MATILDA SOPHIA SCHRAMM
History by, Edith Carpenter Madsen (granddaughter)

March 12, 1966

Born:  September 10, 1833

Caliv Stuttgart, Wurtenburg, Germany

Died:  February 14, 1886

Pioneer of 1864

Arrived in Salt Lake City October 28, 1864

Captain William Hyde Company

Married:  John Alder  /  March 4, 1865

My grandmother, Matilda Sophia Schramm, was born September 10, 1839 at Caliv Wurtenberg, Germany.  She was the daughter of Carl Gottlob and Augusta Fritz Schramm.  Her father was a manufacturer of dyes.

In her early girlhood the family moved to Warmheim, and they lived near a beautiful forest.  The parents often took the children for a stroll in the woods where they spent many happy hours together.  She was the oldest of fourteen children and was made very responsible early in life to assist her mother in caring for the younger children.  When the youngest was two years old, her father died.  When the children grew up, Grandmother and one of her sisters opened a ladies apparel shop in the city of Stuegart.  They built up a good business.  Grandmother was a studious girl and naturally religious.  She loved the Lord and studied His wonderful life and teachings and tried hard to live them in her life.  She decided that baptism by immersion was the mode that Christ taught.  So she joined the Baptists.  Two years later she came in contact with some Mormon missionaries who gave her may tracts.  After reading them carefully and going to some of their meetings, asking questions and reading the Voice of Warning and other books, she made it a matter of prayer.  She became convinced of its truths.


Soon after, she grew anxious to return to Caliv and take the glorious message she had received to her mother, brothers, and sisters.  To her great disappointment instead of being happy to receive these truths, she was told it was the Mormons who had deceived her, and her mother tried every way to get her to give it up.  But she was convinced it was true and said she would never give it up.  However, she succeeded in getting her brother Carl to believe.

When he learned of Mormonism, he soon applied for baptism.  At the age of twenty-two he labored as a missionary for three years in Baden, Germany, and also in Switzerland.  His mother also tried to get him to renounce his membership in the church and stay with his kindred and friends.   Then Carl and Sophia decided to go to America.  Two nights before their departure their mother had two ministers come and spend most of the night with them, trying to convince them that they had been deceived and were breaking their mother’s heart.  But they had the desire to join the Saints in America.
In 1864, Sophia and Carl set sail for America in the ship named “Hudson”.  Another lady convert, Elizabeth Dolder (Lisette as she was called), accompanied them.  The two girls, Sophia and Lisette, became very close friends.

While aboard the ship, they were called upon to prepare the corpse of a woman for burial at sea.  The bunks were small and low, and the work was hard for the two girls.  But they were urged by the Captain to hurry and the task was speedily completed.

John McKay was president on board the ship and his two counselors were John T. Smith and George Holliday.  For nine weeks they were tossed about at sea. Sometimes the sailing vessel made no progress and often they were farther back than they were the day before.

At last, June 3, 1964, they arrived in New York City and prepared for the trip across the continent.  During the journey from New York to the Missouri River, the food supply became low and rationing was necessary.  Each received eight kernels of corn per day.  However, before leaving Switzerland, Lisette took with her many pounds of chocolate and dried prunes.  This was valuable food and Lisette shared it with the sick and those weakened by the long hard trek.  Carl and Sophia were also recipients of the rare delicacies and learned to appreciate more fully her friendship.
The emigrants were met at the Missouri by church teams sent out from Utah.  About one third of the original company were Germans and Swiss, and the rest were British.  Some of the Germans were Johannes Bosshard and family, Margaret Huber and family, Joseph Reiser, Anna Aberlye, William Carpenter, Leopold and Anna Worthlin, Lisette Dolder, Carl and Sophia Schramm.  They started on the long trek with Captain William Hyde’s church train, consisting of sixty-two open drawn wagons.  The Warren Snow Co., together with some returning elders, Parley P. Pratt Jr., and Samuel Neslin, joined them to help in case of Indian attacks.

The first day they traveled a mile and camped where grass and water were plentiful.  The next day they moved four miles father and while making the evening corral, several independent wagons joined them.  They thus continued the journey making nine to fifteen miles per day.


Prayer was offered each morning and evening.  Often they were caught in rain storms. During an epidemic of dysentery, Lisette became ill and in an unconscious state was thought to be dead.  As they were deciding whether to bury her or wait, the captain made room for her to ride in one of the wagons and the next day she regained consciousness and was soon able to walk again.  Many died while making the journey.  In all there were six women, two men, and five children who where buried by the wayside.

Sunday, August 28, when they reached Camp Julesburg, Gerber was married to Anna Mary Rupp by Captain Hyde.  J.W. Young preached a sermon and the bridal party retired to a tent where Carl, Sophia, and Lisette took supper with them.  When they reached Camp Julesburg, Joseph W. Young on September 11, telegraphed to Utah, “All Well.”

The next day they reached Camp Kearney, one hundred forty-five miles from Wyoming, and stopped because of Indian troubles.  Some merchant trains stopped and also a company consisting of Brothers Bischof Bergens and Winkler and families who had started with horse teams.  They traveled on and next camped on the Platte River.

The only material available for campfires was “buffalo chips.”  The next camp was at a vacated station where ranchers and station keepers had fled from the Indians.  At O’Fallen Bluff they passed a few soldiers and families traveling east.

On September 16, they came to an old California crossing located on the Platte River.  While crossing this river, one of their wagons carrying seven persons was upset but no one was injured.  They then took a new route one hundred eighty miles south of Fort Laramie where there was more food for the cattle.  Here the teamsters killed antelope for food.  When they reached Coalville on the Weber River, they exchanged some rice and tea for potatoes and butter.  While here, several people came from the valley to meet their friends.  Instructions from the Church Presidency were read.
On arrival in Salt Lake City, October 28, 1864, the company broke camp and the families journeyed to various towns in the state where they chose to locate.  Carl, his sister Sophia, Lisette Dolder and others went to Lehi where a few weeks later Carl and Lisette were married.  Charles Wench of Manti was one of the witnesses.  He said that the bride was dressed in a blue silk dress which she had brought with her.

Discouraged with frontier life, they moved to Manti in 1867.  One day when John Alder, a resident of Manti who later became my grandfather, was on a business trip to Salt Lake City he met my grandmother, Sophia.  He couldn’t get her off of his mind.  He would have given anything if he could get her for his wife.   His wife, Barbara, had died and left him with three small children – two boys and a girl.
After being in Sophia’s 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 if she would be his wife.  She had 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.

On the third day of her fast she had a dream.  She saw grandfather coming up the path to see her.  He had a little girl by the hand 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 March 4, 1865, and she went with him to Manti to live.

My mother, Matilda Sophia, was their first born.  There were Paul and Nettie also born from this union.

My Uncle Fred once told me, “Your grandmother could make the best noodles of anyone.”  This was considered a very important thing in Germany for one to make good noodles.

Grandmother died, February 14, 1886, at the age of forty-seven at Manti, Utah.

MATILDA SOPHIA SCHRAMM

An Account of Trip of Carl and Sophia Schramm
And Others Across the Plains

Copied by J. Hatten Carpenter on August 1, 1945 from the Journal History 1864, p.3-9 in Historians Office, Salt Lake City, extracts fro Journal of Elder John T. Gerber, a returned missionary in William Hyde Company which arrived in Salt Lake City, October 26, 1964.

A list of emigrants given among them:   Johannes Bosshard and family, Margaret Huber and family, Jacob Reiser, Anna Aberlye, William Carpenter, Leopold and Anna Worthlin, Lisette Dolder, Carl and Sophia Schramm.

Started from Wyoming, Nebraska about 6 p.m. bound for Salt Lake City.  Traveled about a mile and camped on prairie where grass and water were plentiful.  The weather also was fine.

Wednesday August 10:  I went back to Wyoming on business.  The camp moved about 4 miles.  I returned to camp as company were making their evening corral.  At this camp several independent wagons joined us and became part of the company.

Thursday August 11:  Brethren busy weighing out provisions to the company.

Friday August 12:  This morn buried a little child.  Moved 9 miles and camped on a creek, partly dry.  Wood and grass plentiful.

Saturday August 13:  Moved 12 miles to a small creek.  Wood and grass good.  A sister died after arrival.

Sunday August 14:  Captain Hyde had a dispatch to layover until Captain Warren Snow Company would be close behind as the Indians were very hostile ahead. We buried dead sister, her little son and 2 other children.  A heavy rain and thunderstorm.

Monday August 15:  A number of sick, mostly diarrhea.  It rained.

Tuesday August 16:  Buried another brother.

Wednesday August 17:  Buried another brother. Weather beautiful.

Sunday August 28: “Gerber” married Anna Mary Rupp by Captain W. Hyde.  John W. Young preached a sermon.  Retired to tent where Brother and Sister Schramm, and Sister L. Dolder took supper.  Weather fine.

Monday August 29:  Funeral of Sister Milles at 7 a.m.  Traveled 8 miles and nooned.  After noon 7 miles and camped ½ mile from Platte River.  Used buffalo chips for fuel.  His wife complained of sore feet, having walked all way from Wyoming.

Tuesday August 30: Traveled 8 miles and nooned 2 miles from Ft. Kearney.  Now 145 miles from Wyoming.  Mail stopped running on account of troubles (Indian).  Several merchant trains stopped on that account.  Here overtook Brothers Bischoff, Burgener and J. Winckler and families who had started from Wyoming with horse teams.

Wednesday August 31:  Traveled 7 miles in forenoon and 6 miles in afternoon.  Camped on Platte River.  Feed good and plentiful.

Thursday September 1:  Jacob Wiffenegger’s child was buried.  At 8 a.m. broke camp and traveled 10 miles and nooned.  Afternoon 5 miles and camped near Plumb Creek.  A number of cavalry soldiers and Indians passed us while making corral.

Friday September 2:  Mother Lyne’s funeral this morn.  Left 8 a.m. traveled 6 miles and nooned.  Afternoon 10 miles until dusk and camped on Platte River.  About 500 Indians reported to be within a mile of us.

Saturday September 3:  Prayer meeting in Camp at 7:30.  Traveled 7 miles in forenoon and 9 miles in afternoon and encamped on Platte River.  Feed scarce.  Today a woman in Mr. Batico’s freight train run over and killed.

Sunday September 4: Traveled 9 miles in forenoon and 6 miles in afternoon.  Camped on river.  Feed good.  A rain storm and thunderstorm.
Monday September 5:  At 6 p.m. Sister A. Stayner buried.  At 7 a.m. left camp and traveled 12 miles an nooned at vacated station.  All ranchers and station keepers fled from Indians. A Sister Smith was buried.   Crossed Cottonwood Creek where a few soldiers were stationed.  Camped 3 mile West of Hinman’s Range and drove cattle into pasture for the night.  Cloudy and rain storm all night.

Tuesday September 6:  After usual morning prayer left camp at 8:30 a.m.  Traveled 4 miles. Camped to dry our clothes. We found nice plums and grapes.  Afternoon 8 miles.  Passed a deserted junction house.  

Wednesday September 7: Resumed journey at 7 a.m.  I staid behind and caught a nice mess of fish which I gave John Kay, a returning missionary, ill with rheumatism.  Traveled 8 miles and nooned at Fremont Springs.  Afternoon 10 miles and camped at O’Fallen’s Bluff on the Platte River.  Saw a few soldiers and families traveling East.

Thursday September 8:  Broke camp at 7:30 a.m.  Traveled 9 miles and nooned 3 miles Wet of Baker’s ranch.  Here a child was buried.  Afternoon 9 miles. Met a company going East.

Friday September 9: Left 7 a.m.  Traveled 9 miles and nooned a mile from River Platte.  Afternoon 9 miles and camped on Platte.
Saturday September 10:  Another sister buried.  Paul A. Schettler with Joseph W. Young and 15 others started ahead with horse and mule teams for Salt Lake City expecting to arrive in 16 days.  Camp moved 7 a.m. and traveled 9 miles and nooned on Platte where a young sister was buried.  Afternoon 9 miles.

Sunday September 11:  Arose 4 a.m.  Had prayer at 6:30 a.m.  Left 6:45 a.m.  Traveled 3 ½ miles.  Came to old California crossing on the Platte.  Traveled 10 miles in forenoon.  Passed Buck station where is a small store.  

Afternoon 10 miles and encamped on river by dusk.  Feed scant and buffalo chips for fuel.  Passed several small trains on way.

Monday September 12:   Traveled 9 miles in forenoon and nooned 1 mile East of Junesborrow.   Afternoon crossed Platte ¼ mile below.  In crossing, a wagon upset with several persons.  None hurt.  Al wagons over by dusk and encamped on other side.  Part of W. S. Snow’s train also crossed.

Tuesday September 13:  Some of cattle strayed.  Traveled a few miles up Pole Creek and camped.  Feed plentiful.  A heavy wind and cold. Fish caught in Pole Creek.   We travel to head of this creek 180 miles.  Then over Black Hills about 100 miles South of Fort Laramie.  Cross North Fork of Platte River and strike head of Bitter Creek which we will follow a few days.  This is a new route. Feed and water better than old route via Fort Laramie.


My wife Mary sick with fever like typhoid so was unable to keep a daily record.  Dr. McQuin attended her.  Every evening after camping I had to carry her fro the wagon to the tent and in morning carry her back to wagon besides attending to cooking, etc.  Game plentiful.  Teamsters killing antelope every day.

Thursday October 6:  Brother John L. Smith, myself took our rifles (I had Brother Burgeners Swiss rifle) and went ahead to hunt antelopes and shot one.  Too big to carry all.  Had traveled 12 or 14 miles on the hunt carrying 20 pounds venison each.  Water on Bitter Creek bad with alkali and salurntus.
Sunday October 23:  Mary’s health improved greatly so could walk ahead some.  Moved 9 miles.  I went ahead with Sister Glogg taking some tea and rice to trade for some potatoes and butter at Coalville on the Weber River.  We met several people who came from Valley to meet friends.  Products very scarce her on account of frosts. Crossed Weber River and arrived at camp at sundown.  In evening Captain Hyde read a letter of instructions from the First Presidency of Church to the camp.

Monday October 24:  A stormy morn.  2 sisters buried on campground.  Left 9 a.m.  My brother Lewis met me and at first I did not recognize him.  He made me acquainted with Ira Jacob, husband of my sister Julia, who died 28 March 1964.  We walked to George Sayder’s store where we bade adieu to the saints we had traveled with across the plains.  My brother Lewis brought a wagon drawn by steers, took our baggage and rode to Brother Snyder’s where we were hospitably received.

Tuesday October 25:  After breakfast my brother Lewis, Ira Jacob and his sister Mary and myself and wife started on our way home to Mound City (Midway) Provo Valley, Wasatch County, 41 miles Southeast of Salt Lake City.  Arrived there e about 6 p.m. after having traveled 26 miles through canyons and over summit.  

Captain Hyde’s Company reached Salt Lake City the following day 26 October 1864.

