afternoon and said in the name of the Lord that the judgments of God would rest upon those 

men who had professed to be his friends and friends of humanity and in building up Kirtland, a 

stake of Zion, but who had turned traitors to him and to the interests of the Kingdom of God 

and had given power into the hands of our enemies against us. They had oppressed the poor 

saints and had brought distress upon them and had become covenant breakers for which they 

will feel the wrath of God. 

I continued to meet with the saints from time to time in the house of the Lord where I 

received many good instructions. My time was spent in building a house in Kirtland. 

August 20th, 1837 I was chosen and ordained a Seventy in the First Quorum of the 

Seventies by Joseph Young and his Counselors. In September I left Kirtland on a mission 
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through Ohio to visit the branches in different places and in traveling from branch to branch I 

received much persecution from priests and people, but the Lord preserved me and I returned 

to Kirtland in safety. I spent the winter of 1837 and 1838 with the Saints in Kirtland until the 

summer of 1838 when  

I began to make arrangements to go with the Saints to Missouri. I was obliged to leave 

my house and lot, unsold. I sent some of my things by water; clothing, bedding, and the rest of 

my furniture was left in the house. A large company of Saints now started for Far West in the 

midst of want. We had to endure many hardships and privations, which caused sickness and 

death, until we came to Sugar Creek, eleven miles east of Indianapolis, where my wife died and 

was buried on the National Road. The hardships of the journey were more than her weak 

constitution was able to bear. I was also sick with the fever ague and having but one little girl 

four or five years old, I could do nothing for myself, or see to my things, but the Saints were 

very kind to us even though many of our things were lost. 

  We continued our journey, but I was still confined to the wagon, my brethren 

administering to me from day to day until we arrived in Far West, Oct. 6, 1838. Having no 

relation in this place my brethren took me to a public house kept by Bro. Burk and there they 

treated me with kindness and their goodness to me will long be remembered. 

Persecution, bloodshed, and murder were going on by a cruel mob. They had killed 

many of our brethren and. there were many who had turned against us. 

Here in Far West Joseph was betrayed into the hands of his enemies by G. M. Hinkle and 

taken to Richmond Prison. The Saints in Far West were now commanded to come onto the 

public square and there to hear our destiny. I did not feel able to go but these cruel mobbers 

came to the house and drove me before them to the square where I had to stay in the midst of 

frost and snow, which chilled me so that I could hardly get back to the house. In the midst of 

these scenes I could scarcely content myself; but the Lord blessed me and I began to gain my 

health from this day. I soon went to Brother Joseph's house to see and comfort his wife in her 

distress. She said she wanted me to take a letter to Joseph who was in prison. I told her that I 

would, and in the midst of mobs and murderers I went to the prison, but the keeper would not 
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let me see those who were in the prison. I now returned and soon started for Quincy, but feeling 

a desire to help the Saints out of Missouri, I went back again and returned April 10th. Then I 

went to Warsaw where a company was building a railroad from Warsaw to Carthage. At this 

place Brother Anson Call and myself took a portion to build. 

April 28, 1839, I married Samantha Call, daughter of Cyril and Sally Call of Vermont. We 

were married at Green Plains, Hancock County, Illinois. I built me a log house and moved into 

it May 1st. Here I labored through the summer until September 15th when I again began to 

travel and in company with Anson Call we started for Ohio to see my wife’s friends and to visit 

Kirtland where we arrived in November. I spent the winter in Kirtland and visited our friends 

in different parts of Ohio, preaching to those of the Saints who were there. Having filled my 

mission I started back to Illinois in company with Chester Loveland and his wife, where we 

arrived the first of March 1840. 

On the 15th of March 1840, my first daughter, Samantha Ellen was born, but she only 

lived sixteen months. She died the 9th of July 1841 near Warsaw and was buried on the dead-

man’s farm in the Common Burying Ground. 

April 6th, I moved from this place to Green Plains. Here I began farming. Some of the 

Saints had stopped here who had been driven from Missouri and had a branch of the Church 

established. It was called the Praria Branch. Here at this place I worked at farming and 

preaching to the people the gospel of salvation. At this place William Wallace Willey was born 

October 20th, 1841.  

After I had obtained by hard labor enough for the support of my family I again 

commenced to travel abroad having been counciled by the twelve to go into the Eastern 

Country. June 3, 1842, I took my valise in hand and started on foot to my father’s house. I 

traveled through Illinois and Vermont to the town of Colebrook, New Hampshire, where I 

arrived September 1st. My father was glad to see me. He was about eighty years old. I now 

began to preach the gospel to him, the everlasting gospel with all those principles, which had 

been revealed to Joseph Smith.  I taught him of the Book of’ Mormon and the order of the 

Kingdom of God, and the gathering and the restoration of the House of Israel and the building 
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of Zion and. Jerusalem as had been spoken of by the Prophets.  To this he listened with great 

interest. I stayed in this place for some time and preached to the people. This soon began to 

arouse the Spirit of persecution, and the priests began to rage and to imagine vain things. 

August 8th, I left Colebrook for the State of Maine. I traveled to Dixville. Here I preached 

to the people and some were believing. I continued my mission to Mexico, Maine. Here I found 

some of my first wife’s friends and relations who invited me to preach in their schoolhouse, and 

I found here some who were acquainted with me in Dove when I was an overseer in the 

Factory. The house was filled and I preached to them the first principles of the gospel, which 

many of the people received. I baptized seventeen and organized a branch of the church and 

appointed Osgood Virgin as president. I now left this place for Concord. 

While in Mexico my father died and was buried at Colebrook, New Hampshire, October 

10, 1842. From this place I was on my way to Concord. I found Flanders Neuligin. He had been 

a member in this church in years gone by, but the love of gold had turned him back yet he 

treated me with kindness and gave me clothes. 

I arrived in Concord on December 1, 1842. Here I preached to the people and baptized 

Eloza Stevens. I went to see my youngest sister, Eunice, who lived in the town of Ware, New 

Hampshire. She had married a man by the name of Felt. I traveled to see my friends in different 

parts of New Hampshire, preaching the gospel to all as I went. 

December 15th, I came to Petersborough where Elder Magin had been and preached and 

had organized a branch of the church. I stopped here about two weeks and met a brother who 

had been sick for a long time. His name was Charles Russell. He wished me to administer to 

him, which I did, and the Lord blessed the administration and he was healed; for which he 

praised the Lord. Here I blessed their children and preached with them. Having filled my 

mission in this place I went to Dover where I arrived February 12, 1843. There was but one 

brother in this place (Samuel Dame). This brother hired a hall for me to preach in and I 

continued to preach to the people of this city through the day and night until the first of April. 

By this time I had taught the gospel to the people. I had taught them of the gathering of 
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Israel, the Book of Mormon and the sayings of the Prophets, and proving the same by the 

scriptures and by bearing my testimony to them that God had chosen Joseph Smith and given 

unto him the keys of the Kingdom to be established on the earth in the last days. This caused 

the Priests to rage and their subjects to turn a deaf ear to the sound of salvation. 

On April 15th I bid farewell to Dover and went to Bradford, Massachusetts, where I 

found a few of the Saints and to whom I preached the importance of gathering with the Saints 

in Nauvoo and from this place I went to Lowell in company with Ezra Benson. We preached the 

gathering to the Saints and the gospel in its fullness to all both Saint and sinner. April 28, 1843, I 

left Lowell for Boston in the railroad cars. After I reached at Boston I went to Brother Dudley's. 

The Saints in this city had hired a hall to preach in and hold meetings and they invited me to the 

hall, where I preached to all there. The Saints were preparing to go to Nauvoo. May 1st, I left 

Boston in company with the Saints for Nauvoo, the home of the Prophet Joseph, traveling some 

thousand miles in the midst of opposition having filled the mission that had been given me, 

which time I was away from home just one year and twelve days. I arrived at my home in safety 

and felt to rejoice in again beholding my family alive and well. I began to labor again at farming 

and providing for my family.  My wife’s father had bought a piece of public land in this place 

and I bought forty acres from him and built me a house upon it and moved into it in September 

1844. 

Here I continued to labor and to preach to the people who were opposed to the church 

and to the principles of the gospel. The inhabitants of Warsaw and Green Plains were filled with 

envy and hatred towards me because I preached to them the truth and testified to them that 

Joseph Smith was a Prophet of God. This caused them to rage and to seek to gain some 

accusations against me, but finding none they went to make up a plan in their great wisdom 

and on the night of the 10th of June, 1844, some of their company came and put a horse in my 

yard which they might accuse me of stealing. I got up in the morning, I went to the yard and 

saw the horse there and I let it remain where they had put it and awaited results. About sunrise 

I saw a band of men coming in great haste. I closed my door and sat down. Levi Williams came 

to the door and rushed in with two more men. The rest of the men stopped at the door. His first 

salutation was “Damn you, old Willey, I have got you.” (He had sworn that he would have me 
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in chains). Here they stayed for sometime, but did not put their hands upon me. They started a 

man to the town of Warsaw to get out a Writ for me and left some to guard me until the sheriff 

came to take me. 

 Williams took his horse and went away. The man who went for the Writ came back in 

the afternoon. He obtained the Writ but could not get a sheriff to serve it. By this time the news 

had gone out to my brothers who came to see me and advised me to go to Nauvoo. I, therefore, 

went to Brother James Duncan. He let me have a horse to ride. I found Joseph at home and 

related the circumstances to him, which had happened. He told me that in as much as I could 

live there to come to Nauvoo. I came home in the midst of mobocrats who were seeking the life 

of Joseph and the destruction of the Saints. 

Finding I could not live in this place I bought me a house and lot in Nauvoo. At this time 

the gentile fury was great. They had taken Joseph and Hyrum and put them in prison in 

Carthage Jail and here they were killed by a mob on the 27th of June 1844.  

July 16, 1844, my daughter Elizabeth B. Willey was born.  

The 15th of August I moved to Nauvoo to the place I had bought. Here I continued to 

labor for some time while the mobs were raging and driving the brethren from their homes to 

Nauvoo and burning their houses and destroying their property. At this time the Militia was 

called out for the protection of the saints. The mob had now gathered to the place I had left near 

Warsaw, and were compelling the Saints to leave by setting fire to their houses. The company to 

which I belonged was ordered to this place and while we beheld the smoke and fire rolling up 

from their houses we went there for their protection. The mob began to run, but we followed 

and one of their band was shot. 

My father in law had to leave his farm in the fall of 1845. After the fury of the mob had 

abated, and the Militia discharged, I returned to Nauvoo and commenced to work on the 

Temple that it might be finished and the Saints obtain their endowments. In 1845, I was 

ordained a President of the Fourteenth Quorum of Seventies by Joseph Young. I was also 

appointed policeman of the city of Nauvoo. The Temple being partly finished, the Saints began 
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to receive our washings and anointings and endowments and the blessings of the priesthood in 

the house of the Lord. I continued to work in the Temple and to help others through until the 

endowments stopped. 

It being the last of February 1846, Brother Brigham Young started for the west and after 

he had passed over the river I went over to his camp. He wanted me to go with him, which I 

did. I was appointed Captain of Train Number 1. I traveled for about one month and. then 

returned to Nauvoo for my family. 

  On the 10th of April, in company with Father Call, we left Nauvoo and traveled together 

until we came to Pisgah. Here I stopped with my family and Father Call went on to Council 

Bluffs. I stopped about a month, built a house, put in a garden and. some buckwheat. About this 

time the United States called on us for five hundred men to go with them against Mexico. I was 

called to join the Battalion and go. I took my family to the Missouri River where the Saints were 

gathered and on July 17th, 1846, started in company with my brethren for Fort Leavenworth. I 

left my wife and two children without a house or home and but little to help themselves with. 

This to me was a trying time after being driven from my home and leaving all, both land and 

house in the hands of enemies. Now I was to leave my wife and children with nothing but a 

blanket over them to keen them from the hot sun, but leaving them in the hands of the Lord I 

left with Company “A” commanded by Captain Hunt for Fort Leavenworth. We arrived there 

and received our arms and equipment and. started on our march for Santa Fe across the sandy 

plains where we arrived in safety. 

We remained at Santa Fe a few days and then left for Mexico through the Spanish 

Country. This was a new route. We suffered for water and had to live on rations. There were 

many wild Indians and hostile Spaniards, but we kept strong guards by day and by night while 

passing on this route. It being a new country and in the midst of winter we had much suffering 

to encounter. In the month of December while in the midst of this wild desert we saw a wild 

bull. He was shot by our men and we soon dressed it. I took a good piece upon my back to 

camp. While the snow was falling lightly, at the camp, I built me a fire and soon had my meat 

cooked. This to me was a great feast although I had to eat it without bread or salt. From here we 
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continued our March from day to day enduring all hardships, still we kept cheerful hearts. 

On the 20th of December 1846, Elizabeth B. Willey died at Winter Quarters. 

We traveled on until about the first of January 1847 when we arrived at San Louis Ray, a 

small place in Mexico that the Spaniards had left. Here we stopped to recruit, and about this 

time news of peace came to us and we learned that the greatest battles had been fought. 

We remained here a month or two and were then ordered to march to St. Josephine 

where there were some of the United States soldiers stationed and while here the officers of our 

Battalion concluded to hold a meeting on Sunday and called on me to preach to the soldiers. I 

met the appointment with a cheerful heart and preached to a large body of citizens and soldiers, 

Americans and Spaniards. 

Jeremiah Russell Willey was born Feb. 17, 1847 at Omaha, Douglas, Nebraska. 

In the month of May, General Kearney, Colonel Cook and a company of officers were 

preparing to go back to the States and they chose their lifeguard from our battalion. Myself and 

a man by the name of Tuttle, with twelve or fifteen others, were chosen to go with them by 

water from Los Angeles to Monterey. We accordingly left this place in May for the States as 

guards for the above officers taking what was then called the Northern Route, passing through 

the country that has afforded so much gold, until we came to the River San Joaquin. Here we 

had to make us a boat of green hides to take over our men and provisions. Part of the provisions 

had been taken over, and while the boat was up a large slough, which ran through the bottoms, 

we saw a band of Indians on the other side of the river making their way towards our 

provisions that were left there. Colonel Cook called upon the men to know if they could swim 

and we told him yes. He then told us to swim to the other side and guard our baggage. The 

river was very high and ran rapid and the water cold. Myself and three others dove into the 

river without clothes on. I went within eight or ten rods of the shore when my arms became 

useless and I came near losing my life, but my faith was strong in the Lord, and I gained the 

shore with the other three. We went to the baggage and stopped the Indians from taking our 

goods. The rest of the Company came across in boat and swam the mules.  Having crossed the 
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river we camped for the night but had to keep a close guard to keep the Indians off.  

  I wish here to record a part of our journey, which I have left out.  When we left the place 

where we were stationed we started for Monterey by land. The officers took Brother Tuttle and 

myself and went on board the ship Lexington for Monterey where we landed in safety. At this 

place we received our mules and pack animals and provisions and left this place to cross the 

Rocky Mountains. We then continued our march through Carson Valley and while passing over 

the mountains we came to a place where a company who were going to California had been 

caught in the snow and could not get out. Some of them died and those who were alive had to 

eat those who were dead. Here we found the bodies of a number of men, their flesh being cut 

off. We gathered up their remains, covered them up and passed on, taking the route east to Salt 

Lake until we came to the forks of the road. Here I found a company that was going to Salt Lake 

and from them I learned the situation of my family.  

  We continued our journey over the sandy plains in the midst of Indians and buffalo, 

swimming the rivers and taking our provisions across in the boat we had taken with us, until 

we came to Fort Leavenworth, where we arrived in August 1847. We rested a few days and 

received our discharge with the good feelings of our officers. I now started for Winter Quarters 

to see my family where I arrived the15th of September 1847 after being gone one year and two 

months. I found my family in a comfortable house and a garden around them. The news of my 

arrival soared through the camp. The wives of the Brethren I had left in California came to see 

me to get the letter I had brought to them from the Battalion 

I spent the winter at this place, but in the spring, finding that I could not go to the valley 

for want of a team and means, I moved over the river to Pottawatomie. Here I again began 

farming. On March 1, 1848, I planted and sowed. It was my desire to gather enough means to go 

to the Valley. I had a chance to drive a team for the government and by doing this I gathered up 

some money to help me on my journey. In the spring of 1849 I started for the valley. After 

traveling some ten miles, I found my team too weak to draw my load and had to go back and 

stop until I could get more teams. 

September 26, 1849, David Orson Willey was born.  
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Here I continued to labor until the year 1851 and on the 1st day of May, I again started 

for the valley in company with the Saints. After traveling for four months we arrived at Great 

Salt Lake in safety on the 15th of September 

Father Call hearing of my arrival sent Josiah with a yoke of cattle to help me in. We came 

to his house and lived with him through the winter. Then most of the land being taken up I 

could not get any without buying a claim from someone. I therefore bought a claim of Ebenezar 

Cherry near the schoolhouse on the main road to Farmington. I moved to this place in the 

spring of 1852. Here I commenced farming and now built myself at home. The Lord blessed me 

from time to time. This season I raised a good crop of wheat and began to enjoy the comforts of 

home. 

On the 3rd of May 1852, Cynthia Armenia was born.  

  On September 22, 1851, I was elected Chaplain of the first Utah Territorial Legislature.  I 

also served as a president in the local Seventies Quorum.  I received a Patriarchal Blessing June 

22, 1855.  

  In 1854 I built me a house on my land and moved into it on the 10th of December. By 

1860 it was determined that I had accumulated a real wealth of $2,000 and a personal wealth of 

$350 through my farming ventures.  

On the 17th of December 1854, Parley Pratt Willey was born. On the 29th of January 

1854, Cynthia Armenia died.  

As my health was poor I did not travel around the country but little through the year 

1855, still raising plenty of wheat for the support of my family. The 5th of May, 1856, I bought 

Chester Loveland’s claim which joined the claim I had before bought, and for this I paid him 

$750, which gave me the claim to twenty-five or six acres of good land. 

On the 3rd of February 1857, I received an appointment from Joseph Young to act as 

President over the Mass Quorum of Seventies in the City of Bountiful and where I am now 

acting according to appointment. 
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On the 10th of June 1857, Willard Cyril Willey was born.  

At this time the gospel was spreading through all parts of the United States and in 

England from where they were gathering and which caused great excitement in the States. They 

were about to send in a militia force upon us. In 1858 we had to leave our home again and go 

south while soldiers were coming into the Valley. Here we stayed until the danger was over and 

then we came back in time to cut our grain and prepare for winter. 

On the 24th of August 1858 Willard Cyril Willey died. 

This year I raised only two hundred and fifty bushels of wheat and no vegetables. We 

were not so well prepared for winter as years before. 

Joseph Willey was born May 17, 1859, at Bountiful, Davis County, Utah. 

*Owing to failing health, Jeremiah stopped writing at this time. 

 In his later years, Jeremiah entered the law of plural marriage with Sarah Ann Ward, 

even though he suffered from poor physical health and was subject to continual fits.  Little is 

known of Jeremiah’s third wife.  Sarah was the daughter of Nahum Ward.  She was born May 6, 

1810 at Stoddard, Cheshire, New Hampshire.  They had a son, John Alfonso Willey.  Sarah died 

May 26, 1868 at the age of 63.  Their son, John Alfonso Willey was born September 30, 1846 at 

Nauvoo.  His death is recorded as June 14, 1921, Teton, Franklin County, Idaho 

Jeremiah suffered from poor physical health and was subject to continual fits.  His son 

reported that he ‘might have two or three such spells right along and then not another for a 

month.’  His fits began to increase in frequency and severity from year to year until Jeremiah 

would fall, cramp, froth at the mouth and remain unconscious for ten or fifteen minutes.  A 

doctor never examined him because he did not believe in doctoring.  He had no faith in their 

curing him. 

Jeremiah Willey died May 21, 1868 at the age of 63 during one of his unfortunate fits 

while crossing a creek on a footbridge spanning Barton Creek.  He fell into the stream and 

drowned. He was buried at Bountiful, Davis County, Utah. 
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This Autobiography of Jeremiah Willey is published as he wrote it and as it has been preserved through family members. 

*This information was added to Jeremiah Willey’s Autobiography from records found on file with The Church of Jesus Christ of 

Latter Day Saints Genealogical Archives and records in possession of K. Oswald.  Records of some children’s births have been 

verified and added. 

 


