WILLIAM WALLACE HAWS
[A short version of Chloe Lunt’s SHETCH OF THE LIFE OF WILLIAM WALLACE HAWS]
The following is a condensed version of a history written by Chloe Haws Lunt.
I, Chloe Haws Lunt, do herby attempt (1964) to write a short sketch of my father's life for the benefit of my children and other persons who may be interested. The information is taken mostly from his diary.
My father, William Wallace Haws, son of Gilberth and Hannah Whitcomb Haws, was born February 18, 1835, at Wayne County, Green township, Illinois.   He was the seventh of fourteen children. He had six sisters and seven brothers.
My grandparents first learned of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints about 1840. Previous to this time they hadn't affiliated with any church.
My father spent his childhood in Illinois on a ranch. It was located about twenty miles from Xenia, Illinois, in the northwestern part of Wayne County. My grandparents had a herd of sheep, some cattle, and a farm.
As Grandfather lived in Wayne County, Illinois, which was some distance from Nauvoo, his family hadn't suffered the brunt of the persecution. I am sure leaving his friends as well as his brothers and sisters to join a most unpopular cause was a very grave and difficult decision to make. But he did wish to gather with Saints, so he began to make some preparation.
However, they didn't leave Wayne County until May, 1847. They traveled in a northwest direction through Illinois, crossed the Mississippi River into Iowa, then went west past the first encampment of the pioneers at Garden Grove, which was about 150 miles from Nauvoo, and traveled on 100 miles to Mount Pisgah where they stayed for the winter.
My father was twelve. Their outfit consisted of one horse team, which Grandfather drove, and several ox teams, which Grandfather and the children managed. In the spring of 1848, they went to Council Bluffs, which was located on the east side of the Missouri River, then on to Winter Quarters. They crossed the Missouri River in Lorenzo Snow’s company. At Winter Quarters they camped to make preparation to go west with the first company of the season.
Approximately five months later on September 23, 1848, the companies of which Grandfather's family was a part arrived in Salt Lake Valley. Grandfather bought one of the little adobe houses in an old fort which had been built by the pioneers the year before. This house consisted of one room twelve feet square. It contained a fireplace and had two port holes about ten inches square on each side of the chimney. The roof of the house was made of logs across which willows and rushes were piled. These were covered with dirt. The floor was also dirt.
Just after the family had arrived in the valley, Father was sent to the Sessions Settlement, ten miles north of the city, to take care of his father's stock grazing on some leased land until the family was located on a place of their own. Father states in his diary that Orville Cox was with him at this time.
Father was baptized November. 16, 1848, in City Creek, Salt Lake City His diary states that he thinks a Brother E. Strong performed the baptism.
The following spring, March, 1849, the Gilberth Haws's family together with thirty other families, was called to go to Utah Valley to settle the place that is now known as Provo. After three days of travel the settlers arrived at Provo River March 12, 1849, having traveled the forty-five miles without incident. They were met by Timpanogos, or Ute, Indians, who would not let the colonizers go across the river until the interpreter had made a treaty with them that the white men would not drive the Indians from their lands.
My father stated in his diary that he reached Provo the first of April. Perhaps he was still caring for his father's stock and lingered to bring them along later.
This same fall and winter the Indians became hostile and made many raids on the settlers. Loss of livestock and property was heavy. It became so bad that a company of white men was organized to fight the Indians. Several Indians were killed, and the rest fled to the mountains. One whiteman, Joseph Higbee, was killed and several other were wounded. Father states in his diary that he went to the battlefield the last day of the battle.  It was indeed an adventurous experience for a boy of his age.
In the fall of 1851 my grandfather moved across the Provo River on land about a mile above the bridge. Father helped him clear the land and worked on the land for the next two years.
In 1852 Father's older brothers went to California to get work at the mines. It was about this time that Father met Barbara who later became his wife.
The Ute Indians went on the warpath again in 1853. Hence it became necessary to move back to the town and the safety of the fort.
On December 1, 1853, Father and Barbara Belinda Mills were married by Bishop J.O. Duke,
After they were married, my father states in his diary that they lived at his father-in-law’s home, where he farmed with his brother-in-law, Martin W. Mills. That year, 1853, grasshoppers destroyed part of their late crops. 
However, dimming the memory of the crop loss was the birth of their first child the following year,   Hannah Jane Haws was born September 6, 1854. Following the birth of the child, Father obtained a lot and they began to build a home of their own.
Adversity, however, came in 1855, in the form of crop-destroying grasshoppers. Father said the settlers had to go on half rations.
During 1856, Father worked with his brother-in-law Shadrack Holdaway and his father-in-law in helping build and establish a sawmill, just one mile north of their farm. Later that year, September 20, their second child was born, and he was given the name of William Wallace. At this time they were living in their own home, built by my father. 
In 1857 Father sold out his interest in the saw mill and went back to farming.
It was during a July 24 celebration that year (1857) at Big Cottonwood Canyon that the Saints received word that the U.S. army was on its way to Utah.
In October, some five or six weeks later, my Father was called with  a company of fifty men to meet the approaching army to determine their intent. He didn't return home until about Christmas time. However, he was able to remain with his family the rest of the winter.
At this time he sold his place in Provo to President Young, Father notes in his diary. He then bought a lot near the Fourth Ward school house.
In May 1858, he was again called out by the militia to go into the mountains to watch the movement "of the approaching army and to help build fortifications at the narrows of Echo Canyon. These men had orders to maintain this position by the force of arms against any invasion attempt.
With the peaceful arrival of the army, members of the church who were in the militia were permitted to return home. Father returned in July. That fall he worked in the canyon getting out lumber and building a new home. A highlight of the eventful year was the birth of their third child, George M. Haws, born December 15, 1858.
In 1860 Father bought a small farm from Alfred Newell and farmed and made improvements about the home for the next two years.
On March 13, 1861, Sarah Ella, their fourth child, was born.
During 1862 he tended a saw mill for a brother-in-law.
In 1863-64 Father states that he got a job herding cattle for the Utah Stock Company in the Zintie Valley. When he heard that trouble with the Indians had broken out again, he returned to Provo. February 20, 1864 another son, John Gilbert, was born; he was the couple's fifth child.
Father stayed home and farmed the next three years.
In the fall of 1866 he took a contract to put up telegraph poles from Summit to Millard County; he says he set 1,100 poles.
The spring of 1867 father traded his home in Provo for a place out of town.   April 3 of that year a daughter, Mary Ann was born.   That fall Father went to Echo Canyon to work on the railroad.
For the next few years Father worked at varied jobs in addition to farming. It was during this period that sadness came into the family. Their four year-old son, John Gilbert, died March 5, 1870. The seventh child, Rhoda Matilda, was born January 14, 1870.
In 1871 Father bought a share in a threshing machine and seemed to be doing well.   During that October while at General Conference at Salt Lake City he was called to go on a mission. He left Salt Lake City to fill a mission in the United States. Father's brother Caleb had been called to go on a mission to England a few months previously. He died as a result of small pox November 20, 1871.
Father's going on a mission posed a particularly heavy burden on his wife and large family. They were united in their feeling about it. They wanted him to do the Lord's work.
Most of his missionary work was done in the southwestern part of Illinois.
Father spent much of the daytime in study; in the evening he usually discussed the Gospel with the people with whom he stayed.
Father came home from his mission in February, 1872.
Anxious to get his crops planted, he commenced to plow and make other preparations for spring planting in March.   He sowed three acres of wheat for himself and three for his brother Caleb's family.
On May 18, 1873, another child was born. Named Millie May, she was the eighth of Aunt Barbara's family.
Father's diary entries tell highlights of 1874:   "Apr, 1, 1874 -  sold ay farm to Father for $650.00." 
The first two months of 1875 Father worked in Sutterfield Canyon. In March he worked on his farm. The following month he became a member of the Provo police force for a year. Beginning April 17, he was paid two dollars per day.   According to his diary entries his salary was $85.00 per month when he resigned the following spring to resume work on his farm.
It was while he was on the police force that he met his second wife, and mv mother, Martha Barrett. They were married November 8, 1875.
During 1877 Father spent most of his time at home with the farm work. In the winter while supplementing his farm income by hauling lumber, he froze his feet and was unable to work for several months.
February7, l878 marked two important events. February 18 was Father's birthday, and February 21 his wife, Martha, gave birth to her first child.
"Mar. 1 - Forenoon I went to my 2nd wife's and blessed my son and gave him the name of Wallace John Haws.   Afternoon I attended a funeral for John MacCewen."
October 1, 1878, George returned from a trip to Arizona, where we hoped to live in peace without the fear of harassment.
We find; this entry in father's diary: "Jan. 1, 1879 - Sold my place where I lived to Hezekiah Smart, for $899.00 and my meadow and pasture to David Jak, for $535.00."
In February he went to Salt Lake City to buy an outfit prior to moving to Arizona. It took some three months to complete preparations for the Arizona journey.
They started April 1, 1879, with a team of horses for one wagon and two yoke of oxen for a second wagon. They also had a small herd of milk cows, Aunt Barbara, Father’s first wife, drove the horse team, and Father drove the oxen.  In the company with them were to two older sons, William and George and their families. Other families made up parts of a larger party. 
During August Father got a job putting in wood for the quartermaster at the U. S, army post at Fort Apache. 
In September Father moved his family to Willow Springs to be close to the oats and hay he had planted in early summer
In January,   1880 Father helped Brother Jasop move a steam-powered saw mill into the Showlow area.
In April, Father, son George, and family moved to Smithville on the Gila River in southern Arizona. Smithville is now known as Pima, in southeastern Arizona.
April 15, 1881, my brother Charles James Haws (mothers second child) was born at Willow Springs.  In July the Indians broke out, stealing and molesting. Father felt it wise to move his family to Cooley Colony where they would have greater safety.
January 1,   1882, Mother and her children moved into a house Father had built between November 9 and January 1 at Forest Dale. But that fall Father was informed that Forest Dale was on the Indian reservation. It thus became necessary to pull up stakes and find a new home.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Father made a quick trip to Gila Valley, in southeastern Arizona to look at the country. Deciding to move to the Gila, Valley, December 14, he left Forest Dale with one team and a wagon load of household goods, taking Mother and her family with him. December 19, 1882, they camped on the top of a mountain between Black River and Ash Creek, where Mother gave birth to her third child, a son. They named him Joseph Forest Haws. Father acted as doctor, nurse, midwife, baby-sitter, and everything else.
Father got Mother located among friends at Smithville (Pima). Then on January 1, 1883, he started back to Forest Dale to get the rest of the family.
February 1, 1883, Father began the cycle anew. The only difference was that the crops could be planted a month or two earlier, While in northern Arizona it was clearing the land of scrub oak and a straggling pine and rocks; here the obstacle was the mesquite bush a formidable foe. Father and his son George worked the land through February and March.
In April Father helped move and set up a sawmill in a canyon near Mt, Graham. While there he found a swarm of wild bees which he brought home. This gave the family a stand of bees for their use.
The pattern during 1884 was much the same as 1883; farming, freighting, improving his home. Then in September he took up a ranch near Ash Creek at the foot of Mt. Graham, built a house and made some improvements. He moved his second wife and family there November 1. November and December were spent in caring for his stock and making improvement about the two homes
January 1,   1885 brought ominous news. At stake conference at St. David, George had learned the U.S Marshalls had intensified their campaign against polygamy and were moving into Arizona to prosecute polygamist families.  Hatred of the Mormons had grown in intensity. The fires of persecution had been fanned by lies, rumors, and ignorance. 
Weary of the constant moving and threat of imprisonment and separation from his family should he be caught. Father immediately moved his families to town and made preparation to go to Mexico, where he hoped to live in peace with his loved ones. Quite a few members of the Church had already moved into the state of Chihuahua, Mexico and the Church authorities were negotiating with the Mexican president for land.
On January 25, 1885,  Father started on horseback for Mexico, in company with Brother Ira B Llamre.
Since the colonists couldn't arrange for enough land in one tract to meet their needs, they split up into two camps, some renting land at Hannas and some at Casas Grandes. That group established the colonly [sic] of Juarez, and the Hannas group founded Colonia Diaz A third group, called the Turley group, later merged with the two larger groups, though for awhile most of the Sunday services were held at the Turley camp
In August Father returned to Arizona, after an absence of seven months. Mail service was irregular, but Father learned that Mother had given birth to her fourth child on February 10.  1885, about two weeks after he had left for Mexico. The baby was named Laura Phoebe Haws.
After Father got home he spent two weeks cutting lucerne, putting up hay,  rounding up stock,  and making preparation to return to Mexico with his youngest family,. With one team, a wagon,  a riding horse, and a few head of cattle, Father, Mother, and the four children left for Mexico, August 29, 1885. They reached their destination, September 14, 1885. 
Father was a regular attender at church meetings.  He took his turn in speaking. At one of the February 21, 1886, meetings Father spoke. After the meeting he was called on to perform three baptisms. He baptized John Wallace Haws, his son, E. J.  Carden and Oliver McNeil.
During the winter of 1886-87 there was quite a bit of sickness among the people of Colonia Juarez. Several children died. George Lake lost three children. Father's family didn't escape entirely. Laura, the baby was very ill; Charles, the six-year-old, fell from a shed and hurt himself seriously. But off-setting Father's sadness over these misfortunes was his happiness at the birth of Mother's fifth child, March 24, 1887. He was named William Gilbert Haws.
In May, 1887, father was called as one of several men to go with team and wagon to meet the Mexican Saints being moved from the interior of Mexico to the colonies.
Shortly after this trip Father began his move to Corrales. First, he took some of his stock. May 24, 1887, he states that he got to the sawmill about 9 p.m. Mother, had ridden in an accompanying carriage with Erastos Snow. They stayed that night in a shanty Father fashioned for her at the mill site.
June 1 he took another load of belongings to Coralles. He returned the following day, and on June 3, 1887, Father, Mother, and the children arrived at the Corrales Valley, where they made their home until Father’s death eight years later.
Upon arrival at Corrales lie began to work with the industry which characterized all he did. On June 4, the day after the family arrived at their Sangri-la, Father rounded up the cows he had earlier taken there, mended the family's shoes, and made plans to build a shanty, which he built the following day. Sunday, June 6, the shanty was the site for a Church meeting. Father mentions a Snow family.
The next few months were busy ones for Father. We find him cutting and hauling logs for a house, building calf and hog pens, making trips to Strawberry to harvest his crops, taking care of his grain in Juarez and Casas Grandes Valley. He also established a reputation as shoe-maker and rock mason.
In August, 1887, he hired a Mexican to help build a house. It consisted of three rooms, two long rooms separated by a room made of slabs. Laying floors in the three rooms and plastering the walls cane later; the “luxuries” could wait. The home also doubled as a chapel for the next few years.
During 1888 Father spent his time clearing and fencing land, digging ditches, cutting logs for the building of cellars, a milk room, and additional corrals. Too, it was necessary to make frequent trips to Strawberry [Mexico] to care for the crops he had planted there, 
During March Father planted wheat and bats and prepared the soil for other crops. He was in Juarez two weeks shearing sheep.
May 10, 1889, another son was born to Martha and William Haws. He was given the name Erastus Snow Haws.
At frequent intervals he notes that he hauled another load of lumber. On the longer hauls he slept on the ground in all kinds of weather. Little wonder that he had colds and headaches. But hauling lumber was important, despite the weather, as it provided cash to buy staples from the stores.
During November, 1891, while making some of his trips he got his eyes terribly infected and almost lost his sight. They were to trouble him for the rest of his life.
On August 3, 1894, my twin sisters, Mary and Martha, were born; "My wife Martha brought me two babys born at 3 o'clock girls Mary and Martha."
His February 13, 1895 diary entry stated that he "went to the head of the ditch to plow - very disagreeable." Though had weather may have slowed the work, it didn’t stop Father's working. He notes February 14 that he "plowed all day. It was so cold that the ice cikles [sic] hung to my beard all day."
"Feb. 21- Wallace's birthday.” 
This was the last entry in my father's diary. Because of exposure to the elements Father contracted chills and fever which resulted in pneumonia. He died March 6, 1895, sixteen days after his last diary entry. He was buried at the little cemetery at Colonia Pacheco, on a sloping pine-covered hill northeast of town.
Some years later several of his older children placed a headstone at his grave. On the face of the stone 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.
I would like to add to the story of my father's life. The chapter concerns his Marriage to Gertrude Quarrneras Paez, his third life. She was of Mexican descent. I am reporting the account in full as I understand it.
Earlier in my father's life you'll recall my mentioning his going south with other church members from the colonies to pick up some Mexican converts to bring them to the colonies.
Entries the latter part of April and the first part of May, 1887, in Father's diary give an account of his preparation for the trip add travels some 150 miles south to meet the Mexican Saints who had come that far north in journeying to the Mormon colonies in Chihuahua.
Among these converts was the widow Gertrude Paex and her children. I'm not certain but I think there were two girls and a boy: possibly there were other children.
The October 3, 1887, entry in Father's diary reads: "Wrote letter to Apostle Erastus Snow in regards to Sister Paex." The March 1, 1888, entry reads: "Went to last meeting in forenoon. In evening was married to Sister Paez about eight o'clock." He was in Colonia Juarez at this time. He evidently moved her and her children to Corrales, as he speaks of building a home for. her.
Three children were born to this union. Elizabeth was born at 7 a.m. Saturday, November 17, 1888; Alma was born at 1 a.m. Tuesday, July 14, 1891; and Gertrude was born at 1 p.m., Monday, August 8, 1893. Father recorded the dates of the birth of these children in the same manner as he did the dates of his other children.
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