
 A  W O M A N  O F  C O U R A G E  A N D  F A I T H

ALICE JANE C ARLISLE

  Pioneer Alice Jane Carlisle died three 
weeks before Christmas in 1868 at the age of 33. 

Her life was short, but she left a legacy of 
strength, courage, faith, endurance, and 
perseverance in the face of trials. She did not 
compose a song or write poetry or hold a 
prestigious position. There are no books 
written about her. Her words are not 
recorded or quoted by speakers. She lived 

quietly and died humbly without fanfare. She 
is one of the almost forgotten heroines of the 

19th century. Yet, in learning about her life there 
comes a spiritual connection of the heart to this 
great grandmother.

 Alice Carlisle's story begins near Nottingham, England in the fall of 
1835. The family of Richard Carlisle and his wife Jane Fields resided in a 
small parish called Sneinton just outside Nottingham. Richard worked in a 
lace factory to support his growing family. By 1835, Jane or Jenny as she 
was sometimes called, had given birth to 10 children. Five of them had 
already died as infants or small children and were buried in the churchyard.
 Their oldest child Thomas was 12 years old. Next came Mary who 
was 11, then Joseph age nine. Twins John and Benjamin would have been 
seven had they lived. They were followed by the triplets, Matthew and Jane 
who lived only a few months and Richard who had died the previous year. 
Then came four-year-old Martha and two-year-old baby John named after 
his older brother. John would be a close friend to Alice throughout her life.

Alice Jane Carlisle
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       Alice Jane Carlisle was 
born on Friday, October 9, 
1835. She was named Alice 
after her mother Jane's older 
sister. Alice was a strong name 
meaning noble. Her middle 
name was her mother's name. It 
was also the name of her 
deceased older sister, one of the 
triplets. Jane means God is 
gracious. Surely, Richard and 
Jane were happy that God had 
mercifully sent them another 
beautiful, healthy baby girl, 
their fourth and last daughter. 
She had her father's nose as 
well as his chin and 
determination to make the best 
of her life.
       But the joy in the Carlisle 
home was short-lived. Six 
months later, five-year-old 
Martha died. Alice now had six 
older brothers and sisters that 
she would never know. 
Martha's death left another hole 
in Jane's heart and may have 

been a contributing factor in Richard's decision to move his family back to 
Lincolnshire, away from the city where they could be closer to their roots and 
families.
       Following their return to the county of Lincolnshire, Richard was blessed to 
secure employment as a farmer and game keeper for a wealthy English 
gentleman. This provided the family with nicer living conditions, better food and 
clothes, and more educational opportunities. The family prospered and in June 
1840 welcomed their 12th and last child Richard Matthew Carlisle.

London

Christening Record for 
Alice
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Richard and Jane Carlisle
 Alice grew up in a loving home with parents 

who taught their children the gospel as they knew 
it. Richard and Jane were among those noble 
spirits prepared from the foundation of the 
world to accept the truth when they heard it. 
They were born at a time and place where they 
would have a testimony of Jesus Christ, and 
when they heard the restored gospel preached 
it would swell in their hearts, and they would 

know it was from God.
 Jane was a refined woman with gentle 

manners and ways. She spoke in polished 
language not the crude slang of the day and taught 
her children to speak in that well-bred way. She 
sought good and virtuous things that would help her 
become a better person. She passed those qualities 

on to her children. Jane and Richard were both of high moral character.
 Richard was a student of the scriptures. He became dissatisfied with the 
Church of England, because it did not preach the gospel as contained in the Bible. 
He left that church and tried the non-conformist churches and worshiped with 
others who were also dissatisfied with Queen Victoria's religion. Still he did not 
find what he was looking for.
 He even tried the Quakers. A kind and generous people, they were eager to 
have Richard join them and entrusted him with their money. At their meetings the 
money bag was put on the table and everyone who could contributed. Any who 
were in want were allowed to take out from the money bag what they needed. The 
Quaker religion did not satisfy Richard either, and he vowed he would join no other 
church until God set up His Kingdom on earth.
 During this time, Joseph Carlisle, who was about 13, had a dream that he saw 
a message come from across the sea. The dream was very vivid. It was so plain that 
he knew the place to which the message came. He told his father about his dream 
and then went to find out what the message meant. There he found a Mormon 
missionary preaching. Joseph reported this to his father, and the whole family went 
to hear the Mormons preach.

Richard Carlisle
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 Thus it was in 1849 the family 
heard the missionary Joseph found. 
They all believed. Richard and 
Thomas were baptized first, and Jane 
followed two weeks later. Alice and 
Richard Matthew weren't baptized 
until the next year when Alice was 
fifteen.
 A branch of the LDS church was 
organized nearby, and Richard was 
appointed the presiding elder. His 
home welcomed all the missionaries. 
The family mingled with the elders 
who shared stories of Zion. They 
attended church meetings and 
witnessed healings and other gifts of 
the spirit. This awakened in the 
Carlisle family a desire to go to Utah 
to be with the saints. They began 
saving for that long trip, which they 
anticipated was several years away.
 Then something unexpected 
happened that turned out to be a 
blessing. Mary, now 26, had been 
working as a cook for a kind and 
generous lady and had saved all her 
earnings for an entire year in 
preparation for her upcoming 
marriage. However, when she joined 
the church her suitor, who did not 
believe as she did, deserted her. That 
shock was soon followed by the death 
of her employer, who left Mary the 
sum of one year's wages. Two years 

worth of wages was enough to help 
her parents and family get to America.
 It meant saying good-bye to 
friends and loved ones, to familiar 
places, to the land of their forefathers 
and the only way of life they had ever 
known to go to a world they knew 
little about. It meant leaving behind 
six little graves and their oldest son 
Thomas, who was a missionary. 
Knowing he would join them when he 
could, they made plans to journey to 
Zion.
 And so listed in the Millennial 
Star with those departing their native 
England on January 6, 1851 were 
Richard Carlisle, 52; Jane, 55; Joseph, 
son, 24; John, son, 17; Mary, 
daughter, 26; Alice, daughter 14; 
Richard, son, 10.

Mary

John Richard Matthew

JosephThomas
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Voyage on the Ship Ellen
 Supplies for the 6,000 mile trip 
were secured in Liverpool It was the 
same for all passengers: flour, rice, 
oatmeal, pork, sugar, molasses, tea, 
cheese, vinegar, and hard biscuit. The 
biscuit they obtained was so hard they 
had to break it with a hammer.
 Once aboard the ship Ellen, they 
set to work cleaning and organizing 
their area. Leaders divided the 466 
Saints into companies with 10 shelf-like 

sleeping spaces or berths assigned to each group. There were four to five people 
allocated to a berth. As much as possible families were assigned to berths near each 
other. They took turns cooking, as every family prepared their own meals over a fire.
 The anchor wasn't weighed until just before noon on Wednesday, January 8. 
The wind was fair and continued to pick up as they traveled down the River Mersey 
to the Irish Channel. The stronger wind brought with it an increase in seasickness 
among the passengers. Everything that had been hung overhead from hooks or left 
unsecured broke loose and rolled from side to side spilling contents out on the floor 
as the ship tossed. Like the others unaccustomed to sailing, the Carlisles were too 
sick to take care of the problem. They were more concerned with keeping themselves 
from falling out of their berths.
 Light in their living area was provided by oil lamps hanging from the ceiling. 
Chamber pots or buckets in the corner provided their only sanitary facilities.
 About midnight the ship struck a schooner and was damaged. While waiting for 
repairs in North Wales, measles broke out among the emigrants and almost every 
child on board had them, some 70 persons were afflicted. Four children died as a 
result. Repairs and poor winds delayed the ship about three weeks. During that time 
the passengers used up needed supplies for the trip, depleting their food and cash 
reserves.
 Finally, after two months at sea, they docked at New Orleans on March 14. 
Through the Lord's tender mercy, the Carlisles made the journey with no deaths in 
their family. Four days later the company chartered the steamer Alexander Scott to 
take them up the Mississippi River to St. Louis, a week-long riverboat ride. Some 
sources say the fare for adults was $2.50 per head and included all their luggage. 
Children went for half fare.
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 By the time they 
reached St. Louis the Carlisles 
were about penniless and 
unable to continue the journey 
to Utah that season. They 
found lodging and employment 
hoping to save enough money 
to complete their journey to 
Zion the next spring.
 Everyone worked as 
they awaited the arrival of 
Thomas from England. They 
had very few skills and took 
whatever jobs they could find. 
Jane did laundry, something a 
mother of twelve children had 
vast experience at doing.
 One day she did the 
washing for someone sick with 
cholera. Had she known 
modern standards for caring for 

such infected bedding and clothing, she would have used the hottest water, and 
been most careful to wash herself afterward with chlorine bleach after 
cautiously disposing of the wash water. She was soon sick and quickly became 
dehydrated. She died a few days later thousands of miles from home.
 Her motherless family looked on helplessly. She was 55 years old when 
she passed away on June 24, 1851, just three months after reaching St. Louis. It 
was a Tuesday. The grieving family buried her near the banks of the 
Mississippi River, another grave they would soon leave behind as they 
journeyed to their new home in the west.

By Irene Neilson Jeppsen and LisaAnn Jeppsen Turner 2010       Page 6



Crossing the plains
 Alice crossed the plains in 1853. 
Just why she did not travel with her 
father and brothers, John and Thomas in 
1852 is an unanswered question. Her 
brother Joseph left in May of 1853, and 
traveled with his new bride. Who did 
Alice stay with after all her family left? 
Why did she remain behind? Where did 
she live? She must have felt alone and 
anxious. Maybe she needed to save more 
money to pay her expenses. But 
whatever the reason, Alice left for Zion 
in June of 1853.
 She traveled in the David Wilkin 
Company with some 120 people. David 
was a handsome man, twice Alice's age. 
At 34 he already had two wives and had 
crossed the plains more than once. He 
had made a name for himself in Salt 
Lake and was a good friend of Brigham 
Young and other church leaders. His self 
assurance and leadership were an 
attraction to the lone English girl 
traveling without her family.
 David Wilkin had lived in Nauvoo 
and had known the Prophet Joseph 
Smith. He was a member of the Mormon 
Battalion. An engineer and builder by 
trade, he arrived in the Salt Lake Valley 
five days after Brigham Young in 1847 
and helped build the fort, a hotel, roads, 
houses, and a dam. He was prosperous 
and well known in pioneer Utah.
 For the most part, Alice's journey 
west was uneventful. They forded 
swollen rivers and had some encounters 

with Indians. At one point they came 
upon a wagon train that had recently 
been massacred and burned by warring 
Indians. Captain Wilkin ordered all the 
men to stay at the heads of their oxen 
and not unyoke them. When it became 
necessary for them to camp each wagon 
was chained to the wagon wheel in front 
of it forming a large circle of wagons; 
inside this circle they made camp. This 
was a frightening time, and Alice did her 
best to stay close to the company where 
she was protected. During this part of the 
trip, the wagon train sometimes traveled 
all night to evade the Indians. When they 
finally arrived in the Salt Lake Valley in 
early September, they were hungry, tired, 
and sore.

David Wilkin
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 Alice went to stay for a time with 
her father and brothers in Mill Creek, 
south of Salt Lake City. Then on the 24th 
of April 1854 Alice married David 
Wilkin in the Endowment House. It was 
the same day he married Jennette Craig 
Young. Alice and Jennette Young 
became close friends. And the next year 
Alice named her first daughter Jennette 
Young Wilkin.
 In 1856 Alice had a son. He was 
named Jedediah Grant Wilkin, after 
Jedediah M. Grant, a close friend of 
David's and the father of later President 
Heber J. Grant. Alice and her two 
children made their home in Salt Lake. 
David Wilkin owned a large boarding 
house called the Wilkie House. It is 
possible that she and some of her sister 
wives resided there sharing 
responsibilities.
 In 1857 David Wilkin was called 
to serve a mission in his native Ireland. 
He left behind his wives and children. 
During his absence the wives remained 
in Salt Lake taking care of their children 
and David's business interests. Since 
Richard Carlisle lived in Mill Creek, 
Alice may have stayed with him some of 
the time.
 After a year David and the other 
missionaries were called home due to 
the impending invasion of Johnson's 

Army. Within the year after returning to 
Utah, David Wilkin had a falling out 
with the church leaders. Freestone 
family history indicates it was over land 
he had in Salt Lake City, which the 
church desired. He refused to cooperate 
with the church's proposal. It resulted in 
him leaving the church, his wives, and 
his children. It was 1859. This was a 
stinging lesson in pride that affected his 
whole family. David soon loaded up 
whatever belongings he wanted to take 
with him, abandoned his six wives and 
children, and headed to Nevada. It was 
about this time that Richard Joseph 
Carlisle Wilkin was born in Salt Lake 
City.*

Move to Alpine
 When David left, a heartbroken 
Alice moved to Alpine. Her world now 
included three children, no husband, and 
no income or home. Not wanting to 
spend her life tied in name only to a man 
who didn't want her and who offered no 
support, this courageous woman sought 
a divorce at a time when it was not 
common, and people looked on it as 
disgraceful. Her sealing to David was 
canceled in May of 1859. She lived for a 
time with her brother John supporting 
her little family the best she could as a 
seamstress. Her children were ages six, 
three, and one.
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 The breakup of her marriage and 
the subsequent divorce were not looked 
on kindly in 19th Century Utah. Gossip 
and some degree of shunning often 
accompanied such situations back then. 
She was lonely and sad, and her hopes 
for a stable home and family seemed 
lost.
 Nurturing her children as a single 
parent and taking care of household 
duties took up most of the daylight 
hours. Much of her sewing would have 
been done in the evenings when they 
were asleep. It was a hard life for a lone 
woman in pioneer Utah. But the 
determination she inherited from her 
father and the gentleness and work ethic 
she inherited from her mother helped 
her push forward each day.

Marriage to George 
Freestone

 Then when her baby was two-and-
a-half, her lonely life grew happier. She 
married fellow pioneer George 
Freestone on Christmas Eve 1861. 
Three years her junior, George was born 
on Prince Edward Island, Canada to 
English parents. George was a strong 
man and a farmer like everyone else in 
Alpine. He had dark hair, a beard, and a 
mustache. And like Alice, he could read 
and write.
 George had taken on a ready-made 

family with three children, but he was 
not afraid of work. He had helped 
support his mother and younger siblings 
after his father was killed by Indians 
three years earlier. Shortly after arriving 
in Alpine he and his brother and father 
had helped build the fort where the 
settlers lived as protection from the 
Indians.
 Money was scarce for the newly 
married couple, and they got by on hard 
work and pioneer resourcefulness. If 
they had waited until they had enough 
money, they would never have married. 
At the time of their marriage, George 
was hauling rock for the Salt Lake 
Temple 40 miles away. So he most 
likely was gone from home most of the 
week.

George Freestone
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 George and Alice 
continued to make 
their home in Alpine in 
the old fort living in a 
small log cabin 
chinked with grass and 
dried mud mixed with 
manure as the binding 
agent. The roof was 
split logs covered with 
willows and brush and 
then covered with six 
to eight inches of dirt. 
Often melting snow and rain leaked 
through, and they hurriedly placed 
kettles and barrels to catch the dripping 
water. Their furniture was homemade 
with materials obtained in the nearby 
hills.
 Alice didn't have a stove and 
cooked in a fireplace that also offered 
light and heat in the winter. She made 
candles out of tallow—fat saved from 
the beef or mutton or wild animals they 
ate. Nothing was wasted in Alice's 
pioneer home. The fat not used for 
candles was kept to make soap in the 
spring. The harsh lye soap was used for 
washing clothes and bodies. Alice 
leached lye for the soap from the ashes 
in her fireplace using rain water she 
collected in barrels outside her cabin.
 Almost as quickly as before, 
Alice gave birth in the next seven years 

to four little girls, Alice Jane, Mary 
Elizabeth, Rhoda, and Drucilla. As her 
family grew so did her household 
duties. Water for cooking, cleaning, 
and gardening had to be hauled from 
the nearby stream. There was a 
vegetable garden to tend and harvest, 
fresh eggs and milk to care for, and all 
the other things that came along with 
pioneer life.
 Washing clothes was by hand. 
The wet clothes were laid out on 
bushes to dry. There was no such thing 
as permanent press. Everything dried 
wrinkled and had to be ironed with a 
flat iron heated in the fireplace. It was a 
big job for Alice keeping all the clothes 
pressed for her growing family. But she 
wanted them to look as neat and tidy as 
they could, even it if meant ironing 
long into the evening.
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 Each pioneer family was 
counseled by Brigham Young to grow 
a few acres outside the fort of wheat 
for flour. Alice baked with that whole 
wheat flour. White flour was a luxury 
and had to be purchased in Salt Lake 
City.
 Potatoes grew well in the 
mountain valley and were a staple in 
their diet. There was an abundance of 
wild berries growing in the hills 
around Alpine. Alice picked and dried 
them to keep for the winter. When 
honey or molasses were available, 
jams and jellies were cooked up and 
stored in crock jars. By 1868 fruit 
trees were beginning to produce well, 
and that gave Alice more food to 
harvest, dry, and store for winter. It 
improved their diet and provided 
opportunities for socializing as women 
gathered and prepared fruit for drying. 
The fruit was placed on clean cloth 
and then left in the sun to dry on the 
roofs.
 Clothing was sparse. Alice made 
dresses, shirts, and underwear for her 
family out of course materials like 
denim or bed ticking. Flour came in 
cloth sacks. That material was softer 
and she used that to make clothes for 
the babies. She patched and mended 

holes to lengthen the life of clothing. 
When things wore out, she saved the 
best rags for stitching into quilts, the 
more worn out rags were made into 
rugs. If she had sheep to sheer, she 
spun the wool into yarn to weave or 
knit into clothing. Children went 
barefooted in the summer to save their 
shoes from wear, as there was no 
shoemaker in Alpine.
 Mail came in from Salt Lake 
City once a week and was delivered to 
a home or store and distributed from 
there. If she wanted to know the news, 
she and others went to the home of 
George Freestone's brother-in-law 
John Wesley Vance, a school teacher, 
to hear the newspaper read.
 There was no doctor in Alpine. 
Midwives and a local pioneer with 
some medical training took care of the 
health of Alpine residents the best they 
could.
 In 1866 George served in the 
Black Hawk War. As a captain of a 
company in the militia of the territory, 
he dealt with attacks, raids, and 
skirmishes in areas south of Alpine 
and was lucky enough to safely return 
home. His brother-in-law John Vance 
was killed during one such Indian 
ambush.
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 The people in Alpine lived in a fort 
for several years due to the Indian 
problems. For many summers the 
Indians roamed the mountainside 
hunting animals and berries. They were 
bold asking the settlers for food and 
often raided unwatched gardens for the 
produce or turned their ponies loose to 
graze on the settlers' vegetables. A 
couple of young children were 
kidnapped and killed during the early 
days, and everyone feared the red man.
 Even with the daily challenges, life 
for Alice Jane Carlisle Freestone seemed 
good. Her children were growing up 
healthy and happy. She had a home, a 
husband, and extended family members 
around her.
 She was active in the first Relief 
Society. Her father Richard served in the 
bishopric. George served in the Sunday 
School Presidency. In the spring of 
1868, she was appointed to the visiting 
committee that estimated the value of 
produce, materials, and labor given by 
members instead of money for the ward.
 Alice's world changed again 
following the birth of her last daughter 
Esther Drucilla on Thursday, November 
26, 1868. She did not recover from 
the** birth and suffered for several days 
before she died. Granddaughter Elsie 
Maughan Belliston, who was the 
daughter of Mary Elizabeth Freestone, 

said her grandmother Alice died of 
“child bed fever, now known to be a 
staph infection.” It was on Friday, 
December 4, just three weeks short of 
her seventh wedding anniversary.

   

     

 Years later the obituary for Alice's 
fourth daughter Rhoda Freestone 
Reynolds reported Rhoda died following 
the birth of her eighth child. It said, 
“Mrs. Reynolds' mother died at about 
the same age and under similar 
circumstances.”***

Mary Elizabeth

Rhoda
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 With her death George Freestone 
was now left with seven motherless 
children. Gone was the mother who 
had hugged them, laughed with them, 
taught them, and tenderly cared for 
them. Over the years, Indians had 
frequently come to their cabin asking 
for food. When the children saw them 
coming, they hid under their mother's 
full skirt where they felt safe. Where 
would they hide now?

 Much now fell on the shoulders 
of Alice's oldest daughter Jennette, 
who was 13. George's widowed sister 
Rhoda Freestone Vance and her two 
children moved in with the family. 
Alice's two sons lived with her 
brothers some of the time now. Life 
was forever changed for those seven 
motherless children. They never forgot 
their “Ma” and cried many tears over 
her passing. They learned very young 
that sometimes sad things happen in 
life and the only thing to do was be 
brave.

Jennette
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 Alice Jane Carlisle Wilkin 
Freestone was buried in Alpine's old 
cemetery atop a hill. It was a sad 
procession that cold day that 
followed the men carrying the 
wooden box containing her body up 
the narrow winding road to her final 

resting place overlooking the 
mountains that Brigham Young said 
reminded him of Switzerland.
 The small pioneer family that 
was left motherless at her sudden 
death, has grown to be a large 
posterity of faithful members of The 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 
Saints. Learning about Alice's life, 
the hard work and heartaches, 
sadness and sacrifice, triumphs and 
joys she lived through as she gave 
birth to seven children, taught them, 
played with them, and loved them is 
a gift to each of her descendants. It 
is not only a discovery about this 
kind and noble woman of faith, but 
it also creates a spiritual connection 
with her as each descendent 
discovers who they really are.

Alice Jane Freestone

*Some family records indicate Richard Joseph was born in Alpine. But a border crossing record from 
Canada in 1918, his death certificate, and his family records note he was born in Salt Lake City.
Carlisle family notes indicate that David Wilkin dropped Alice and her children off at the Alpine junction 
for her brother John to pick up, and he continued on his journey out of the state.

**No picture has been found of Esther Drucilla Freestone. She died at the age of eight and is buried near 
her mother atop the hill in Alpine.

***Carlisle family history indicates Alice died of a broken heart. Following the birth of his fourth 
daughter, George was upset, wanting a son to carry on the name and no doubt help with the farm work.

Sources: Family histories obtained from Carlisle and Freestone family members as well as the Daughters 
of Utah Pioneers; Alpine Yesterdays by Jennie Adams Wild; Mormon Immigration; overland trail 
indexes.
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