HISTORY OF MARTHA BARRETT HAWS 
(1859-1916)

[My notes are in brackets. My direct ancestors are bolded.]
Phoebe Colburn was born in Hortin, Gloucestershire, England, August 8, 1824 (refer to map) [I didn’t get a map.] She married William Barrett on the 18, January 1841. William's 1st wife died and he was left with 5 children. Because he was 21 years older than Phoebe, William seemed more like a father than a husband. 
They had 11 children of their own:

Ann Barrett,

Matilda Barrett,

George Barrett,

James Barrett,

Edwin Barrett,

Samuel Barrett,

Charles Barrett,

John Barrett,

Saara (Shara?) Barrett,

Mary Barrett,

Martha Barrett

born March 3, 1842 
born May 28, 1843 
born June 9, 1845 
born April 8, 1847 
born May 16, 1849 
born April 6, 1851 
born Jan 6, 1858 
born August 3, 1854 
born August 2 
born March 13, 1859 
born March 13, 1859

died 1916

died 28 Sept 1921

died Feb 1, 1890in Rhymney Wales died 8 April 1925

died 26 December 1917

died 27 January 1927

died at the age of 10 months

died 6 November 1934

died 7 September 1934

died 20 December 1911

died Sept 2, 1916

When Phoebe heard that the Mormon Elders were in the city, she went to listen to what they had to say and immediately became interested.

Her husband never attended any church and she was afraid to tell him about attending the Mormon Church. However, when she became converted she thought it best to get his consent before she was baptized. He gave his consent but he would not have anything to do with the Mormon Church himself. Phoebe and her older children were baptized in 1854.

"From 1856 to 1860 approximately 3000 immigrants who were recent converts to the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints (Mormons) traveled by ship across the Atlantic and by train to Iowa City, where preparations were made for their 1400 mile foot journey to a final destination in Utah. The converts had come in response to a plan by Brigham Young to help bring persons to Utah who wished to come but were too poor to buy the necessary animals and wagons. He wrote "Let all the Saints who can, gather up for Zion... let the poor also come... let them come on foot, with handcarts or wheelbarrows; let them gird up their loins and walk through and nothing shall hinder or stay them."


So in 1859, Phoebe's daughter Matilda age 16, in response to the call from Brigham Young, was sent to Salt Lake City, with a Hancart Company. After spending 2 to 3 months aboard ship, she took the train to Iowa and then walked the 1400 miles to Utah. The possessions of the immigrants were carried on handcarts and pulled by the people of the company. Because she was such a strong healthy girl, she was often assigned by the captain, to help a weaker or older person. One day the captain assigned her an old man for a partner and she complained about it. When they stopped at noon, the old man dropped dead at her feet. She felt so sad she said if the Lord would forgive her she would never complain again.

Songs: Covered Wagon; Pioneer Children: Handcart song:

In the meantime, back in England, Phoebe kept going to her meetings trying to get her husband interested. After a long 13 years her patience paid off and William was baptized. It must have been a glorious day for Phoebe. Their twin daughters Martha, and Mary were later baptized on 10 May 1868.

One day Phoebe asked her husband if he would go to Zion with her and he said, "Why Phoebe, how can we?" She said, "Will you go if I provide the way?" He replied "Yes'.". She went into the other room and brought out an old sock stuffed with money. When asked where she got it, she explained that she had been saving since she joined the church, so they would have money to go to Zion. They prepared to leave at once. When they were leaving, Mary, their twin daughter who was living with an aunt was supposed to meet them at the dock. When it came time for the ship to sail, she had not arrived, sadly, they went on without her. Mary remained in England and married out of the church. It was many years before she and her husband joined the church and came to Utah.

The Barrett family left England for the United States June 4, 1875. When they arrived in Utah they were met by Matilda (Tilley) their daughter who had come with the handcart party in 1859.

In 1875, Martha Barrett age 16 years moved to Provo, Utah where she met William Wallace Haws, age 42 years. She became his 2nd wife on the 8th of November 1875, married in Salt Lake City, Utah. They lived in Provo, where their first child, John Wallace Haws was born February 21, 1878.

William had to leave his family, several times because of the persecution and threat of arrest caused by polygamy, they heard of a place in Willow Spring, Apache, Arizona, So they sold all their property and started for Arizona  1 April 1879, with a team of horses for one wagon and two yoke of oxen for the second wagon. They also had a small herd of milk cows. Barbara, William's first wife, drove the horse team, and William and Martha drove the oxen team. In the company with them were the two older sons of William and Barbara and their families. Other families made up parts of a larger party. Crossing the Colorado River 1 May 1879 they arrived in Showlow 4 June 1879, some two months after leaving Provo. They built homes in the area of Willow Springs - selling their oat, hay to the army post. Their second child was born the 15th of April 1881 at Willow Springs. They named him Charles James Haws.

The conflict between the Indians and white settlers forced the family to move away from this area. Jacob Hamblin had said, "We hope we may be able to eat at one table, warm by one fire, smoke one pipe, and sleep under one blanket. But Indians as well as white men forgot this treaty and the white people were forced to move on."

Martha and William moved on to a place called Forest Dale where they built a comfortable home moving into it, 1 Jan 1882. Forest Dale is a beautiful place near Showlow, Arizona. Then in the fall of 1882 they were informed that Forest Dale was on the Indian reservation also, they had no choice but to walk away from their beautiful home and land. On 14 December 1882 they left Forest Dale with one team and a wagon load of household goods, the trip was a difficult one over rough, mountainous paths; it took more than two weeks to reach the summit. On the 19th of December 1882 they camped on the top of a mountain between Black River and Ash Creek, where Martha gave birth to her third child, a son. They named him Joseph Forest Haws. William acted as the midwife. They traveled on as soon as possible arriving in Pima at noon on Christmas Day.

In Pima they began the cycle anew - building homes planting crops, clearing the land of mesquite brush, building a sawmill in a canyon near Mt. Graham. In May 1883 Martha and William with their 3 children moved to a nearby community, called Central. Here again they cleared the land put in a corn crop and was busy building another home.

In January of 1885 at Stake Conference they learned that the trouble with the government over the problem of polygamy was stirring again, that U.S. Marshalls had intensified their campaign against polygamy and were on their way to prosecute all polygamist in Arizona.

Weary of the constant moving and threat of imprisonment and separation from his family William immediately moved his families to town and made preparations to go to Mexico, to look for land where he hoped to find peace and happiness with his loved ones. While her husband was far away, Martha's fourth child was born, their first daughter, Laura Phoebe Haws. Born on the 10th of Feb 1885. Later on 29 August 1885, with one team a wagon, a riding horse, and a few head of cattle William and Martha with their four children made their way to Mexico arriving at Juarez, Chihuahua, 14 Sept 1885.

In Juarez Martha had to do without so many, many things. One day she was doing the washing down by the river when a flood came and carried away the clothes - tubs and all. She found some of the things the next morning. Another time William found a pair of old boots that a soldier had thrown away, he brought them home to Martha telling her he had a new pair of shoes for her. She was so disappointed when she saw them, but William did make them into a nice pair of shoes for her.

During the winter of 1886-87, epidemics of malaria, typhoid, and small pox were much feared scourges with only Quinine and Calomel being their only medicine. After doctoring neighbors and her own children, Martha contracted typhoid fever and was very ill she lost all of her beautiful auburn hair. Martha gave birth to their fifth child, William Gilbert on 24 March 1887.

Again William was exploring other places to find a place to really settle down and call home, he went on exploring trips into the near mountains. He helped to discover Carrales Basin, excited about the possibilities of establishing a home there he spent as much time as he could helping build a road through the canyon some 37 miles west of Colonia Juarez. Getting up the mountain with wagons was virtually an impossibility. It was not even an easy trip on horseback, but they did it. In fact, getting up the mountains today is almost an impossible task. So in June 1887 they again with other families moved up into the mountains arriving at their Shangri-La, they built a shanty on 4th of June where they all lived and held church services that very Sunday June 6th. In August Martha and William started building a three room home - two long rooms separated by a wall made of slabs. This home also doubled as a chapel for the next few years.

Their sixth child came to them on the 10th of May 1889. They named him Erastus Snow Haws. He was born at Pacheco, Chihuahua Mexico. Martha was now 30 years old. The same age as Linda Haws Peterson, her great-granddaughter [was when this was presented] who looks so much like Martha with the same Auburn hair.

William and Martha had some hard times getting enough to feed their growing family. Just before the seventh child was born, William for a nice treat went out one morning and found some mushrooms, which Martha loved. He brought them back into the house and fixed them for Martha's breakfast. Chloe Martha was born, at home in Pacheco, around noon 2 Feb 1891.

Many adventures were experienced visiting and exploring the many interesting dwellings in the canyons near Cave Valley. These caves have held great fascination for anyone interested in archaeology. One cave of particular interest was one which had a huge grain bin built just inside the big opening, with many rooms adjacent. The bin was made of bowl grass and clay was formed in the shape of an ancient water vase. The existence of many caves in this area attests that the cliff dwellers here must have been numerous. They were favorite haunts for picnic outings. Lush undergrowth, stately evergreens and an unobstructed view of mountaintops and valleys are the scenery from this mountain retreat.

The summer of 1891 was spent in Pacheco with the men building homes, barns, corrals, school buildings and churches besides attending to their crops and animals. William being an excellent mason built most of the chimneys in the homes in Pacheco and Garcia. The women took care of the gardens and fruit trees; the children, and the sick. Martha was always found helping tending the ill, setting many broken limbs, doctoring gunshot wounds, etc.

Three years later Martha gave birth to twin daughters whom they named Mary and Martha after their own mother and her sister Mary. They were born 3 August 1894.

William, who had been quite ill with the malaria, flu, frostbites and an infection in his head, which all turned into pneumonia, passed away on 6 March 1895, when the twins were only 7 months old. Martha was 33. William was 57. William was buried at the little cemetery at Colonia Pacheco, on a sloping pine covered hill northeast of town. Some years later his children placed a headstone on his grave, on which are etched these words:

"In glorious hope he's sleeping here, 
A husband kind, a father dear,

A friend to all the good and true, 
This tribute to his worth is due, 
Rest In Peace."

Being left alone with 9 children, the oldest about 17 was very hard for Martha. To help support the family she took care of the aged and nursed the ill. She spent time in Juarez canning fruit, sometimes having to leave the family to fare for themselves.

To add to her grief Martha's mother passed away in 1899 in Salt Lake City, Utah but Martha was too far away and had too many responsibilities to be able to attend the funeral.

To help support the family the older boys worked at odd jobs. Wallace, the eldest son went to a place called Nocteo, to work. It was a while there that he fell from a load of logs and broke his neck, dying on the 19th of February 1902. He was so far away that they didn't bring him home for burial. He had a five dollar gold piece in his pocket and he told someone to send it to his mother. Martha had it made into a ring which she wore until the day she died.

Four years later her second boy, Charles, died and left a wife and a son. Martha had much sorrow and hard work along with her happiness.

Martha was a good friend to everyone, especially to the Mexican people, and everyone loved her. In Pacheco she had a nice home, made of logs, built with a double fireplace in the living room and bedroom area and a majestic range in the large kitchen. Many happy moments were spent around the fireplace munching parched corn, thinly slices venison, or ground cherries. She had a nice garden, fruit trees, apples, & plums and different kinds of berries. The family worked hard for these nice things. The children had to draw water from a 72 foot well to water the flowers and fruit trees. When they had their water turn, which came every 10 days, the girls would go to the head of the ditch and dip water out of a big water hole and put it in a long flume that the townspeople had made to bring water down to the town site. Martha was a great lover of flowers and had a garden with many different varieties. They were so beautiful!  Here they felt more secure than they had for many years.

Song: I often go walking:

Life was never easy for Mormon colonists in Mexico. Although the Mexicans left them alone, there was sometimes trouble with the Apaches and Commanches, who were frequently on the warpath. At such times, the women and children hastened to the church, spread blankets on the floor for beds, and prayed for the safety of their menfolk.

When the twins, Mary and Martha, were about 10 years old, 1904, their mother took them to Salt Lake City, to see their Aunt Mary, her twin sister. They hadn't seen each other for 29 years, but they still looked very much alike, and sounded alike. Mary had a parrot that kept shaking it's head and looking from Mary to Martha trying to tell them apart. --Martha didn't see her sister again. Mary died the 20th Dec. 1911.

War broke out in 1912 and the Mormons had to leave their beloved cities and valleys. All of Martha's children were married except the twins. Martha buried some of her pretty dishes hoping to get back to them later, which she never did. The other towns in the mountains were evacuated too, so there was quite a crowd when everyone got together. They went down to the valley and found the people from Dublan, Juarez, and Colonia Diaz already gone. They boarded the train with just what they could carry. Some of the young men stayed, but had to get out later. (Refer to "Long Hot Summer.)

Martha and the children left on Tuesday morning, 31 July 1912, going by team and wagon to Dublan, then by train to El Paso, Texas. When they got to El Paso the U.S. Government took over, putting them in tents and sheds. Martha and the girls stayed in the tents about three weeks and then took the government up on their offer to pay their fare to Salt Lake City by train. They were to live with some of the "Barrett" relatives. Martha never saw some of her children again.

Not long after they arrived in Salt Lake City, the twins got a job in a candy store earning 75 cents a day. Martha took care of children in her home and their homes. Soon they found a little place of their own. Martha earned what she could, always paying tithing on it. She said, she didn't want her name to go off the tithing records.

Martha was sitting up nights with an elderly lady, until something went wrong with Martha's neck. The pain got so bad that she finally went to the hospital, where she learned she had cancer. The doctor said they could do nothing for her and sent her home. The cancer was in her head and it caused her head to swell. In 1915 she went blind in one eye. The twins, Mary and Martha had to take the complete responsibility of the home.

On 3 August 1916, the twins 22nd birthday, Martha got up and killed a chicken and fixed a nice birthday dinner. She was really tired when she finished, saying it would be the last one she would ever fix for them. Martha became so ill her daughter Mary had to stay home with her. Martha's head was so swollen and hard that she was almost blind in both eyes.

Mary slept with her Mother and one morning about 5 o'clock her mother told her to awaken her sister. The twins knelt by the bed, asking if she would like them to get anyone else to come, but she said "No!" Just then they looked out the window and saw their brother, Joe, and his little daughter Ruthie. They were so relieved and happy to see them. Martha could see a little by holding one eye open with her hands which she did in order to see her son and precious granddaughter. At this time Martha gave Ruth some keepsakes which she has kept through the years.

Martha lived for one more week then passed away 2 September 1916.

She was a wonderful mother and a friend to everyone. Her children all hope they will be worthy to some day be with her and their father.

Martha Barrett Haws was buried in the Salt Lake City, Cemetery Plot #? Just north of a big monument for Karl G. Maeser. A beautiful hand engraved headstone carved from a Marble table top - engraved by Mary's husband William A Prahl, and a beautiful red peony bush marks her grave.

[In 2006, I met a grandson of Mary Haws Prahl, our grandmothers were twin sisters. I shared some genealogy I had with him and he gave me this wonderful story of the Barrett family. He also gave me a copy of Mary Haws Prahl’s Life History with details of the early life of Mary & Martha Haws.        April Coleman] 
The Death of Martha Barrett Haws

COPY OF LETTER [FROM MARTHA HAWS to her sister Chloe Haws Lunt]

This letter was written to Chloe Haws Lunt from her sister, Martha Haws, at the death of their mother. It was found in “Chloe Haws Lunt – A Legacy Bequeathed” on line at -
http://patriot.lib.byu.edu/cdm4/document.php?CISOROOT=/FH1&CISOPTR=14219 

Found on-line Sept 2006 -  Family History Library, Salt Lake City, Utah 84150  
Salt Lake City. Utah Sept. 16, 1916

Dear Sister,


We got that letter you sent to Laura and was very glad to get it. I guess by the time you get this letter you will hear about Mother.

Oh! Chloe, don't feel too bad about it because you don't know how she suffered. I guess you know that she was blind in one eye for a long time - the swelling went around her head and blinded the other. You can imagine how you would feel to come home and find her that way. That was on Friday they she had to have someone stay with her so Vida said that she would so she stayed Friday and Saturday and all the next week. Then mama was so bad so she wanted one of us to stay with her so Mame stayed. Mama couldn't lie down at two weeks ago tonight. Mame never undressed at all. About half past five in the morning Mother told Mame to call me so I got up and we knelt down by her bed and thought she was dying. We knew that Joe was coming to see her but didn't know just when so Mame asked if she should telegraph for him, but Mother said that a few hours wouldn’t make any difference and that he would be there that day. About six I happened to look out the window and saw him coming. I ran to him and you can imagine how glad we were to have him there with us.

He brought little Ruth with him. Mother pulled her eyes open so she could see them. Joe just couldn't get over that- that was the first time I ever saw Joe cry. He said that he never would have known mama the swelling had made her so unnatural. When Joe first went in Mother was cold but said now that her boy had come she guessed she would get warm. She suffered for another week.

Last Friday night I sat up until 1/2  past ten then had to go to bed because I was working. Vida, Joe and Mame sat up all night but 1/2 past twelve Joe called. We thought she was going anytime and she was unconscious. Mame had heard mama say that when people are dying their finger nails go black so she looked and mothers were just as black and she was cold - she stayed that way until morning then we sent for the doctor. He came about eleven and injected morphine in her arm and then we put her on the bed. When we were doing it she asked what we were doing to her and that was the last words she said. We pillowed her up and she went to sleep and never woke up again so you see she had an easy death.

We telegraphed for Will that morning about three and got the answer in the evening that he would be there Monday. We tried to keep her until he came but she was too bad so we had to bury her Tuesday at 12 0' dock. Rass came Sunday.


They sang "'Sister Thou Wast Mild", "Sometimes We'll Understand, '"Oh My Father". “When First The Glorious Light of Truth". Newt K. Young and B. F. Grant were the speakers.

Mother was insured for $241.32 and that paid for everything even her grave. It will take care of everything it came to $190.00 so you see she was independent after she was dead and there is $60 in the bank in my name.

Well. Dear sister don't feel too bad because she is in a better place but Oh! It is so hard for Mame and I.


Joe went home today Rass will go tomorrow or Monday and we will stay here this winter.


May the Lord bless us all and help us to live to go to our Mother because she was a good woman.


Good Night


Martha

BaretMarthHaws                akrc
5/31/2007
page 7 of 8
[Bolding, indicating my ancestor, and bracketed notes are mine  - akrc]


