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CHRISTINA CARTILE GILES

Christina Carlile was Dborn 17 lNovenber 1849 at
Grayborough Englsnd, daushter of John Carlile and
Tlizabeth Williamson. She was the third child of a
family of seven, consisting of two boys and five girls.

The father was an english farm hand, who lost his
job because of prejudice on the part of his employer,
soon after conversion to the kEormon church.

Before she was a year old, Christina, with her
parents, left Zngland in 1850 to come to America. It
was a continual Journey until they reached Council
Pluffe, where they Jjoined the Saints and remained two
vears., Later they crossed the plains by ox-team and
made thelr way into Frovo valley.

Their next move was to Palmyra; bubt they were not
permitted to remain there long becsuse of the Indians.
The Indian war broke out and the family was forced %o
move to Spanish Fork and there build a feort for thelr
orotection.

Christina recalled the braves defisntly parading
on their horses up and down The Hown strects. She knew
of severzl people who were killed and tortured by the
Indians during the war.,

Une small boy was capbured and while still alive,
the Indiens pulled out his arms and legs. Another ex-—
ample of Indian torture was when Henry Luke went to the
canyon to get a load of woed. While he was eating his
lunch an Indian came and Mr. fuwke shared his lunch with
him. After he had eabten, the ungrateful Indian killed
Henry with his case knife,

The first winter a band of Indians came. The men
had gone to the canyon that day, leaving the women and
children under the protection of ore man, Mr. Williams
Darison. The women thaught the Indians would kill them,
g0 they ran to Mr, Darison's home to hide. The indians
came to The Darison door and he was brave enough to face
them alone, The indians told hiim not to be afraid, but
to give them somethiing to eat. This he did and the
Indisns left. The peonle didn't sleep much that night
for fear the Indians were in hiding.

kot 811 of the Indians were mean. Patapnet, an
Indian came running to the Carliile home oné day, with
tears running down his face. Christina's mother asked
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what was the matter and he replied: "War! War! me no
want warl", The Indians would have killed Patapnet
had they known of his warning. Wandrose, was another
good Indian,

In the summer of 1853, the Walker War broke out,
with the Ute, Chief Walker leading the Indians. A
gcore of white people and many Indians were killed.

One day an Indian went to the Carlile home and
found Christina, then a small child, alone. TFrom his
belt he drew a large knife and aimed it at her throat.
Just then, a neighbor, lrs. Wells screamed, The In-
dian halted and turned to see who was interfering.

This gave Christina a chance to escape. After scolding
Mrs. Wells for interferins, he strode off.

In the year 1856, the people were on the verge of
starvation. For two years the crops had failed because
of the wvisit of the grasshoppers, bub through consistent
prayer to the Lord, they were hlessed.

While still at Spanish Fork, George the oldest
boy went swimming with some frlends on Sunday while the
rest of the family went to church. He wasg drowned.
The boys he was with nobticed him go under the water and
as soon as possible sum-oned help. It was guite some-
time Before the body was found.

In the spring of 1359 the father left for Heber to
plant crops and in July of the same yesr returned for
his family. On 24 July Christina Bnd her parents caume
into Wasatch County with the first band of settlers
ever to come into the valley. It rained very hard
while coming through the canyon znd thelr flour and
other supplies were ruined.

After a short fTime the supplies were exhausted and
their father went back to spanish Fork for more., He
was kicked in the chest by a horse while making the trip
from which he never fully recovered,

Tragedy sbruck the family that year, when the father

died just before winter, on 16 September 1859. He was
the first white man to die in Wasabtch County and the first
white man to be buried in the Wasatch Cemetary. Suffering
privation and actual hunger were to be the lot of the

fatherless family, as the pioneer mother strove to provide
the necessities of 1life for her family of seven children.
This was the lot of many a pilonger family.
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WMany times the family's next meal depended on grain,
which Christina and her brothers and sisters had To glean
from kind neighbors who would allow them to follow the
harvesters, getbting what little they could.

One day Christina's neighbor gave her a crust of
bread. As she was about Lo eat it, she dropped it upon
the ground. A barn yard chicken grabbed the crust, with
Christina in pursuit, but she failed to catch it. What
any child would have regarded as a nassing incident was
real tragedy to her. She was hungry and there was no
more Tor the asking,

On March, 1 1860 at the age of eleven, Christina
was baptized in Spring Creek. Jimmy Laird baptized her.
Bven though it was bitter cold weather and she had to
walk heme with her clother frozen to her and had to sit
by the fire to thww them out, she said: "1 was never
happier in my life than T was the day I was baptirzed,
knowing that from then on I was a member of the Church
of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. She was confirmed
by Charles N. Carroll.

Christina had a sense of humor and she recalled,
with a twinkle in her eve, an incident which had to do
with a visit of Brigham Young. He was To speck at what
is now Witts Corral, where a shelter of bought had been
erected, Her mother told her she had to feed the calf
before she could go to hear the preat man, The calf was
obstinate and she saw her chance to see Brigham Young
fleeing. On the way home from school she prayed, child-
like, that if the calf wouldn't drink promptly 1t would
die. When she arrived home from school the calfl was
dead, Christina had a great admiration for Brigham Young
and remembered him with reverence.

Cne time when Brisham Young wasg on one of his spealk-
ing trips to Heber, it started torain, The meeting was
to be held outdoors. When it started to rain everyone
ran to a nearby house, with the men in the lead. Brig-
ham Young's stern voice stopped them. He demanded in
no uncertain terms that they hault until every woman and
child was inside out of the rain; then if there were
room the men could have 1it.

Christina played minor roles in history when she
helped prepare banquets for the Indeins of Wasatch County
in meetings which eventually led to peace treaties between
the whites and Indians and averted blood shed.

On 20 October 1362 Christina was given a Patriar-
char blessing by John Young, patriaxch, The blessing had
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the following words: "Since she would follow the coun-—
cil of her mother and those set aside to council her,
her days would be prclonged, her name would be honor-
able among the daushters of zion, and would be a
bright and shining light znd would have friends on the
rizht and upon the left. Her soul would be comforted
by dreams and visions and many would call her blessed",
and 211 this came to pass.

Durinz the following eight years, she spent her
time away from home carring for the sick. The spare
time she had left was used in spinning for other people
as well as herself.

In June 1868 Christina was enroute to Salt Lake
City, when she met a man for whom she had once worked
as a hired girl. He offered her a Jjob again. "I've
hired her for life, said a young man at her side.
"Yag, and 1'11 have %o board myselfﬁshe said with a
twinkle in her eye.

The young man at her side was William Giles and
they were on their way to Salt Lake City %o be married.
The ceremony was performed in the Balt Lake Endowment
house, 1% June 1868, They were the first couple from
HBeber to be married in that building, Christina was
then 19 years of age.

To this couple were borr 1% children, six boys and
seven girls, five of whom died in infancy. :

After being married for four years a polter appear-
ed on Christina's neck, Hverythling possible was done
in an attempt to are it. For 27V years it lingered,
growing very hard and black and she became very ill.
When she had been in bed for two or three weeks Palri-
arch Thomag Hicken was ushered into her room. He told
her that he had been out milking and was inspired to
come and administer to her. Later he saw Brother John
Duke up town and told him of her illness, and NMr. Duke
went down immediately, He said it was impossible for
him to retire that night without first ziving her a
blessing.

The following Sunday, Fred Giles came and Christina
asked him if he would take her name %o Circle meeting.
He said, "Why that is Just what I came for". Immedi-
ately after he left Christina turned as best she counld,
knelt in bed and dedicated her neck to the Lord. When
she fell asleep, she dreamed she was standing on the
south side of her home and on her vight hand side stood
her husband. The goiter had disappeared, leaving no
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sign of its having been there. She awoke with the lm-
pression that she had but a short time to live. Apain
she fell asleep and dreamed the same thing.

The following morning her son, William, came into
her room and she said: "Will you be surprised if this
coiter leaves my neck?" He sald he would and Christina
said: "This goiter has already begun to disaoppear.”
Within one week after this conversation Christina was
healed. The goiter had vanished and with it all pain
and swelling. She said she knew 1t was throush the pow-
er of God thatitie was healed. That fact was a strength
and power added to the testimony she already had and
also to all who saw the hand of God manifested.

Chrigtina was a volunteer nurse. She was with
124 babilies at their birth. She Took care of the mothers
and their babies for $2.00 a week and lots of times she

ot vothing.

She would deliver and care for the mother. and child
for ten days and charge %5.00, She attended 400 mothers
in her life time. She alsc saved the 1life of a neighbor
when the doctors had given him up.

On 12 June 1885 she wag selected first councilor of
the old west Relief Society at Heber City with Sarah
Cummings as President. She sewed for two years, Then
Sister Cummings died and Christia was chosen Fresident.
She held this office for six years, then Heber was di-
vided into three wards.

On 11 November 1895 her husband passed away at the
age of 52, from an ailment developed from rheumatism,
leaving her with six children to provide for; and like
her mother she wag faced with rearing a family alone.

She did all the things which women of those dave
had to do, made her own flour, spun her own woocl and
made clothes for her children, and a hundred other
things to make ends meet and feed her family. In a oio-
neer country without doctors she gained experiences as
a mid-wife until she became famous throu-hout the valley.

She was loved hy old and young for her Pionger
stories which she btold with perfect memory, All her life
she was hospitable, sharing her home with others and she
zained the name of "Aunt Christy" by all who knew her.

Fvery 4th and Z24th of July the Heber Martial Band
would stop in front of her home and seranade her, and in
a few minubes a skirdt would be sgeen and she would be
dancing for +them. Bhe loved dancing.
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When the children in the neighborhood came 1n
their costumes zt Halloween time she had To dance wilth
each one, around and around the room before they could
leave.

on 7 Jenuary 1939 on her 389th birthday the Aur-
bach store in Salt Lake City, Utah gave her the bou-
quet of the day over K.3.L. radio.

As tribute to her seme of her friends have written
the following poems, Opn her 80th birthday Willism
Lirdsay wrote the following:

Today we've met to honor one of these who first
came here,

ard who of our lovely valley is the oldest Pioneer.

She is the oldest living pmrson coming here in 59,
ind thoughf she now has reached four score, she
is s%ill feeling rine.

She came into this valley when scarce lLen . years
of ase, .

When it really was a wilderness, and covered
o'ler with sage.

Where ncw stands Heber City, with its homes and
puildings grand,

There was not even a log hut To shelter that
brave band.

You young folks cannot realize what your parents
had to endure,

When they came here to make new homes, s0 they
be not always poor,

Their teams were all oxen and To travel or to
plow, they were very good but slow,

And thev had to raise crops and bulld cabins
that fall, seventy years agzo.

But her dear father died 'ere they got & home

and before th harvest cane,

So they wot along as best they could; it was hard
times all The same.

The winter came on with its frost ano snow, but
friends helped them to prepare;

They were brothers and sisters in every deed and
helped their burdens share,
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Some seventeen families lived in the fort that
long drary winter thru;

No person went out of the valley for months, and
none came in 'tis true.

Aunt Christy can tell what they had to ecat, and
how they cooked it too,

In skillets and pots and frying pans, no stoves
for years she'll tell you.

There were no shores that sold ready made clothes.

You may think that is funny;
But another thing that is equally true, those
people had no money.

8o she carded rolls fer many a day and turned
the spinning wheel too,

To make the yarn to weave into cloth on Bettiy
Taylors loom that 1s true.

Bhe used to make sozp to wash their clothes, and
candles to give them light,

And she often went barefoot for want of shoes and
still she was happy cquite,

She can tell you how their dirt foofs leaked when
they had a heavy rain,

And how the girls used to herd cows out on the
sage brush plain,

They milked the cows and drove the steers and
helped to harvest grain,

And in haying Lime they raked the hay and stacked
it time and agailn.

Aunt Christy has lived a most wonderful 1ife, and
hag filled her mission well,

As a wife and mother she proved a success, &as

her many friends can tell.

She has been a widow some 40 years, and raised her
8 children alone,

But by working hard, by the help of the Lord, she
managed to keep up the home.

On her 83th birthday Lila Giles composed another poemn:

AUNT CHRISTY

If we would just take time Ho talk with Aunt Christy

Giies,
She would tell us many things which to us would be

worthwhile.
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Her home is by the road-side where the youth of

life goes by,
And each one who poes her way is greeted with a

cnile.

Her heart is always full of song with praises to
her God;

Her testimony is firm and strong She holds fast
the iron rod,

The Gospel she preaches daily--This kind and good,

dear friend,
She serves the Iord with all her heart, and she'll

gserve him to the end,

Her wincows are full of flowers, and when she
plucks the blcom,

A harvest of beautiful blossom in thelr place with
splendor come,

She's a friend to rich and needy a friend to old
and younsg,

God bless this noble sister, She's a friend to
everyone. :

Patiently she has borne her prrt; At times it seemed

haré to bear,
She fousht her battle with & noble heart, she knew
God with His spirit was there.

She always will press onward and by faith walk day
by day,

She'll be welcomed by her Savior; On reaching home
across the way.

She labored in Relief Society, for many a long,
long year;

The Lord will greatly reward her, and her name will
all revere,

Surely God has a place in His kingdom for a sister

such as she,
He has said; Fven as Ye have done it unto the lest
of these Ye have done it unto me."

When your life's Jjourney's ended and your reward
vou've won, The masther

wi 1l say "Come enter for your works been nobly
done.,

Christina abttended ward conferences alt all the Wasa-
. County Wards with Stake Fresident H., Clay Cummings
. hig councelors.
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For several years in her later life, wWalter Selter
owner of the Seiter Bakery at Heber, wvresented her with
a special cake on her birthday. On hsr 90th birthday
the cake presented to her represented the Holy Bible
and on it were written the words; '"Dedicaobed wibth love
to Aunt Christy Giles™, This is the abundant life---

Taith in God,

Hope for the future,

Charity for all mankind,

Fortitude in adversity,

Purity in thought,

Kindness; honor, and integrity.

And this is the reward for those who live it--
Friends! Friends!

On 10 December 1942 at the age of 9% she passed
away at the famlly home. She was buried by the slde of
her husband at the family plot in Heber City, Utah,




