History of John Cox, Jr.

“Character is built by little things, by daily contact, by an influence here, a fact or truth there.”  President David O. McKay

This is the story of my grandfather, John Cox, Jr., a stalwart whose praises are often sung but about whom so little is written.

By Lois Buck Dearden


John Cox, the Senior, and Ann Baker were a young couple who resided in Wield, Hampshire, England.  John, Sr. was born 17 September 1813 in Pusey, Wiltshire, England, to William Broad and Mary Cox.  Ann Baker was born 8 June 1811 in Wield, Hampshire, England, to George Baker and Barbara Lewington.  John and Ann had eight children whose births were recorded.  Family narratives suggest there were five others.  Their first child, William, was born in Wield in 1834.  The second son, John, my grandfather, about whom this history is written, was born in Wield on 12 May 1836.  Other known children were Edwin, born 8 June 1838; Barbara Ann, born 5 July 1845; Jabez Henry, born 15 June 1847; and Sarah, born 26 August 1851. In February 1845, William died at the age of ten.  On 2 September 1848, one-year-old Jabez Henry died, and on 20 June 1850, eight-year-old Elizabeth May passed away.  Thus, in five years death claimed three children.


In the spring of 1851, members of the family, including sixteen-year-old John were baptized, having been taught the Gospel by the elders of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints.  Elder William Budge, a missionary who had left his home in Bear Lake County to teach the Gospel in England, baptized them.  Later William Budge became president of the Bear Lake Stake then president of the Logan Temple.  In his young manhood, John joined the British Navy.  It is not known if he went to sea of it he worked as a sawyer at the large shipyards.  During his service he learned the carpentry trade which he used for the benefit of others throughout his lifetime.


At the age of twenty-two, on 22 August 1858, he was married to Annie Stiff in Southampton, Hampshire, England.  She was the beautiful dark-eyed daughter of William Stiff and Rachel Jennings, born 19 March 1839 in Rotherwick, Hampshire, England.  The Stiff family was baptized into the Church in 1851 by Elder Budge.  Some of the members of the family used the surname of Stiff while others used the surname of Neville. The first child of John and Annie Cox, Hyrum John, was born 18 July 1859 in Southampton.  Elizabeth Ann was born 4 February 1861 in Portsmouth, Hampshire, and William James was born 31 May 1863 at Basingstoke, Hampshire.


Because of their great desire to go to Utah and be with the Saints in Zion, John and Annie decided to make the long, perilous journey across the ocean and the American continent.  They worked hard and saved their money to enable them to pay for the trip and then gathered together a few belongings and went to London where they where they were to await word that they could embark on their venture.  While they were in London another son was born, 14 February 1866.  That child, Heber Charles, had the distinction in his declining years to become the last surviving male Utah Pioneer of the 80,000 who traversed the terrifying Atlantic Ocean water and the desolate wastelands of America.  Today his name, along with those of other pioneers, is located on a monument on the Utah State Capitol grounds.


Accounts of Utah Pioneer history state that when great numbers of Mormons began to migrate from Europe, the authorities of the Church named an agent to take charge of the great movement.  If a person wished to go to Utah, he sent an application.  When enough requests were received, a boat was chartered.  The agent looked after the welfare of the people as they waited for transportation and supervising elders were appointed to travel with each group and act as superintendents during the voyage.  When each boat docked in America, an assigned member greeted and aided the converts.  Through this group activity, the Mormon immigrants were able to get better food and cleaner quarters than if they traveled independently. 

One hundred and forty-eight of these treasure-laden ships crossed the Atlantic Ocan bearing groups of Mormons.  Fifty-seven ships landed in New York, seventy-eight in New Orleans, seven in Philadelphia, five in Boston and one in Quebec.  After it was found that the Northern Europeans could not adjust very well to the warm, humid climate of the southern states because of the fevers they suffered there, the landings were changed from New Orleans to those places farther north.


The Latter-Day Saints usually were booked on ships which did not carry other groups of emigrants, but if it was necessary to sail with people of other denominations, a partition was made to separate them so that the Mormons could go about their daily activities without attracting the attention of others.  All passengers were required to be in bed at 8:00 p.m. and up before 7:00 a.m.  Their diet was quite well-balanced, considering the small storage space and limited refrigeration.  Each ship carried enough provisions for survival from seventy to eighty days.


Sometimes the ocean breezes became very cool so converts were cautioned to take ample clothing.  Finally, on 5 May 1866, the long-awaited day came.  John, Annie, and their children were to leave on their wondrous undertaking.  As they were saying farewell to the loved ones they must leave behind, two well-dressed men with silk top hats and walking canes approached the children, took the hand of five-year-old Elizabeth Ann and started to lead her away.  Annie’s sister, Elizabeth (Betsy) Rose Stiff Smith noticed what had happened just as they turned a corner, and she ran after them.  She insisted that the men take little Elizabeth back to her parents.  After much persuasion, they finally did so and tried to bargain with John and Annie.  They offered the startled parents money for Elizabeth, saying “she was too lovely a child to be permitted to go to such a wicked place as America.”  Of course, the offer was promptly rejected and the children were guarded carefully after that.


At last, the Cox family boarded the transport- the 134th to leave England carrying Mormon emigrants.  Their destination was New York.  The vessel was The Caroline, captained by S.S. Adey.  She was a sturdy craft with eight and one-half feet between decks and equipped with many conveniences and comforts.  The supply of provisions was ample and had been chosen with regards for the health and enjoyment of the voyagers.


There were 389 Saints on board: 34 Swiss, 17 Hollanders, and 286 English and Americans.  The Swiss converts were indeed blessed and barely made the sailing because cholera swept through their native areas shortly after they left causing a quarantine to be placed on Rotterdam and Hamburg.  Samuel H. Hill was the Swiss president with W.W. Raymond and J.S. Fullmer as his counselors.  These men took charge of the passengers during their voyage.  Before the ship left London on that Saturday in May, the first meeting aboard was held.  Elder N.H. Felt, president of the London District gave them advice and instructions.  Elder Charles W. Penrose gave an encouraging speech as did A.N. Hill, president of the Southampton District.


The Caroline was divided into seven wards with a responsible man over each to keep order and see that rules of cleanliness were strictly observed.  When all preliminary details had been taken care of, The Caroline nosed out of the Thames River, into the North Sea, past the port of Dover, and through the Straits of Dover.  She was sighted off the Isle of Wight on the 11th of May, and it was there that the pilot left the ship.  The pilot was a man licensed to conduct the vessel through the treacherous reefs and bars into the open sea, the mighty Atlantic. 

There was some seasickness among the passengers and those afflicted were looked after by Captain Adey and Mr. Summerville, the ship’s doctor.  Just off the Isle of Wight, the ship met westerly winds and was detained in the English Channel for nearly a week.  The emigrants had the strange experience of having left their homeland many days before and yet still being within a few miles of it and in sight of it.


The mood of the passengers was one of confidence and courage as they knew they were following out the plans laid down for them by the leaders of the Church.  Any sorrow they felt at leaving their homes was more than outweighed by their joy that they were being directed to a land where they might live in personal freedom and be part of communities inhabited by people holding the same belief as they.  

The voyage was accomplished in thirty-seven days, during which time three children died and two were born.  One of the children who lost his life was little, seven-year-old Hyrum John Cox.  On the evening of 26 May 1866, about twenty days out of London, Hyrum knelt at his mother’s knee and said his prayers as was customary before he went to bed.  He prayed that the Lord might bless them on their journey, that no harm would befall them, and that they might reach America safely.  Shortly after, he was stricken ill with membranous croup and died within a few hours.  Added to the shock of his death was the realization his parents faced that the child must be buried at sea in the deep, dark, shark-infested waters.  In grief, they wrapped the little body in blankets and stood by while it was lowered into the sea.

Nearly fifty years later when the Lusitania sank in mid-Atlantic and flowers were dropped from a ship onto the waters commemorating those who lost their lives, Annie, still saddened by memories, said, “They are placing flowers on little Hyrum’s grave.”  When John became quite old and as young children gathered around him, they would say, “Tell us about little Hyrum, Pa.”  John would tenderly relate the story with tears rolling down his cheeks as he reminisced.
The Caroline docked in New York on 11 June and the immigrants left for New Haven, Connecticut the same day.  From there, the travelers went by steamboat and railroad to the outfitting station located in Wyoming, Nebraska, which was the point from which they were to depart for Salt Lake City.

Recorded histories have stated that in the year 1866 some of the pioneers followed a certain route west: around Long Island to New Haven; then to Montreal, Canada; up the St. Lawrence River to Fort Lawrence; by train to Niagara, New York; through Chicago and Quincy, Illinois; on to St. Joseph, Missouri; and then up the Missouri River to a place called Wyoming, Nebraska.  This was a sprawling village seven miles north of Nebraska City.  Here the migrants rested and bought the needs for the arduous trek they anticipated.  John bought a wagon in which his family was to travel and live.  This consisted of three oxen and a cow.
