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EASTON KELSEY 

The following is a copy of Easton Kelsey’s life from memory as his original diary or history having been 

in a flood at Washington Co., Utah on 4 July 1868, together with some other information that has been 

gathered since by different ones. 

 Easton Kelsey, son of Stephen Kelsey born 17 Aug 1782, Newport, Sullivan, New Hampshire, and 

Charlotte Nichols born 3 Dec 1789, Vermont, Canada, moved from New Lisbon, Otsego Co., New York 

where Easton was born on 9 March 1814.  They moved to Erie Co. in 1816.  When I was about 11-years 

of age, we moved to Terrawenda River in the same Co.  Here my mother died on 10 Jun 1824.  In about 2 

years my sister Hannah died.  She was born 15 Sep 1811.  My mother left 8 children, 7 of whom survived 

her.  Names are: Alfred, Ira, Titus, Hannah, Easton, Orson, Philip, and Erastus.  We then scattered 

through the country, some in Canada, some in Ohio, and some in New York State.  I was in Canada in 

1824-25.  In 1826, I returned and went to Ohio and found my father and 2 youngest brothers in Montville, 

Geauga Co.  I remained with him until I was over 20-years of age. 

 I first heard Mormonism in 1835.  In the spring of ’36, I went in to Kirtland to investigate the 

Gospel and to work at my trade.  In December, I was baptized by Joel H. Johnson in Willoughby River in 

Kirtland and was confirmed by Signey Rigdon and Harrison Sayges, Sidney Rigdon being mouth.  From 

here I went to the north part of the state in the fall of ’37 on the Wabash and Erie Canal to gather means to 

go to Missouri.  It was here I became acquainted with Abigail Finch, whom I married on 14 Sep 1839 at 

Toledo, Van Buren Co., Ohio, and we had ten children: Orson, Louisa, Easton, Abigail, Orin, Elizabeth, 

Charlotte, Delta, William, and Margaret, all but 3 living to date (24 Dec 1893). 

 From here we moved direct to Nauvoo in the spring of ’40, the saints having been driven out of 

Missouri.  This fall, the Nauvoo Temple was commenced and I began working on it.  In 1842, I went to 

Indiana and Ohio on a mission and returned in July of the following year.  In ’43, I resumed work on the 

temple.  (When a fire broke out in the temple, he organized the people handing buckets of water up one 

side and the empty ones down the other side.  There was a well on the place.) 

 In the fall of ’43, I went to Galena, Wisconsin together with Eliza Everett and family and returned 

in April 1844 amid great excitement.  Everybody was under arms, and I joined in with the people to 

protect the place.  On 27 Jun 1844, the prophet and patriarch were killed and John Taylor wounded.  

Those were times of great excitement among the Latter-day Saints.  I returned to work on the temple as 

soon as the excitement was over a little and worked until the temple was completed or accepted. 

 In 1844, I went to New Orleans and shipped aboard a steamboat as fireman at Memphis, 

Tennessee; then went down to New Orleans and shipped aboard the same boat as carpenter.  Going down 

the river we ran into a small boat and sunk it with all the deck passengers and fireman on board.  In New 

Orleans I took the second mate’s berth, and came home to Nauvoo.  In April 1845, I went to work on the 

temple again.  In 1846, I moved to Des Moines about 40-miles west of Nauvoo, remaining there about 

one and ½ hears; then went with my family down to Missouri to labor for an outfit to come to the 

mountains.  I labored at Savannah at house-carpentering. 

 In the spring of 1851, I left for the mountains.  After a tedious journey of 5-months, we arrived in 

Salt Lake City on 7 Oct 1851.  I moved 10-miles south and bought a place at Union, Little Cottonwood.  

My principle occupation was building houses and mills.  In 1852, I was organized in the Militia as Major, 



 2

to defend ourselves from the Indian depredations.  In 1853, the Walker War broke out; Walker being an 

Indian Chief and created a great deal of trouble for the settlers. 

 In 1857, I went to Echo Canyon as a guard to keep the Johnston’s Army out.  I started to the 

mountains on 18 Nov 1857.  It was very cold and stormy and we remained out in Echo Canyon nearly all 

winter.  We were camped out as soldiers.  I returned home in the spring of 1858.  I went to Lehi and went 

to work on a flour mill for Samuel Mulliner, his daughter Janette was my second wife; we were married 4 

Aug 1852 by Heber C. Kimball. 

 In 1861, I was called by President Brigham Young to go south on a mission to Dixie, Washington 

Co., Utah together with my family; I settled in St. George and followed up my occupation of building 

houses and mills.  (He built the first mill there and run it.  He also ran a flour mill at Washington 6-miles 

from St. George for Erastus Snow.) 

He married his third wife, Mary Jane Cox daughter of Jehu Cox and Sarah Pyle on 20 July 1853 in the 

Endowment House in Salt Lake City by Willard Richards.  Children by second wife were: Catherine, 

Samuel, Zepher, and Edwin Raston.  By his third wife, Mary Jane, he had the following children: Mary, 

Calvin, Jehu, Sarah, Almira, Rosannah, David Easton, Erastus, and Rosilla Lucretia. 

On the fourth of July 1868, while at a celebration being held in St. George, there was a cloud burst above 

Washington and a terrible flood.  Easton Kelsey’s third wife, May Jane Cox, was living in a house on the 

banks of the creek close by the mill.  They had to get out rapidly and Mary grabbed Rosannah and four-

year-old Myra clung to her dress and they barely got out when the house was washed away in the flood.  

Word reached Easton Kelsey at St. George and he walked all the way to Washington.  It was night and he 

walked the banks of the creek all night as there was no way to get on the other side for the creek was 

swollen so bad.  You can imagine his anguish all those hours.  In the morning news was shouted over to 

him that his family was safe but all his home was gone. 

 In 1885, I went down to Nevada to a place called Overton in Lincoln Co. and there built a mill and 

then returned to St. George in the spring of 1893. 

His first wife, Abigail Finch, died on 4 Dec 1892.  His second wife, Janette Mulliner, died on 13 Apr 

1904.  His third wife, Mary Jane Cox, died on 18 May 1911.  Easton Kelsey died on 10 May 1899.  Thus 

closed the life of a man who had given a lot for his religion; he was a stern man, but a very humorous one 

and did a lot to help build up the Dixie country.  He has a large posterity to pay honor to his name.  He is 

buried in the St. George Cemetery. 


