JOHN ALDER
A Patriarchal Blessing

A Patriarchal Blessing pronounced upon the head of John Alder

By Elder Joseph Young

In the Council House, Salt Lake City, Utah

9th day of April 1890.

Brother John Alder, we the servants of the living God place our hands upon your head and pronounce the blessings of the Lord upon you, and say you shall be blessed from this moment with the good which shall rest upon you and accompany you upon your mission. The Lord will direct your path, He will stay the hand of the destroyer, and He will pick danger out of your path if you will put your trust in Him and pray unto Him continually.  His power will rest upon you and the angel of the Lord will guard and guide you to the field in the far off country or where ever duty shall call you;  And we ask our Father in Heaven to bless you and to give you great power and success in the ministry;  That you may have peace of God in your heart;  and when your countrymen shall hear you, the honest in heart among them shall know by the Holy Spirit resting upon them that you bear the message of truth and many shall receive it with gladness and be saved through your ministry.

We also seal the blessing of safety upon you by water and by land, that the power of darkness shall not prevail over you nor take your life or endanger your life.

Keep yourself free from lust and everything wrong, and God will preserve and guide your feet and give you the Holy Sprit to enable you to boldly declare the gospel to your countrymen.  And when you have finished your labors and consummated all that you have been sent forth to do, you shall return in peace and safety, rejoicing in the Spirit of God to your mountain home amongst your friends and brethren.

All these blessings we seal upon you and every blessing your heart can desire in righteousness regarding your mission; by virtue of the Holy Priesthood and in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ, Amen.

Copied from original by J. Gerald Carpenter November 24, 1971.

JOHN ALDER

By, Raya Jones – Great Granddaughter

John Alder was born in Schwellbrunn, Appenzell, Switzerland on July 8, 1827, the youngest of 12 children.  When a young man, his parents sent him to Paris, France to learn to be a tailor.  He worked at this trade for a few years, but tailoring seemed too confining for him.  Shortly before his marriage to Anna Barbara Alder, he had an opportunity to buy a mercantile business which he and his bride felt would be better for them.  His young wife proved to be a great help to him and they developed a very good business and soon owned their own store and later a beautiful home.  
Anna was a studious and noble woman and very religiously inclined.  They were doing well and were very happy when she came in contact with some Mormon Elders who gave her tracts and taught her many principles that were new to her.  The more she studied them, the more interested she became.  She tried to get her husband John, to listen, but he was indifferent and too busy.  Anna kept on studying in silence for over a year.  Finally she prevailed on John to listen to the Elders and he became converted.  They were baptized June 29, 1857.  
Then came the test.  They had a good business and had been well patronized, but when people learned he was a Mormon they wouldn’t buy his goods.  They turned against him and even raised a mob one night, stoned his home, throwing rocks through windows almost hitting their baby in its crib.  Many of their best friends grew cold.  They decided to immigrate to Zion as soon as possible.  As he couldn’t sell his goods there, he had to pack up and peddle them in neighboring towns.  Only because his store building was in a choice location was he able to sell it.  After finally disposing of all their possessions, they bid farewell to parents, relatives and all that had been dear to them – all for the Gospel.  With sad yet joyful hearts the little family set sail for America.  
They were seven weeks crossing the ocean. Then, making their way westward, they joined Saints at Winter Quarters and prepared to cross the plains.  Having some means, John bought a good wagon and team to make his wife and little ones as comfortable as possible and helped others who wished to go.  They took another couple with them; the wife was also in a delicate condition.  
It was late in September and rather cold when they reached the mountains east of the Salt Lake Valley.  There Anna gave birth to a baby girl who died.  Anna never regained her health but was ill for two years before she died on July 26, 1862.  John spent most of his time during those two years caring for his sick wife and three children, doing all possible to save her.  They were so devoted to each other.  
After Anna was gone, John seemed in the depths of despair.  Together they could have faced most anything, but without her, the optimist, everything was dark.  Run down physically, he became ill with mountain fever.  For months he lay ill.  He was delirious much of the time, calling for his wife and children who were being cared for by neighbors.  Finally after six months, he began to improve and inquire about his children and all that had taken place.  He wondered what he was going to do, for during the illness of his wife and his long illness, his means had disappeared and he had not had much chance to learn the English language.  How could he provide for his family?  
One night after he was able to sit up a little, he lay alone thinking of his devoted Anna who had always been the optimist and helped him over many trials.  He thought of all the dear ones left in his homeland.  He had taken Anna from their beautiful home, business and everything they loved so dear – only to struggle in the wilderness and die.   She had persuaded him to leave all for the Gospel.  Was it really true?  Was it worth it all?  He thought of her sufferings, the birth and death of the child in the wilderness and greatest of all, her long illness and death.  It seemed to him in his weakened condition that he just could not carry on and face all before him alone without her.  She had always reassured him that the Lord would bless and protect and care for them.  They had espoused His cause; He would help them through, but now He had taken her away.  Oh! Was it really true?  Was it worth it all?  If only she, the faithful one, had been spared.  He wept bitterly in doubt and fear.  
All at once the room seemed to light up.  He first thought of fire, but he saw his beloved wife at the foot of the bed.  “John,” she said, “do not weep so, do not doubt!  The Gospel is true, yes, it is worth it all.  Although it is terrible and dark now, the sun will shine again for you.  You will get well and find work you can do.  Get a good wife who will help you and mother our children.  Yes, it’s true and worth it all so don’t despair, my dear, and be brave.”  It was so grand to have her there; he must get to the foot of the bed and embrace her.  Just as he got there and put his arms out, she glided back in the room and disappeared.  The room became dark again.  It was all so wonderful as he pondered it over.  
He lit a candle by his bed and took an old memo book and pencil and wrote down his wonderful experience and the things she had told him.  This experience he did not ever want to forget.  
John did recover.  He found work and married another faithful woman who was a good mother to his children.  The Lord blessed him greatly for his faithfulness and he left a noble posterity.
JOHN ALDER

(Johannes Alder)

By, Lucile M. Weenig – Great Granddaughter

Johannes Alder was born to Johannes Martin Alder and Anna Meir Alder on July 8, 1827 in Schwellbrunn, Appenzell canton, Switzerland.  When he was twenty-two years old he fell in love with Anna Barbara Alder, a distant relative who lived in Urnasch, Appenzell, Switzerland.  Although she was four years older than Johannes, they were married on July 2, 1849 in Schwellbrunn.  Anna Barbara was the daughter of Hans Konrad Alder and Anna Barbara Rotach.  She was born June 20, 1823 in Urnasch, Appenzell, Switzerland.

Johannes Alder owned and operated a prosperous mercantile business in Schwellbrunn.  The family lived in the second story above the store.  Anna Barbara and Johannes heard the gospel preached by some missionaries of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints and were baptized on June 30, 1857 in Schwellbrunn.  Prejudice arose because of their new religion and the people in the village began to boycott their store.  After about two years of failing business and persecution Johannes and Anna Barbara decided to sell their store, home, and their belongings and immigrate to America.

The Johannes Alder family left Switzerland in the spring of 1860 and they traveled to Liverpool, England where they sailed on the ship “William Tapscott” for America on May 11, 1860.  The leader of the group of LDS Church members was Asa Calkin and there were 731 persons on board.  They expected to cross the Atlantic in about three weeks, but it took almost five weeks and the food on board was gone with the exception of some dry rations which helped them to survive until they reached New York harbor on June 16, 1860.

Although Alfred was only 8 years old, he often expressed the thrill he felt when he saw the “Statue of Liberty” as they approached the harbor when telling this story to his children and grandchildren.  The trip was long and very tiresome to everyone on board, but it was the beginning of a new life and a new freedom for the young family.

After arriving in the United States, Johannes decided to change his name to John, the English equivalent for Johannes.  He was 32 years old when he arrived in New York City.  His wife, Anna Barbara A. Alder was 36.  His oldest son, Ferdinand, was 10, his second son, Alfred was 8, and his daughter, Emilie was 3 years old.

The company of immigrants traveled by train and steamship to Florence, Nebraska where they joined the ox train company under the direction of Captain William Budge on July 1, 1860.  They arrived in Salt Lake City on October 5, 1860.  Almost five months had elapsed from the time the Alder family had departed from Switzerland until they arrived in Salt Lake City.  The trip must have been especially difficult for Anna Barbara who was expecting her fourth child in October.  

A few days after their arrival they continued to Tooele, Utah, and it was there that the baby, Elise was born on October 24, 1860.  The little girl only lived two days and died on October 27, 1860.  It is not known when the family returned to Salt Lake City, but John and Anna Barbara Alder were endowed and sealed to each other in the Endowment House in Salt Lake City on May 24, 1862.  Two months later, Anna Barbara, who had not been in good health since their arrival in the valley due to the hardships endured on the journey, died in Salt Lake City on July 26, 1862.  She was buried in the Salt Lake City Cemetery at the age of 39.  Her death left three young children motherless:  12, 11, and 6.

According to the records, Ferdinand Alder was baptized on the 28th day of October 1860, the day after the death of Elise, in Tooele.  Alfred was also baptized in Tooele, on the 5th of September 1861.
Soon after the death of Anna Barbara, John and his two sons moved to Manti in the autumn of 1862.  It is thought that Emilie stayed with relatives in Salt Lake City.  John Alder found employment as a clerk in the Manti Co-op store.

About three years later, John met Matilda Sophia Schramm, who was also of German descent, and after a short courtship they were married on March 5, 1865 in the Endowment House in Salt Lake City.  Although both Alfred and Ferdinand were teenagers they were happy to have a mother to care for them and they enjoyed her home cooking.

Four children were born to John and Matilda Alder:  Matilda Sophia Alder was born on the 22nd of January 1866 in Manti; Paul Theodore Alder was born on the 21st of November 1867 in Manti, and died June 16, 1868; Paul Brigham was born on June 11, 1869 in Manti; and Nettie Eliza Alder was born on the 9th of October 1874 also in Manti.

John Alder carried on a custom of the Old Country which required his sons to contribute all of the money that they earned to their father until they were 21 years old to help with the expenses of the family.  As a result of this custom, Alfred, who served during the Black Hawk War, was required to enlist under his father’s name so that his father would receive his income.  No objection was made at the time, but when the government began paying a pension to “Black Hawk War Veterans” the irony of the custom was felt by Alfred, who was the true veteran.  John Alder, his father, was dead and Alfred was unable to qualify to collect the pension.

John Alder married Anna Margaretha Josephine Krause on April 18, 1833.  Seven children were born to John and Anna M.J.K. Alder:  Albert Franklin Alder was born January 31, 1884; Joseph and Hyrum (twins) were born January 12, 1886, but lived only a few weeks; Ernest was born April 14, 1887; Clara Jennie was born May 14, 1889; Lydia Martha was born December 31, 1891; and John Martin Alder was born May 21, 1894.  (John had 15 children.)

Mother remembered that she and her brothers and sisters often carried food to their grandfather Alder when he was living alone in Manti.  He died on the 26th of July 1911 in Manti, and is buried in the Manti City Cemetery.

I am grateful to be a great granddaughter of John and Anna Barbara Alder.  It was a very special experience to travel to Schwellbrunn, Appenzell, Switzerland with my husband, brother, Wells, and his wife, Helen McAllister in 1981 and see the building where Johannes had his store and where he lived with his family on the second floor of the building.  The view of the valley and the mountains from their home was very beautiful.  It must have been very difficult for them to leave that lovely peaceful country and family, and travel to a foreign land and learn a new language and start all over again.

While we were in Appenzell we were told that the people in that canton were hard workers and proud of the fine work they did, and of their heritage.  We too should be proud of our heritage, and try to be honest and live so that when we meet them on the other side they will be happy to welcome us and claim us as their own.

JOHN ALDER

From information researched by,

Lucile McAllister Weenig, Vivian Henrie Crawford,

Edith Carpenter Madsen, Pauline Madsen Beck, and others

Johannes Alder was born in Schwellbrunn, Appenzell, Switzerland on July 8, 1827.  He was the youngest of twelve children born to Johannes Martin Alder and Anna Meier Alder.

When he was a young man, his parents wanted him to learn the tailoring profession, so he went to Paris, France to learn this trade.  He worked at this for a few years, but tailoring seemed a little too confining for him, so shortly after his marriage to Anna Barbara Alder, on July 2, 1849 in Schwellbrunn, he had an opportunity to buy a mercantile business.  His young wife was a great help to him and they worked up a very good business.  Soon they owned their store and they lived on the second floor of the building.  They were doing well and were very happy with their new successful enterprise.

Anna Barbara Alder was the daughter of Hans Konrad and Anna Barbara Rotach Alder.  She was born in Urnasch, Appenzell, Switzerland on June 30, 1823.

One day some Mormon Elders gave Anna Barbara some tracts and taught her many principles that were new to her.  The more she studied them, the more interest she became. She tried to get her husband, Johannes, interested also, but he was too busy and was too prejudiced to bother.  He thought that their religion which they belonged to was good enough and he didn’t wish to be disgraced by becoming a Mormon.  However, the more Anna Barbara read, the more she loved the new principles.  She finally begged Johannes to let the missionaries come and talk with him.   He said he would listen once.  The missionaries came, but could not get him interested enough to study their message.  His wife kept studying in private for over a year.  Then she again prevailed on grandfather to listen to other missionaries.  This time they showed him that they had many interesting truths.  He read some tracts, The Book of Mormon, and the Voice of Warning.  He admitted afterwards that he did it just to find fault; but instead, he was converted to the truths of Mormonism.  Soon afterward, to his wife’s delight they were baptized on June 28, 1857.

His business was prosperous and had been well patronized.  When his customers learned that he was a Mormon, they wouldn’t buy his goods.  One night a mob stoned his home breaking windows and one of the rocks almost hit their baby who was lying in her crib.  Many of their best friends grew cold toward them so they decided to go to America as soon as possible.  As Grandfather couldn’t sell his goods, he had to peddle them in neighboring towns.  His store being in good condition and in a choice location, he was able to sell it.

In 1860, after disposing of his possessions, he and his wife bid farewell to their parents, relatives, and all those that had been dear to them and traveled to Liverpool, England, where they sailed on the ship “William Tapscott” for America on May 11, 1860.  The leader of the group of LDS Church members was Asa Calkin and there were 731 persons on board.  They expected to cross the Atlantic in about three weeks, but it took almost five weeks and the food on board was gone, with the exception of some dry rations which helped them to survive until they reached New York harbor on June 16, 1860.

Although Alfred was only 8 years old, he often expressed the thrill he felt when he saw the “Statue of Liberty” as they approached the harbor when telling this story to his children and grandchildren.  The trip was long and very tiresome to everyone on board, but it was the beginning of a new life and a new freedom for the young family.
The company of immigrants traveled by train and steamship to Florence, Nebraska.  Here at Winter Quarters, Johannes bought a good wagon and team and made his family as comfortable as possible.  They also took another couple with them.  They joined the ox train company that was under the direction of Captain William Budge on July 1, 1860.  They arrived in Salt Lake City on October 5, 1860.  It was already cold when they arrived and had been especially difficult for Anna Barbara who was expecting her fourth child in October.

A few days after their arrival they continued to Tooele, Utah, and it was here that their little daughter, Elise was born on October 24, 1860.  The little girl only lived two days and died on October 27, 1860.  It is not known when the family returned to Salt Lake City, but John and Anna Barbara Alder were endowed and sealed to each other in the Endowment House in Salt Lake City on May 24, 1862.  Two months later, Anna Barbara, who had not been in good health since their arrival in the valley due to the hardships endured on the journey, died in Salt Lake City on July 26, 1862.  She was buried in the Salt Lake City Cemetery, at the age of 39.  Her death left three young children motherless, Ferdinand was 12, Alfred was 11, and Emilie was 6.  Johannes was in the depths of despair.  He became ill and was sick for months.  He had not yet learned much English and knew nothing of hard work.  Being short of funds, he began to wonder if the gospel was worth leaving the old country.  But one night his wife, Anna Barbara, appeared to him and told him not to doubt the Gospel.  It was true!  She also told him to get a good wife who would help him raise their two sons and daughter.  He got up from his bed, lit a candle, and wrote down the things she had told him so that he could refer to them in the future.  It would remind him always to be true to the Gospel.

Sometime later after he had recovered from his illness, he was called to go with some brethren to live in Manti in the autumn of 1872.  It is thought that Emilie stayed with relatives in Salt Lake City.  She later married Hyrum Cook and lived for many years in Nephi.

Johannes decided to change his name to John after he came to America.  Knowing nothing about farming or country life John had a hard time at first, but later found employment as a clerk in the Manti Co-op store.

One day he went back to Salt Lake City on business with another man.  While he was there he met Matilda Sophia Schramm, who had arrived in Salt Lake City in October 1864.  She had come from Calb Wurtenberg, Germany.  He couldn’t get her off of his mind.  At the time he was living in a two room house.  After being in her company as often as he could and learning of her high ideals and how much she had sacrificed for the Gospel, he thought it might be possible that she would share his life.  He finally asked her to be his wife.  She had already had three proposals and couldn’t make up her mind which one to take.  She told him that she would fast and pray about it and give him her answer afterward.  On the third day of her fast she had a dream that night.  She saw Grandfather coming up the path to see her.  He had a little girl by the hand who was dressed in a blue dress and bonnet.  The next day he came to see her and had the little girl with him that she had seen in her dream.  She then decided to marry him.  They were married on March 4, 1865 in the Salt Lake Endowment House, and she went home with him to Manti.
Although both Alfred and Ferdinand were teenagers, they were happy to have a mother to care for them, and they enjoyed her home cooking.

Four children were born to John and Matilda Alder:  Matilda Sophia Alder was born on the 22nd of January 1866 in Manti; Paul Theodore Alder was born on the 21st of November 1867, and he died on the 16th of June 1868; Paul Brigham was born on the 11th of June 1869; and Nettie Eliza Alder was born on the 9th of October 1874.  All were born in Manti.  Matilda Sophia married Joseph Hatten Carpenter on 12 June 1889, and she died on the 15th of February 1920.  Paul Brigham married Florence Heesch on the 9th of June 1897 and he died on the 21st of May 1920.  Nettie married James G. Bleak on the 28th of June 1911, and after James died she married John F. Monsen on the 29th of May 1922.  She died on October 6th 1952.

Ferdinand Alder married Cecelia Madsen on the 27th of April 1875 and he died on the 15th of November 1917.  Alfred Alder married Elvira J. Cox on the 5th of February 1877, and he died on the 21st of June 1931.  Emilie Alder married James Hyrum Cook on the 16th of January 1878, and she died on the 28th of September 1916.

John Alder worked for several years in the Co-op Store in Manti, and then in the Tuttle Dry-Goods Store.  He also filled a mission to Germany and was a temple worker in the Manti Temple.

John Alder married Anna Margaretha Josephine Krause on the 18th of April 1883 in the Saint George Temple.  Little is known about this family as they were later divorced.

John Alder filled a mission to Germany and it may be that he met Anna while there or soon after his return.  Seven children were born to them.

Matilda Sophia S. Alder died on the 14th of February 1886.  Soon after, her daughter Matilda S. Alder married Joseph H. Carpenter.  John lived with them for a number of years.  He loved music and would ask his granddaughter, Edith Carpenter, to play the organ and they would sing together.  Some of his favorite songs were:   “In the Sweet Bye and Bye,” and “Flow Gently Sweet Afton,” and “I Need  Thee Every Hour.”

John Alder wore a wig from the time he was thirty years old.  He used to take it off at night, placing it on a round box in his dresser, and then putting on a night cap.

He usually wore white shirts with the fronts and detachable collars starched stiff.  It was a great deal of work to keep these shirts washed and ironed.  One time his wife bought him a shirt with a soft collar.  He wouldn’t wear it until the collar was cut off and the neck fixed so that he could wear the stiff white collars on it.  He also had false teeth and would take them out when he ate and put them in a glass of water and replace them when his meal was finished.  He was a great reader and was still able to read the newspaper without the aid of glasses at the age of 80.

John Alder had 15 children.  Some of the grandchildren remember carrying food to their grandfather when he was alone in Manti.  He died on the 26th of July 1911 in Manti and was buried in the Manti City Cemetery.

JOHN ALDER

My Dear Friend and Nephew

David Stiglee,

On January the 19th, I received your letter written on the fourth of January, and I like to assure you, how happy the letter made me.

Ever since I said goodbye to your dear mother, I was hoping wholeheartedly to hear something about her illness, and the last days of her life.  I am so thankful that the Lord has influenced you to write me just about all this.

Your dear good mother was very special, and a God loving true soul.  She loved my dear Sophie, which was a sister to your mother.  I lived 21 years very happy with my Sophie, and she told me more than once, that nobody out if your family was spiritually closer to her than your dear mother Berta.

I met your dear mother personally in the year 1881 on my mission over there.  My time did not allow me to visit often.  I was very busy on my mission, since I was president of the German and Swiss mission, and there was plenty of work waiting for me at the mission office, in Bern.

But once I took the time to visit in Calm ???.  I also visited the sisters Wilhelmine, and Auguste in Stuttgart.  Your dear mother came to pick me up at the railroad station.  She invited me into her home for the next few days, and took care of me in a very friendly and hospitable way.  Your mother took me to some of her friends, and introduced me as her brother-in-law in America.

Through your mother, I had the privilege to arrange a meeting as a guest speaker at the meeting house of the brotherhood-parish, one of the best-known religious sects there.  Like Stilling, in his writing said, "They all like to be Christians, but by name only."  The meeting house was filled with members of the brotherhood-parish.  The leader was a good man.  He conducted the meeting and played the organ.  I talked to them for a little more than an hour, and received their fullest attention.  They thought it was a good meeting, even if we had a difference of opinion in our preaching's.  They accepted our message as a good way to bring people to Christ.  We sang and he played the organ again.  He thanked me for my visit, shook my hand, and asked me if I would come again.

For years, I had a good correspondence with your dear mother.  Even if we had a difference of opinion in religious things, it didn't prevent us to respect, and to be honest to each other.  The last letter of your dear mother touched me deeply, because in that there were best wishes for my 80th birthday.

All how will your dear good mother rejoice now to belong to the true Church of God, especially since she went to other sects before.

Would like to write more, but my eyes won't allow it.  My eyesight got so bad that I could not read or write any more.  I pray to the Lord with faith in my soul to restore my eyesight, to enjoy the reading of good books again.  The Lord answered my prayers as many times before, and this way I was able to answer your dear letter.

Now I will close this letter for today.  If it is okay with you, and I am able to do it, I will write more the next time.

The picture of your dear mother which you sent me, I gave to my kids, which honor it dearly.

With best greetings and blessings, I remain your sincere friend and uncle in Jesus Christ our Lord.  

John Alder

JOHN ALDER

On the beautiful green rolling hills, at the foot of the Alps in Appenzell, Switzerland, there is a village called Schwellbrunn.  For at least 300 years this was the ancestral home of our Alders.  It was here that Johannes Alder was born 8 July 1827 to Johannes Martin Alder and Anna Meir.  Johannes was the youngest of twelve children who were born to them, and one of the six who lived to maturity.

When Johannes was a young man his parents sent him to Paris, France to learn tailoring. When he returned to his home he worked as a tailor for a while, but decided this was too confining for him.  On 2 July 1849 Johannes married Anna Barbara Alder, who was born 30 June 1823 in Urnasch, Appenzell to Hans Konrad Alder and Anna Barbara Rotach.  She was the second of their seven children.  Anna Barbara and Johannes were distantly related having as their 2nd great-grandparents, Johannes Rotach and Anna Buechler.  Shortly after their marriage he had an opportunity to buy a mercantile business.  His young wife was a great help to him in the store.  They were able to live in the second and third stories above the store.  The building in which their store was located still stands on the main street about a block from the entrance of the village.

Johannes and Anna Barbara were doing well and were happy with their successful enterprise.  They were blessed with a son when the hills were covered with the new green of spring, 24 May 1850; they named him Ferdinand.  A year and a half later, 4 September 1851, their second son, Alfred was born.  Five years later, 26 September 1856, Emilie was born.

One day some Mormon Elders visited their store and gave Anna Barbara some tracts.  They taught many principles of the gospel that were new to her.  The more she learned the more interested she became.  She tried to get her husband, Johannes, interested also, but he was too busy to bother.  Anna Barbara finally begged Johannes to let the missionaries come, but could not get him interested enough to study their pamphlets containing gospel messages.  Anna Barbara kept studying in private for several months, and then she prevailed on her husband to listen to some new missionaries.  This time they gave him some tracts and the Book of Mormon to read.  At first Johannes started reading them just to find fault, but later, he was converted to the truths of the Book of Mormon and the doctrines of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  Soon afterward, 28 June 1857, Johannes and Anna Barbara Alder were baptized in Schwellbrunn.

Immediately prejudice arose because of their new religious belief.  Their former friends and neighbors in the village and surrounding area began to boycott their store.  Someone in the crowd near their home threw a rock and broke a window in their living quarters, almost hitting Emilie, who was in a crib near the window.  After about two years of a failing business Johannes and Anna Barbara decided to sell their store and immigrate to America.  Johannes peddled his merchandise in the neighboring towns then they sold their furniture and property, and packed their clothes and essential household items.  The family joined a group of Saints in Switzerland in 1860 and traveled to Liverpool, England.  In Liverpool they boarded the ship “William Tapscott” on 11 May 1860 and set sail for America.

We know of no record kept by Johannes or Anna Barbara of their trip, but in the book, “A Handcart Pioneer of 1860”, Mary Ann Hafen tells of her trip from Bern, Switzerland to Utah.  Since this was the same year and the same ship, the “William Tapscott”, on which Johannes Alder and his family traveled, some of her story is here included.

“We boarded the train in Bern Switzerland.  It took us down along the Rhine River until we crossed a beautiful bridge.  Then we boarded a small steamboat, our first sailing on water.  After sailing some distance we landed in Holland.  As we passed through the city of Rotterdam I was delighted with the red brick houses.  Never before had I seen brick dwellings; our mountain cottage was of a finely finished timber.  On the shore of the North Sea we boarded a small ship.  We went down to a large room under the deck.  The floor was covered with a thick layer of straw which came in handy as the sea was very rough.  It tossed s about until nearly everyone was sick.  After a day and a night’s travel we landed at Liverpool, England.  As we walked toward the big sail ship awaiting us we were warned by the Elders not to let any stranger carry our bags or children as some had been stolen and sold.  Here we were joined by a large company of emigrants from many countries.  There must have been several hundred.  As we went on board we were each vaccinated.”
The ship sailed from England 11 May 1860 with 731 Mormons aboard including 312 from Scandinavia, and 85 from Switzerland.  The leader of the LDS group on board was Asa Calkin.  “For weeks we were on the Atlantic Ocean.  I remember with pleasure the evening meetings where we listened to the sermons of the Elders and listened to the Mormon hymns which I loved even as a child.”  At one time a great storm was encountered.  “The waves came up like mountains and broke over the deck.  We were all ordered to go to the deck below and the water splashed on us as we went down the steps.  All night the storm raged.  Our ship tossed about like a barrel on a wild sea.  Two large beams or masts broke off and we were driven many miles back.”

The LDS members gathered around the Elders and prayed for safety.  When the sun came up the next morning they gave thanks to God for their deliverance.  The ship was repaired and they continued to America.  They had expected to cross the ocean in three weeks, but due to the storm it took almost five weeks.  The food on board was almost gone except for some zwieback and dried pea soup which helped sustain them until they reached the New York harbor 16 June 1860.

“At last we saw the lights of New York City.  How the people did shout and toss their hats in the air for joy!  In New York we boarded the train with the company from Switzerland.  When we reached Florence, Nebraska we were forced to stop for a while because there were not teams enough to take us across the plains to Salt Lake City.”

After arriving in the United States Johannes decided to change his name to “John”, the American version of Johannes.   He was 32 years old, his wife, Anna Barbara was 36, and their son, Ferdinand was 10, Alfred was 8, and their daughter Emilie was 3.

When John and his family arrived in Florence, Nebraska he bought a covered wagon and ox team and made his family as comfortable as possible.  They joined the ox train company led by Captain William Budge and began the arduous trek across the plains 

and mountains to the valley of the Great Salt Lake.  Almost five months had elapsed from the time the Alder family departed from Switzerland until they finally arrived in Salt Lake City on 5 October 1860.
It was already cold when they reached Salt Lake City.  The trip had been especially difficult for Anna Barbara who was expecting her fourth child.  A few days after their arrival they continued their trip to Tooele, Utah.  It was there that Elise was born October 27, 1860.  She was not strong and only lived two days.

The Alder family remained in Tooele for about two years. Ferdinand was baptized 28 October 1860 and Alfred was baptized 5 September 1861.

It is not known when the family returned to Salt Lake City, but John and Anna Barbara were endowed and sealed to each other in the Endowment House on May 24, 1862.  Two months later, 26 July 1862, Anna Barbara, who had not been in good health since the birth of Elise, died.  She was buried in the Salt Lake City Cemetery.

John was in the depths of despair.  He became ill for several weeks.  He had not yet learned much English and his funds were almost gone.  He began to wonder if the gospel was worth leaving Switzerland and loosing his wife.  However, one night his wife, Anna Barbara, appeared to him telling him not to doubt the gospel.  “It is true!” she told him.  “Get a good wife who can help raise the children.”  He got up from his bed, lit a candle and wrote down the things he had been told as a reminder to always be true to the gospel.

It was about this time that John was called, along with some other brethren, to go to Manti.  He left Emilie with some relatives in Salt Lake City and took his two sons with him to Manti in the autumn of 1862.  John knew very little about frontier life.  He had a hard time at first, but later found employment as a clerk in the Manti Co-op Store.

After about two years John returned to Salt Lake City on business.  While there he met Matilda Sophia Schramm who had arrived in Salt Lake City, October 1864, from Calif, Wurtenberg, Germany.  After meeting her and learning of the sacrifices she had made for the gospel, he couldn’t get her out of his mind.  He hoped it might be possible that she would share his life, and he asked her to be his wife.  She had already received three proposals and was having difficulty making up her mind about them, but she told him she would fast and pray about it and then give him her answer.  After the third day of fasting she had a dream that night.  She saw John coming up the path to see her.  He had a little girl by the hand who was dressed in a blue dress and bonnet.  The next day when John came to see her he had his little girl, Emilie, with him.  It was Emilie that Matilda had seen in her dream, so Matilda decided that her prayers had been answered, and she accepted his proposal.  They were married in the Salt Lake Endowment House, 4 March 1865, and they returned to Manti together.  The boys, Alfred and Ferdinand, were happy to meet their new mother and to enjoy her cooking.  Although their home only had two rooms, Matilda made it cozy and comfortable.

Four children were born to John and Matilda in Manti.  They were:  Matilda Sophia Alder born 22 January 1866, Paul Theodore Alder born 21 November 1867, (died 16 June 1868), Paul Brigham Alder born 11 June 1869, and Nettie Eliza Alder born on 9 October 1874.  Matilda Sophia Alder married Joseph Hatten Carpenter 12 June 1889; she died 15 February 1920.  Paul Brigham married Florence Heesch 9 June 1897; he died 21 May 1920.  Nettie married James G. Blake 28 June 1911, and after James died she married John F. Monson, 29 May 1922.  Nettie died 6 October 1952.

John Alder worked for several years in the Manti Co-op Store and then was employed at the Tuttle Dry Goods Store.  He filled a mission to Germany and was a temple worker in both the St. George and Manti Temples.  He wore a wig from the time he was thirty years old.  He took it off at night, placing it on a round box on his dresser, then putting on a night cap.  He usually wore white shirts with the detachable collars and shirt fronts started stiff.  He also had dentures which he removed when he ate and placed them in a glass of water, then replaced them when his meal was finished.  He was a great reader and was still able to read the newspaper without the aid of glasses at the age of 80.

He loved music, and often he asked his granddaughter to play the organ and they would sing together.  Some of his favorite songs were, “In the Sweet Bye and Bye”, Flow Gently Sweet Afton”, and “I Need Thee Every Hour.”  John lived with his daughter Matilda Alder Carpenter and her family for several years.

John’s oldest son, Ferdinand Alder, married Cecelia Madsen, 26 April 1875. He was elected Mayor of Manti in 1892, 1893 and 1895 on the Republican ticket.  He died 15 November 1917 in Manti.

Alfred Alder married Elvira J. Cox 5 February 1877.  He was a farmer and a freighter for a number of years, carrying grain and produce to the mining camps in Utah and Nevada.  He was City Water Master for five years, and a stockholder and director of the Manti Printing and Publishing Company.  Alfred and Elvira had twelve children.  Elvira Jane (“Ella”) was born 5 November 1877, married Andrew Sorenson 28 June 1899, died 4 May 1955.

Hazel was born 22 July 1889, died 8 Sept. 1879.  Barbara was born 22 July 1880, died 26 August 1880.  John Alfred (“Jack”) was born 18 September 1881, married Edna 
(“Ted”) Giles, 16 June 1914, died 30 November 1973. Byron Frederick, was born 18 November 1883, married Jennie Westenscow 28 August 1907, died 7 April 1951.  Blanch was born 26 October 1885, and died 4 March 1886.  Francis Marion (“Frank”) was born 8 March 1887, married Ethelinda Jensen 22 December 1909, and after he death, he married Lorna Call 23 July 1945, he died 14 March 1968.  Ferdinand Cox (“Ferd”) was born 24 March 1889, married Leah Braithwaite 1 September 1920, and died 8 August 1951.  Mary Myrl was born 26 January 1891 , married John Wells McAllister 1 September 1915, and died 6 Jan 1981.  Hettie Jemima was born 19 May 1893, married Alphonso Henrie 21 June 1916, and died 29 December 1978.  Melvin was born 29 April 1896 and died 8 July 1896.  Reba Evelyn was born 27 May 1897, married Leslie Jorgen Madsen 20 December 1916, and died 5 March 1970, Elvira Cox Alder died 28 May 1909.  Alfred died 21 June 1931.
Emilie Alder, the daughter of John and Anna Barbara Alder, married James Hyrum Cook 16 January 1878.  She died 28 September 1916.

Anna Margaretha Josephine Krause was the third wife of John Alder.  They formed a plural marriage, 18 April 1883.  Seven children were born to them in Manti, Utah:  Albert Franklin, January 31, 1884; Joseph and Hyrum (twins) 12 January 1886 (they lived only a few weeks); Ernest, 14 April 1887; Clara Jennie, 14 May 18889; Lydia Martha, 31 December 1891; and John Martin, 21 May 1894.  Matilda Schramm Alder died 14 February 1886, and was buried in the Manti City Cemetery.

John carried a custom from Switzerland to his families in Manti which required his sons to contribute all of the money that they earned to their father until they were 21 years old.  This was used to help with the expenses of the family.  Some of his sons in his third family, together with their mother, Anna Margaretha, objected to giving their earnings to their father.  In fact this difference led to Anna Margaretha divorcing John.  This custom was also the reason that Alfred, was required to sign up as “John Alder” when he served in the Black Hawk War.  No objection was made at the time, but after the death of his father Alfred could not collect his pension.  John Alder died at 84 years of age, 26 July 1911 in Manti, Utah.  He was buried in the Manti City Cemetery.
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