
Tribute to Jane Haynes James 
 

 The William and Jane James family emigrated to America with 8 children, ranging in age from 

18-yrs to 1-yr.  They were: Sarah, Emma, Reuben, Maryann, Martha, George, John and Jane.  William 

James was a farm laborer in England.  He struggled to provide for his family because of poor health, so 

his wife and older daughters worked to help the family subsist.  When the missionaries came to their 

village in 1854, they were greatly impressed by the gospel message.  William wanted to wait until his 

health improved to emigrate, but Jane felt they should go before their children began to leave home.  She 

prevailed, and the family sailed to America on the Thornton.  When they were nearly to New York, their 

baby daughter (1-yr-old Jane) died and was placed in a watery grave. 

 At Florence, Nebraska, Captain James Willie urged the saints to continue forward despite the 

lateness of the season.  Emma said, “I can remember that when Brother Levi Savage finished, there was a 

long time of silence.  I was frightened.  Father looked pale and sick.  I turned to Mother to see what she 

was thinking, and all I saw was her old determined look.  She was ready to go on tomorrow.  There were 

many others like her.  We really didn’t have much choice.  There was no work here for us to keep 

ourselves through the winter, and our family had to live.  ‘We must put our trust in the Lord, as we have 

always done,’ said mother, and that was that.” 

 A few weeks later, the saints had lost time and cattle because of a terrible storm.  Sarah said, 

“Father was white and drawn.  I knew that Mother was worried about him, for he was getting weaker all 

the time and seemed to feel that there was no use in all the struggle.  Mother had taken as much of the 

load off his shoulders as she could in pulling the cart.  We girls and Reuben (13-yr-old) did most of the 

work so that Father could rest a lot.  Mother didn’t have much to say, and I wondered if she remembered 

that council meeting in Florence and wished that we had taken the advice of the more experienced people.  

I am sure that many of us had those thoughts.” 

 In late October, before beginning the ascent of Rocky Ridge, William James and his son, Reuben, 

helped to bury the dead.  Jane sent the girls ahead and waited for her husband and son; but William James 

collapsed in the snow and could go no further.  Maryann said, “Mother was placed in an awful position, 

her husband unable to go farther, and her little children far ahead hungry and freezing; what could she do?  

Father said, ‘Go to the children; we will get in if we can.’”  Unfortunately, the next morning, William 

James was dead and Reuben was almost dead when they were brought into the camp.  Sarah said, “I can 

see my mother’s face as she sat looking at the partly conscious Reuben.  Her eyes looked so dead that I 

was afraid.  She didn’t sit long, however, for my mother was never one to cry.  When it was time to move 

out, mother had her family ready to go.  She put her invalid son (Reuben) in the cart with her baby (4-yr-

old John), and we joined the train.  Our mother was a strong woman, and she would see us through 

anything.” 

 When the widow James and her children arrived in the Salt Lake Valley, they were sent south to 

live with the Johnson family in Springville for the rest of the winter.  After 4 months, both Sarah and 

Emma married two brothers from that family.  After a year in Springville, Jane James and her younger 

children moved to Salt Lake City for four years.  While there, Jane remarried.  The marriage lasted only 

briefly, however, as her new husband soon left both the Church and Jane, who was expecting a child at 

the time.  When the baby was born, Jane named him William, after her husband who had died on Rocky 

Ridge.  Then, she moved back to Utah County to be nearer her daughters.  She died at the age of 96 and 

was buried in Provo.  Emma wrote of her mother, “She left a great posterity to revere her memory and 

give thanks that she had had the determination to come to Zion.” 

*Resource: ‘The Price We Paid,’ by Andrew D. Olsen 


