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JACOB BOWERS 

 Jacob Bowers was born March 10, 1844, in Dudley, Staffordshire, England.  His parents were 

James Bowers and Maria Lay Bowers, who were married at Tipton Church in Staffordshire, England, on 

April 1, 1831.  Jacob had eight brothers and two sisters who were; David, Jobe, Isabella, Joseph, 

Hezekiah, Sarah, Abraham, Isaac, Jacob, Isaiah, Isabella, and Sadrak. 

 His parents joined the L.D.S. Church in 1839 and left Liverpool, England for Salt Lake City on 

April 19, 1856.  Four of the children refused to come to America.  Isabella went to Van Cover Islands 

and married a John Baker: Jobe was later killed in a mine accident, and David, Joseph and Hezekiah just 

refused to leave England.  It was very hard to leave England and especially some of the children behind 

knowing that they would never see them again, but they knew in their hearts that what they were doing 

was the will of the Lord. 

 They landed in Boston in June of 1856 and from there they crossed the Mississippi River and 

landed on Rock Island.  They then went to the Iowa Camp ground to wait until they were ready to start 

their trek across the plains.  They left Iowa on June 9, 1856 with 256 people in their company.  They had 

52 handcarts, three wagons, one span of horses, one span of mules, two yoke of cattle on one wagon and 

three yoke on the others which make 10 oxen, twelve tents and their clothing and other supplies. 

 Jacob Bowers was eleven-years-old when they crossed the plains in the Captain Edwin Ellsworth 

Company.  Captain Ellsworth was a brother-in-law to President Brigham Young.  Jacob walked all the 

way across the plains.  One day he was so tired that he laid down under a sage brush to rest awhile and 

he fell asleep.  When he awoke, the company had traveled so far that all he could see was the billows of 

dust from the wagons.  He became very frightened and started to run as fast as his little legs would carry 

him, thinking that any minute an Indian would grab him.  He reached the wagons in safety and from that 

day on did not venture very far from the wagons.  Jacob's father died while crossing the plains on June 

21, 1856. 

 They crossed the Missouri River and came to Winter Quarters.  They camped here one night and 

by day light were on their way again.  They would travel about 12 to 13 miles a day through heat, dust, 

rain, snow, mud and wind.  They waded through rivers and streams and when they would camp the 

women would gather buffalo chips to make the fires.  Many times it was so muddy that when they made 

camp the women would have to get tin plates and scrape away the mud until they hit the dry earth before 

the tents could be put up and the beds made for the night.  They traveled on and on and after some time 

they came to Little Mountain.  It was here that they met a small band which consisted of five men and 

two women.  One woman had brought some watermelons along and so they ate watermelon and sang 

songs of praise to their God. 

 They landed in Salt lake City, Sept. 26, 1856, and soon afterwards they moved to Nephi , Utah.  

Here Jacob worked for Eli Randall one summer and for Edwin Harley the next.  He then went to live 

with his brother-in-law, Bill Little. 

 In 1863 Jacob was called to go back to Winter Quarters to pick up some emigrants.  This he did 

gladly for he knew that he would be helping others to reach the land of Zion.  He drove a wagon with 

four yoke of cattle.  His wagon was covered with a spun-woven cover made by Maranda Bryan from 
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Dixie cotton.  There were five teams that went from Nephi and one from Mona, Utah.  The drivers were: 

Jacob Bowers, Charles Ockey, Alfred Gadd, Charles Green, Henry Lamb and Amos Rollins from Nephi 

and Thomas Zundel from Mona.  They also took John Rowley with them to be their night guard.  Amos 

Rollins was to be their captain. 

 The people from Nephi, Utah took wheat to Payson, Utah to be ground; they had no sacks for the 

flour and so they put it in wooden boxes of 100 lbs. each.  Twelve women in Nephi made crackers, 50 

lbs. each for the teamsters.  The tithing office furnished some "pig meat" and the people at large donated 

other foods such as eggs, salt chicken, pickles and what other pork they might need.  The drivers were 

called to be missionaries without pay and each one was happy to be called to go.  Inasmuch as they had 

no whips, Bishop Bryan called on all who might have buck-skins to bring them and make whips for the 

travelers.  The whips were to be six feet each in length and those who braided the whips were: Thomas 

Bowles, Homer Brown and perhaps William Holden. 

 As soon as they could they started on their journey and the first night they camped at Cheney’s 

ranch which was about 12 miles north.  One ox ran away that night and William Cole went to the 

Swazey place to get another one to use.  The next day they went to Pelican Point and the next day they 

kept on going until they reached Salt Lake City.  From Salt Lake they went to Parley’s Park where the 

teams coming from the south joined them and Bishop Hunter of Salt Lake organized them into one big 

company with Samuel White of Beaver, Utah as their captain.  The next day they were able to reach 

Echo Canyon.  The Nephi Company was the last company to be loaded at the Missouri River and for 

that reason Jacob had a light load.  His load consisted of a widow and three children and one bale of 

cotton which weighed 400 lbs. 

 On the way back near a place called Wood River, Center (a mail station) one of the teamsters 

from the south was driving his wagon under the telegraph wire when lightening struck the wire and 

dropped down on the chain between the four yoke of cattle and killed five of the cattle; the cattle fell 

each way from the chain and the driver was knocked unconscious, but recovered.  On the wagon there 

happened to be 500 lbs. of powder, which by the grace of God did not explode. 

 Jacob fought in the Black Hawk War which broke out in 1865 and lasted for three years.  He saw 

the Seagulls devour the crickets that had come to destroy the crops, and deposit them at the edge of the 

lake in piles as large as a bucket and black as coal.  Jacob met Caroline Goble, daughter of Willam 

Goble and Mary Penfold.  Their courtship ended in marriage on Jan. 12, 1867, in the Endowment House 

at Salt Lake City.  Their trip to Salt Lake took them two days to go and two days to return.  They took 

with them 15 lbs. of flour which was their donation at the door.  George Q. Cannon performed the 

ceremony. 

 Jacob made the adobes for their home which consisted of three rooms.  He also made three-

legged stools to sit on.  He tilled the soil and worked from daylight till dark.  He went into the hills and 

gathered wood with fear in his heart that he would be killed by the Indians at any moment.  Their home 

was blessed with nine children: Mary Maria, who died soon after birth, James, Jacob, Ether, Charles, 

Isabella, John Henry, Ada May and Bertha Leah.  They also took a nephew, Ernest B. Garrett, into their 

home and loved and treated him as one of their own. 
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 Jacob and Caroline's life was filled with understanding and love for each other, each one doing 

their share to make their family and others happy, but they also had their hardships and sorrows, for as 

the years went by they buried four more children and then on Feb. 14, 1923, Caroline, his beloved wife, 

died. 

 At the time of this writing, Jacob was 88-years-old on March 10, 1932.  For the past five years 

on his birthday he gave a free party and dance in the North Ward Amusement Hall for all married people 

of the town that wanted to come.  The hall would be crowded with people having a wonderful time 

because of the thoughtfulness of a kind, wonderful, old gentleman whose goal in life was to make others 

happy.  His grandchildren remember the many times he brought them the first fruits, berries, vegetables, 

and etc of the season.  He never forgot their birthdays, Easter, Halloween, Valentine’s Day, Christmas or 

any other day that might be important to them.  For years on the 24th of July, Jacob would lead the 

parade on a big white horse dressed as an Indian Chief.  His life was full of many interesting and varied 

experiences. 

 

**One incident that Jacob had that he never forgot, and which was always a testimony to him 

throughout his life was: One night while still a young boy in England, his mother was in bed with twins; 

they had no fuel to keep them warm or no food to eat.  His mother kept asking his father what they were 

going to do and he would answer, "The Lord will provide, the Lord will provide."  As he walked back 

and forth across the floor a knock came to the door and as he went to answer it his son, Jacob, followed 

him.  The man at the door said, "Take this money and get the necessities of life."  Mr. Bowers thanked 

him and the man left.  Then Jacob's mother asked who it was, James replied, "Mother that was the 

Prophet Joseph Smith."  At this time Joseph Smith had been dead for seven years.  When Jacob grew 

older and saw the picture of the Prophet Joseph Smith, he knew without a doubt that it had been the 

prophet that had come to their home that night in England so many years ago. 

 

 Jacob lived to be 99 years of age passing away on April 29, 1934.  He was buried on Wednesday, 

May 2, 1935 by the side of his beloved wife and with his children, who had died years before, close by.  

Jacob and Caroline were loved and respected by all that knew them. 

 At the time of Jacob's death, he was Nephi's oldest citizen.  The services were conducted in the 

Juab Stake Tabernacle.  Speakers at the funeral included: W.A.C. Brayan; Ernest Garrett of Lehi; Roy 

Pay of Salt Lake City; and Robert P. Garrett.  Closing remarks were given by Bishop A.E. Smith.  The 

speakers told of the deceased's work in the community and reviewed his life’s work as a Pioneer.  

Musical numbers included: Vocal duet, James and Herman McCune; Vocal duet, LeRoy Whitehead and 

Melba Fowkes; Vocal solo, Mrs. Della Barnes; Duet, Walter Anderson and A.J. Gowers.  The 

invocation was offered by Jesse Pay and the benediction by James E. Garrett.  The grave in the Vine 

Bluff Cemetery was dedicated by Robert P. Garrett. 

 This beloved couple left their children a wonderful heritage; that of love, understanding, 

thoughtfulness of other, charity, patience and above all the gift of the Gospel and their membership in 

the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  We were indeed born of ‘Goodly Parents.’ 


