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Son of Joseph and Sarah Ann Pedrick Asay.
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Entered Salt Lake City in 1861

Died 23 April 1898
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Digitized by April Coleman – July 2005
[my notes are in brackets – bolding and underlining are mine]
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Life story of William Pedrick Asay

William Pedrick Asay, the eldest child of Joseph and Sarah Ann Pedrick Asay was born 24 July 1842, in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. Soon after William's birth the family moved to Trenton, New Jersey, where William grew to manhood. It is claimed his people invested in the manufacturing business here and were quite prosperous.

Like Joseph of old, William’s father, Joseph, was an honest and God fearing man. When he heard the Mormon elders preaching on the streets of Trenton he became interested and would often entertain them in his home. This caused his father, Isaac, much concern, in​somuch that he grew so disgusted and angry with Joseph that he dis​inherited him. He gave him one dollar saying, "Here is one dollar. It is all of my property you will ever receive; according to the law I have to give you something." This one dollar is all the property Joseph ever received, though his father died a well to do man.

It is not definitely known when the Asay family embraced the gospel. We learn from an article in the "Journal History of the Church" Joseph was an elder before 30 August 1857. This was the re​port of a conference held at Horner’s Town, Monmouth County, New Jersey at which regret was expressed that there was not time to hear from Elder Asay and others on the stand.

Some time during the year 1860 or '61, Joseph announced to the family he was selling all his possessions and going west with the Mormons. There was no record kept of this trek across the plains.

William Pedrick was a young man of 18 at this time and it may be presumed he was torn with mixed feelings of having to bid adieu to old friends (surely they had not all forsaken him for joining such an unpopular sect as the Mormons), probably a girl friend, and being thrilled with the prospects of exploring new territory and making other new friends. Shortly after reaching Salt Lake City, some time in 1861, he met a beautiful young lady, Sarah Jane Fulmer, daughter of David and Sarah Sophinah Fulmer, born 18 January 1847.

William and Jane were married in the Endowment House, 20 December 1882, and lived in Salt Lake City several years. While living here William acted as bodyguard to President Brigham Young, whom he honored and praised to his dying day.


William’s parents, Joseph and Sarah Asay, were less fortunately situated. They were called with about 100 other persons to fill a mission by helping to settle other parts of the territory. They went first to Overton, Nevada. While here they suffered many hard​ships. They had endured the trek across the plains by ox teams, which was an ordeal with a family of 10 children, all boys but one; They had left a little grave in New Jersey, and I am sure they thought if they made it to Zion all would be well. Only those who were called to go settle such places as Overton, Nevada, knew the trials these faithful saints endured.
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Just what year they come to Arizona is not known, but was some time between the birth of Estella, in 1878, and of Ernest, born in Tempe, Arizona 5 February 1881. When a little girl come two years later, 23 August 1883, the mother was too ill to be happy with her, and the father was too concerned with the mothers failing condition to enjoy the little one either. In six days the mother passed away, leaving William a widower with five children. In less than a year little Jane died, and a year later, on his fathers birthday, little Ernest also left to join his mother. 

William must have felt very discouraged and sad to be bereaved of his wife and seven of his ten children. He had certainly had the trials of Job. Sarah Ann, the oldest child, was then a young lady of nineteen years, and had postponed her marriage to Johnnie Cowen to help her father with the motherless babies. Now since there were no small children, Sarah Ann and Johnnie were married, 23 August 1885, and taking little seven year old Estalla with them, left for California. I doubt if William ever saw his daughters again in this life.

This discouraged and heartbroken man, with thirteen year old son, William, moved to Layton, Arizona, and according to Gila County records operated one, if not the first, post office there with a small mercantile business connected with it. He later moved to Central, Arizona where he continued in the mercantile business. His was the only store for miles around, and at this time families in Thatcher and other adjoining towns brought all their business to Asay’s Store. Among the people Mr. Asay met at the store was the Hendricks family, who had a lovely girl named Amanda [Arminda] Alice. Alice was a girl of sixteen, and William a man of forty-four, but the two fell in love, and on 28 August 1886 they became husband and wife, and were apparently happy the few short years they were together before William's death. 

On 11 November 1887 their first child was born. They named her Mabel -- the author of this life sketch.

Williams next move was to Thatcher. A two room structure was built on a twenty acre strip of land given Alice by her father. One room housed the store, the other was living quarters for the family. William had to freight in his goods as there were no railroads in the valley at that time. 

The nearest temple was at St George, Utah. William took his wife Alice, and little daughter to St George to have them sealed to him and to be married for time and all eternity. With them was a beautiful girl, Hildagard Chlarson, and her parents, Nadrian and Celia Chlarson. Aunt Hilda, as we later called her, was born 26 November 1871. She was married as a plural wife to William P. Asay, 3 March 1889, in the St George Temple, the same day William was sealed to his wife Alice.

On his return to Thatcher, William sold out his mercantile business and worked as a carpenter, which he was very good at. On [page -3] 6 January 1890 a little daughter which they named Lucy Suzanne for her grandmother Hendricks), was born to Alice and William, and three months later a boy was born to William and Hilda, 9 April 1890, named John Hilbert.

The law was fighting plural marriage so desperately that William was compelled to flee to Old Mexico, taking his plural wife and son with him. Shortly after their return a daughter was born to Hilda, 4 September 1891. Soon after this the Manifesto was passed and young Hilda, being, in love with a man nearer her age, left William and married Abe Bowman, an honorable and upright man. They raised several children.

William was no doubt broken up over giving a wife and two children to another man though he did not blame her, and taught us to have the highest respect for her, her husband, and their children. 

Williams father, Joseph, died at Mt Carmel, Kane, Utah, 13 October 1879, and William decided to go to Utah where his mother and several brothers lived. Emptying into Sevier River is a creek called Asay's Creek, near a little town called Hatch, and only a few, miles from Mt Carmel. Here the Asay’s had settled and were engaged in cattle raising, they also often helped the emigrants in their way to Arizona. William and Alice spent 8 year here, where a baby boy was born to them, 15 June 1893. They named him James Hendricks. 
Back again in Thatcher, William worked hard improving the land and planting all kinds of fruit trees and a vineyard. Into this pleasant home came a new daughter, 16 July 1895, named Milthe, and on 1 July 1897, a boy named Charles Alfred. 

When the fruit trees began to bear, the children were glad to substitute peaches and pears, apples and plums, for the mesquite beans, hog potatoes, and seeds of the bull horn children in the early days of Thatcher used to chew on. Only bare necessities were brought in by freight.

William had long felt the old house was too small and dilapidated for his growling family, and so by 1897, had started to build a new house. The process was slow, for besides improving his land, he had to do carpenter work for others for a living. Eventually the sides were up and the roof was on, when one night a terrible storm come and, lo and behold, when he saw the new house he had been so proud of, it had been picked up by the wind and set off its foundation. The sides swayed in like a battered old ship. William was a good man, but probably not as pious as some. When he looked at the damage the wind had wrought he did not use any gentle words to exhibit his feelings, instead he walked up and down the yard saying, "D--- such a d---d country, and d-- any man that would live in such n d---d place.” So sick at heart was he. But the men folks of the town came with crowbars and hammers and lifted the house back on its foundation and straightened the walls as good as new.
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Soon after that he finished two rooms so the family could move in, but the rest of the house was never finished. One day he came home with a high fever which the doctor called pneumonia. In five days William Pedrick Asay lay a corpse, 23 April 1898.

The house he was so proud of, and which would have been as fine as any in Thatcher at that time, was never finished. His wife, Alice, sold the place to some superstitious people who believed the former owner came back and haunted it.

 At the funeral services Bishop Zundel rose to his feet and said, "I did not plan to spank today, but circumstances have arisen so I fee1 I should speak. I heard Asay's (he was known as Asay by all of his friends) voice as plain as I've ever heard it say, Thank the choir for all is well with me."

On arising one morning, Alice’s father said he dreamed Asay came and said he had come for his boys. One year after William’s death both boys passed away within a month of each other, both dying from pneumonia, which followed an epidemic of measles.

This ended the life of a noble and good man, and a good father. If he himself had to go hungry, he saw to it that his little girls had the most beautiful dolls at Christmas time that could be purchased. Tho he had the trials of Job he stood stead​-fast to the end.

[See another version of William Pedrick Asay’s life story in the book Descendents of Joseph Asay. ]
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