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Sally Barker Dunn Pioneer to Utah in 1852 Written by her granddaughter Enez T. Hoff Jan 1948 
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This was a very faint copy of the life of Sarah (Sally) Barker Dunn . It is faded and difficult to read, but as accurate a copy as possible has been reproduced. A copy from the DUP appears to contain some of the same information although not as complete as the original copy. 





[remainder of text below is from the Lewis version]





	Sally Barker Dunn, daughter of John and Betsy Leland Barker was born at Phelps, Ontario Co., New York Jan 29 1798. She married James Dunn at Ontario, N. Y., June 28, 1815. She was the mother of eight children: Crandall born Aug 11, 1817; Laura, born Sep 22 1819; Thomas, born Jan 18, 1822; Harvey born April 18, 1825; Lorin born April 10 1827, Pamelia, born July 28, 1829; John Barker born April 2 1835; Sarah Elizabeth, born July 26, 1836. 





	The latter 4 were born in Michigan. John Barker her father, was a mechanic and a true pioneer farmer moving shortly after his marriage to Betsy, daughter of Rev. John and Sarah Divine Leland, to near Rochester, New York, where they raised a large family. (This is from the DUP copy. The second page of the illegible copy begins below.) .Both pioneered in pioneering in a new country and making a way for educating their children. 





	She took with her from New York a flat iron with which she did all their ironing. There were five sons and their father who wore ....; fine white shirts with fine tucks in front all of them were ironed with the one iron. It was heated often in a ... over a large fire place grace the kitchen, and over which cooking, baking, heating water for washing, soap making and much other work was done. Those fine white dress shirts, she told.... were made by hand. The bosoms tucked with the finest of ... 





	She also had an iron stone bowl made by the S. P. Co. with ... ... figures of men and animals guarding with words stamped “Liberty and Independence.” Her daughter, Sara Elizabeth, told her children that usually for Sunday dinner a custard was steamed in this bowl. They ... together. with many other things was brought to Utah, and thus preserved., 





	In Michigan there were wild animals, fowls, “especially wild turkeys and wild fruit, honey, which was found in hollow logs, nuts to be roasted for winter use etc.” 





	In 1833 John Barker with a view to bettering their lives and reuniting the family, all removed to Michigan. He located near Plymouth. The married sons took government land on the Rough Flats where stands the Ford Factories at Dearborn. They endured hardships in a densely timbered land to supply needs of families and educating them. 





	As years passed it was accompanied by hard labor. They became successful farmers on rich land that produced abundantly. One splendid thing was that they had all the maple syrup and sugar needed for sweetening. It was obtained by tapping the trees for sap, boiling it to syrup and then to sugar. Sally Barker Dunn after being separated from her parents for eight years was again reunited with them and her brothers and sisters. Her sister Pamela married, Daniel Dunn, brother of James, her husband 





	This is by the account given by her son and daughter, Sarah E. and John, years after to their own children. They led a free and happy life and dearly loved grandfather and grandmother Barker to who’s home they often traveled. 





	Sally had the sorrow of again parting with her parents and relatives when in 1841 her husband and family with the two married sons, left Michigan for Illinois. Her brother had made a bureau of cherry wood, beautifully polished and presented it to her. She thought a great deal of that piece of furniture. When her husband said there was no room for it in the heavily loaded wagon, and that it must be left behind, she quietly reloaded the wagon and found room for it. 





	The first day of travel on a dugway, the wagon tipped over and the bureau was damaged. Her son, Crandall, told how she sputtered and said it would not be left by the road side, so she gathered it up and again found room for it. After repairing it, found room in her home and went to Utah where in after years her granddaughters admired its beauty. 





	In Nauvoo, Illinois, they saw and knew the prophet Joseph Smith and passed through the sad days before and after the Martyrdom of him and his brother Hyrum , and experienced the dark days that followed when the Saints were mobbed and driven from their homes. 





	The brave heart of this woman when seeing her son, Thomas leave his wife and little son in order to prove loyalty to their country by volunteering for service in the U.S. Army, when the government called. How she supported, comforted, and encouraged her husband in caring for the sick, widows, and orphans at Winter Quarters where there was so much suffering. Her hands were never idle. Wool had to be cleaned, picked, carded, spun, and woven into flannel or knitted, also flax was woven into linen. The heavy quality in natural color was often used for men's shirts and trousers, sometimes it was colored. All sewing was done by hand. Her granddaughters, Julia Thornton Bissegger and Enez T. Hoff, have pieces of white wool flannel ( a keep sake of their mother’s) which was carded, spun, and woven by Sally Barker Dunn and her Mother, Betsy Leland Barker, in their home in Michigan in the year about 1838. It is a very fine quality. Also a bowl and flat iron brought from N. York to Michigan (at this writing) over 133 years ago. Her children said, “Mother was the best pie maker in the world.” She could always find something with which to make a pie, such as dried apples, dried berries, or as they said even chips and it was good. 





	Apples and Plums grew wild in Michigan, no wonder, “the apple blossom is Michigan State Flower.” 





	After son, Thomas was discharged from the Mormon Battalion and Crandall returned from a five year mission to England, the families in 1852 started the journey to Utah. Crandall Dunn was captain of the company. �





	Spinning wheels, candle molds, and all equipment it was possible to load in the wagons that would be needed in the new and undeveloped land where they hoped to make their permanent homes. They settled in North Ogden where Thomas was chosen Bishop and Crandall was the 1st Justice of the Peace. After eleven years in North Ogden, the family in 1863 removed to Providence, Cache Co., Utah. 





	Grandfather and grandmother had their grandchild, Mary Ann Thornton live with them and attend school. She became ill through taking cold in helping clean the school house, as their teacher requested them to do. Everything possible was done to save her life, but she died May 30, 1871. Grandfather James Dunn died at his home in Providence Aug. 1872 at the age of 79. 





	After the death of her son, Harvey, Sept.3 1876, she went to live with her son, Crandall and wife, Mary Ann, at Beaver Dam, Utah. She did knitting, mending, and looked after the house when her daughter-in-law was away assisting at the birth of many babies which took her from her home all hours of the night or day. She often returned worn out and weary, where at home she found everything in order. In 1881 she was washing the windows out side, when slipping on the ice, her arm was broken. She wished to be taken to her daughter, Sarah E. Thornton in Providence. She was tenderly cared for but it must have been hard for her as she had not lived with small children for a few years, as the two small youngsters, Enez, 6 years old and baby brother, J. William, made things busy. 





	Grandmother thought Sarah let her daughter and son play too long in the morning before dressing. She was very particular, and precise, and taught us that girls could not be too careful in their actions around men, as her granddaughter recalled her words, “No man ever saw me put on a garter.” When dressed for the day, she always looked dainty in the fine white lace caps trimmed with pale blue ribbon with lace pleating framing her face. “The band box,” she called it, always held a charm for the little granddaughter who often took a peek inside to see how many pretty caps nestled inside. There was an especially nice one for Sundays. 





	She read a great deal but those hands were never idle so patient and kind always. In a few months she returned to Crandall and in 1882 she spent the winter with son John in Bear Lake County, Idaho. After returning to Crandall he took her to son Thomas at Oakley Idaho. There again she knitted, mended and did much work until in 1888 when her eye sight failed. Her daughter Sarah E. and husband .... Thornton and family had in 1884 removed to a farm at Neely on the Snake River, four miles below American Falls, Idaho. Again grandmother wished to be taken to her daughter. She was again tenderly cared for and doctored until she could see a very little. So patient, uncomplaining and appreciative. To her granddaughter, Enez, who was then 14 years old, and was leading her about and trying to make her happy, she said, “My girl you will receive many blessings for being kind and assisting a poor blind old lady.” Her mind and memory was keen and bright. 





	One night her daughter was doctoring Enez, who was not well after a hard day of washing. She felt so bad that her clothes had added too much. She talked of Mary Ann and how they lost her through her taking cold, and remembered all the details. Mother reassured her that there was nothing to worry about, but she did not rest till she knew the child was free from pain. 





	That fall her daughter, Sarah, took her to Logan City where Julia, her granddaughter and her husband, Adolph Bissegger, of Providence assisted in moving her to Crandall’s home in Beaver Dam. The winters were cold at Neely and they knew sh would be more comfortable and quiet with Crandall. 





	Sally Barker Dunn just went to sleep and did not awaken the 16th of November 1889 at Beaver Dam, Utah. She was 91 years 9 months old. She was laid to rest beside her husband in Providence Cemetery as she had requested. 





	Sally Barker Dunn descended from a long line of Barkers and Lelands in England and America. James Barker her 6th great grand father came from England to New Port, Rhode Island in 1634, and Henry Leland 6th great grandfather came from England to Dorchester and Sherborn, Mass. In 1654. From Elizabeth Frye Barker, Historian of Barker Families in America, the following was taken, “Many Barkers served in the early wars, over 200 served in the Revolution, more than a dozen were officers in the War of 1812, many more served in the Civil, Spanish and World Wars. Some of the most illustrious men were: Jacob Barker, the banker and ship owner; Wharton Barker, the ...,; Rear Admiral, Albert S. Barker, U.S.N. Professor; George F. Barker, scientist; Thomas Barker, prominent lawyer. Dr. B. Fordyce Barker, eminent obstetrical surgeon. The list goes on of valiant men and women who became early settlers in America, and bore without complaint their full share of burdens of the country. They loved liberty, and their fellow men, struggled for independence and peace through every stirring event down to the present day.” 





	Sally Barker Dunn’s grand-father, John Barker Sr., served as a private in Capt. David Wheeler’s company, John Brown’s regiment, “ from Lansboro, Mass., in the Revolutionary War 1777. Capt. James Barker. John Barker a physician who joined Col. Henry Jackson’s Continental Reg. And spent the winter at Valley Forge 1777.” 





	From words of neighbors and as her grandchildren knew her, Sally Barker was kind, helpful, considerate, but very firm in what she believed was right. We did not hear her gossip nor speak an unbecoming word. She was courageous in the face of danger when Indians threatened. 





	“The name, Barker, is supposed to come from the Anglo -French word, Bequier, meaning Shepard. Some say the first to use the name was a tanner and used the bark of trees intrade.” 


