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date of October 26, he writes: "This evening I received word that Ii number ofteams were wanted
to go back and meet the handcart companies. Quite a number of teams were offered, among
which, I volunteered to go and take a span ofhorses. It is expected we will return in about eight
days. October 27..."We gathered up a few necessities for the journey and went as far as the city
to get the horses shod." October 28... "We organized under Captain Call and started on our
journey." November 30... "We returned after a tolerably comfortable journey ofabout five weeks.
We encountered some storms and witnessed a great deal of suffering among the Saints of the
handcart companies."

Imagine, if you can, what it meant to those starved, freezing Saints out on the plains not
far from the North Platte River, when one evening.. ,just as the sun was leaving a beautiful rosy
afterglow...to see silhouetted against the evening sky, several covered wagons coming over the
hill in their direction. News spread through the camp like wild fire, and all who were able to leave
their beds were out to meet them. Tears ran down the cheeks ofmen and women alike, while the
young men who came to their rescue were deluged with kisses.

So it was on November 30, 1856 that the long hard journey was over. Sarah Ann found
refuge in the home offriends in Bountiful. There on April 5, 1857 she became the bride of
Franklin Stanley, the young man who had come to her rescue. The ceremony was performed in
Brigham Young's office by him. Sarah Jane Stanley was born on October 30, 1858. Her father
died on February 7, 1859 when she was just three months old. So the little lady who had suffered
through the long hard journey was now a widow with a baby.

Later Sarah Ann married Louis F. Miller. They moved to Hyrum, Utah, where they lived
together for over 50 years. They were the parents offive sons and a daughter. (The daughter
died when just an infant). At the present time a large posterity are very proud to be the
descendants ofGramlma Miller. We are proud ofher courage and strength of character, and of
the culture she brought with her from old England. This culture showed itself in the very neat
way she always kept herself and her home, in her love ofbeautiful handiwork and dainty nice
things.. .lovely flowers as well as in the lovely way she cooked and served her meals. She was a
real lady.

The five sons were: Fred, Louis Frederick, Albert, Samuel, James.

She died in Hyrum, Utah on November 13, 1910.

• NOTE FROM BEVERLY WISE...Baby Richard was my father's very beloved Grandfather.

•• " " " "I remember my grandmother telling about Elizabeth
Bradshaw's leaving England. She and her husband, Richard, had planned to make this journey
together. But he died before they were able to go. So, she decided she and the children would
carry on with their plans. However, her parents...or her inlaws, I can't remember which, didn't
want her to leave England. (They were not members ofthe Church.) They promised her they
would take care ofher and the children...and they would never want for anything...ifshe would
only stay in England. But she wanted to go to Zion.....And she did!


