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Bioaraphy Jane Threlfall Gardner

Birthday 5 Jul. 1828 Langton,

Death 20 Dec. 1896 American Fork, Utah

Parents Thamas Stanley Threlfall Mary Dewhurst Threlfall

Pioneer 25 Sep. 1855 Capt Balliantynes Co. wWagon

Spouse James Gardner

Marriage 3 Mar. 1855

Death 14 Aug. 1506 Imerican Fork, Utah

Children
William Beardsworth 10 Jun. 1857
Mary Jane 15 Jun. 1859
Ellen 25 Jun. 1861
James Threlfall 29 May. 1863
Anne 1% Mar. 1866
Lydia 10 Dec. 1868

Jane and James Gardner settled in the American Fork area too late to take up land
for themselves, The long, hard trek across the plains had left them destitute, and so Jim
worked as a hired hand who would receive his wages in produce come fall.

Their first home was a one room hut, dirt fleor, dirt roof and two tiny windows. For
their door, they hung a piece of canvas. There was no glass for the windows, but Jane
carefully fixed up the home as best she could and hung the lace she had brought from
Nottingham, England.

Jane disliked everything about this new land, Tt was so harsh! She hated the
scorching wind, which coarsened her fine English complexion. She disliked the towering
mountaing that she feared would fall in on her. She disliked the lizards scampering under
foot, and of course she disiiked the fact there was no food. wWith all the discomforts,
Jane never doubted nor wavered in the new religion they both had embraced, but realized
they were all making great sacrifices for their religion.

Most of the other families had established themselves and had reaped a previocus
harvest. Jane was concerned as to how long she and Jim would be able to survive, He
worked so hard and was so thin his clothes hung on him like a sack and she wondered how
long he could withstand this distasteful food fit only for rabbits. Fach morning she had
scoured the area praying she could find something fit to eat, sego lilly roots, mushrooms,
thistle root, or anything else they could find that would be edible, some times without
success. Her mouth watered at the memories of roast beef, Youdshire pudding and all the rest.

On the day before Jane's psirthdey. Jim stopped in the hollow below the house and
unloaded his precious bundle. Taking "AlL the grain you can carry", his pay for previous

work done. He excused his anticipated late return to "errands" , urging Jane to go to bed
and not wait up for him, he rode away _
First he beat the stalks of antil a small mound of golden grains had grown

before him. Throwing a few into his mouth and using his coat for a sack, tyed the grain into
a bundle and mounting the horse his boss had loaned him, rode away.

It was a long ride to the grist mill at the point cf the mountain and was completed
after it had closed for the night but he pounded on the door until the miller answered it.

Accepting Jim's reason for the late disturbance, the door was unlatched, the wheat was
taken and the miller returned with a bag of flour.

Jim declined the millers invitation to spend the rest of the night expaining that he
had to be at work the next morning and it was dawn by the time he reached home.

Setting the flour on the table, he tip toed to the bunk ped and kissing his bride awake
he said, "Happy Birthday Jane dear, hurry and get up, see what I brought you," untying the
bag he held it out for her to see.

If he had opened a bag of precious jewels it couldn't have meant more to Jane, TFlour;
now they could have bread! From this time forward, she vowed, there will always ke bread

in this house for themselves and their children, and maybe later if Brother Tanner gob his
meflasses mill running there might be "skimming to spread in their bread, What a precious

birthday gift!



JANE THRELFALL GARDNER

Written by Kathryn Forbes Clyde A PRECIOUE BIRTHDAY GIFT"
Compiled by Margaret Priday Sykes

"Jim, please go to the Bishop and ask for just & bit of flour,”
begged Jane Threlfall Gardner, but Jim was & stubborn and proud
man who felt that charity was one thing he just could not ac-

cept.

Jane Threlfall and James Gardner had settled in the American
Fork area too late to take up land for themselves. The long,
hard trek across the plains had left them destitute, and so Jim
had been hired to work as a hired hand who would receive his

wages in produce come f£all.

Jape Threlfall was born in Lancashire, England the 5th of July,
1828 to Thomas S. and Mary Dewhurst Threlfall. James and Jane
met and planned to be married when they reached Zion, as they

prepared to emigrate to America.

James' mother, Ellen, and Jane's aunt, along with the young
couple set sail for America in Feb. 1855 on the ship Siddon.
Scarcely had they begun their voyage when the aunt took sick

and died., It was a difficult thing to see their loved one
lowered over the side of the ship. The young couple decided to
be married aboard ship, so the Captain performed the ceremony

on the high seas. After B weeks on the ocean, they finally ar-
rived in America. They joined the Saints and prepared to travel
West and were assigned to Captain Ballantyne's Company. AS the

group reached Kansas, James' widowed mother died of Cholerd,

In September of 1855, the Company arrived in the Salt Lake Valley
in the company of 45 wagons and 402 people. The young couple,
Jim and Jane, then made their way to the American Fork area.
Their first home was a one room hut, dirt floor, dirt roof and

two tiny windows. For their door, they hung a piece of canvas.
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There was ne glass for the windows, but Jane carefully fixed
up the home as hest she could, hanging lace she'd brought from

Nottingham, England. The small hut was located in the Fort area.

The young couple had very little to eat. They sScoured the area
as did eothers, for segc lillie roots, thistle root, mushrooms,
or anything else they could find that would be edible. Most

of the other families had established themselves and had reaped
a previous harvest, and had time teo plant their crops. Jane

was concerned as to how long they would be able to survive.

Jim was working so hard, he was so thin, his clothes hung on him
like a sack and she wondered how long he could withstand this
distasteful food, fit oaly for rabbits. She would scour the
area each morning, prayving she could find something fit to eat,

sometimes without success.

Jane disliked everything about this new land. It was so harsh!
She hated the scorching wind, which coarsened her fine English
complexion. She disliked the towering meountains that she feared
would fall in on her. She disliked the lizards scampering under
foot, and of course, she disliked the fact that there was no
food. With all of the discomforts, Jane never doubted, nor
wavered in the nev religion they both had embraced, but realized

they were all making great sacrifices for their relligion.

Jim pled with Jane to hold on for a few more days until the grain
would ripen and be cut. It was so hard for Jane to be patient,
and so hard to forget the griping pangs of hunger that she just
couldn't ignore. By noon, Jane would usually be so weak from
hunger, she could scarcely move about her humble home and put
her place in order. She made a brave attempt to be strong for

Jim's sake.

Jane would be 19 next week. She thought back fondly of her com-
fortable home in England. Her mouth watered as she thought of
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roast beef, Yorkshire pudding and all of the trimmings. With
determined effort she dismissed the thoughts, after all, they
had come to this new land in search of spiritual food, not
temporal, and the Lord had promised them if they would seek

first His kKingdom, all other things would be added.

The day before Jane's birthday, Jim didn't go directly home, but
stopped and unleoaded his precious bundle in the hollow below the
house. All day he had toiled in the August heat, swinging the
cradie and tying the wheat into bundles. He was promised to
take all the grain he could carry home with him, but he was
bound and determined to keep this secret from Jane. "Don't walt
up for me, I have some errands to do", he told Jane as the day
ended. She pled with him to postpone the errands as he was S0
weary and tired, but Jim left and hurried to the hollow where he
beat the stalks of grain until he had threshed out a small mound
of golden kernels. He put a few of the grains inte his mouth,
chewed them slowly and savored the nut-like flavor. How good it
tasted!!! He tied the grain securely in his coat, and mounted

the horse his good boss had loaned him.

It was a long ride to the grist mill at the Point of the Mountaln,
but the moon was bright and he thought of how he and Jane would
clear some land and sod, and he could plow the land ready for
planting. He and Jane were strong, and they would work hard.
When he finally reached the mill, everyone had long since gone

to bed. HevigorousIy pounded on the door and awakened a grumb-
ling miller. "What in thunder ails you, to come kneocking at a
man's door in the middle of the night?" he bellowed. Jim timid-
iy answered, "I thought you might be so good as to trade me a
little flour for this wheat." The disturbed miller asked why

he didn't come at a respectable hour, but Jim answered that he'd
worked hard all day cutting the wheat, and told him he'd come

far on horseback froem the other valley, and said he didn't like
to ask favors, but it had been a long time since they'd had any

bread in their home.







