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James gave the following history of his life:James gave the following history of his life:James gave the following history of his life:James gave the following history of his life:    
 
'I, James Swallow, was born in Stebbing, Essex, England of great parentage.  My grandfather, Thomas Swallow, was 
born the 18th of April, 1797 and converted to the church the 22nd of May 1858.  He married Mary Heard, 24th of October, 
1817. 
 
The only thing I remember of England was seeing those "green grass" rolling hills and going down the long lane taking 
cookies to my Grandfather.  He was bedridden from injuries received in the war, but his eyes would light up in a cheery 
greeting as he would pull me close, speaking lovingly of his little grandson.  Grandmother's eyes would twinkle, and she 
always had something for me.  Grandfather didn't join the church until 13 May 1884, thirty-one years later. 
 
My own parents were truly and inspiration to me.  Father was converted 9th November 1854 and from then on was an 
example to his family and everyone with whom he came in contact.  He truly was a faithful, diligent worker and 
missionary. 
 
Mother was converted the 16th of September 1854.  Together they entertained the missionaries in their home for 20 
years, father being Branch President 18 of the 20 years. 
 
President Brigham Young was encouraging the Saints to come to Utah.  Father had his duties in England and had the 
expense of a growing family which made it difficult for him to save passage fare.  Single fellows, without the expense of a 
family, were emigrating.  Many were coming through the Emigration fund.  So Mother and Dad first let George come in 
1868 and Frederick in 1871.  The 12th of June 1872, Joseph (age 14) and I, James (age 11) being 12 in January, came 
under the guardianship of Elizabeth Marshall.  Joseph V. Robison sponsored Joseph and Chandler Holbrook sponsored 
me, (James), by letting us work for them to pay back the money to the emigration fund. 
 
This was an exciting time for we town boys to join our two older brothers in America.  My parents were happy in the 
knowledge of obedience to our church leaders and yet, sad to see their boys leave.  Mother walked six miles with us to 
Braintree to see us meet the train for London. 
 
It would have been much harder on Father and Mother to have seen us leave if they hadn't great confidence in the 
treatment their sons would receive when they arrived in Fillmore. 
 
I have seen the ocean with the moon nearly full with a blue sky studded with stars, the reflection of which makes the sea 
appear like an immense sheet of Cliamount - or I have seen it when it resembles an immense boiling cauldron covered 
with white foam; while the roar of the winds and waves was like the bellowing of a thousand wild bulls. 
 



It was one of these nights when I saw the mighty deep in its anger, with our ship nearly on her beam ends when I and Joe 
awoke trembling and frightened.  We pulled on our clothes and scarcely able to stand on our feet, stumbling, ran to the 
room of Sister Marshall and climbed in bed with her.  She soon consoled our fears. 
 
Reaching the end of the railway at Draper, Utah, a buggy with one horse was provided, and we headed for Fillmore where 
we were admitted into the homes of the missionaries who sponsored our way over.  How wonderful it was to be home. 
 
After arriving here in Fillmore, I worked for Orson Holbrook, father of the missionary sponsor, Alonzo Robison and others 
for 50 cents a week.  It surely was a joyous reunion to meet George and Fred.  George and Fred sent money to others 
who stayed in England and worked, and then Joseph and I sent money to my Father and Mother and with combined 
savings, they left England with their little daughter who was eleven and Charles, eight years old. 
 
We were happy and thrilled to have the rest of our family join us.  As I grew older, I got a job freighting from Fillmore to 
Nevada to the farmers and ranchers.  George wanted me to buy in with him on a ranch out to Spring Valley.  Be bought 
cattle and stocked it. 
 
I didn't get to go on a mission as I was promised in my Patriarchal blessing, but I told my brother Charles, if he would go, I 
would help his family which I and Charlotte did. 
 
I have a great love for the church.  I was ordained an Elder the 14th April, 1900, by Francis Lyman and a High Priest by 
Charles A. Callis.  Charlotte and I were sealed in the Salt Lake Temple the 5th of April 1916.  Our children all chose mates 
in Fillmore and now all have been sealed in the temple. 
 
I loved the wide open spaces.  I would have liked to move my wife and family out there and live.  However, Charlotte says, 
"no, Jim, I would rather have less and even scrub floors for a living than raise our family where there is no schools and no 
church."  In obedience to Charlotte's wishes, because I loved her so much, I sold my share of things to George and 
decided to buy in here at Fillmore. 
 
We lived on what we called, "the Old Place," where stood an old adobe house where many wonderful things happened as 
well as worrisome things.  While here Florence and my first son, Frank, were born.  How happy I was.  I had the name 
Frank picked out a long time. 
 
Near tragedy happened to our little girls.  Nell and Florence were roasting apples on an old mystic stove on the open front.  
Their little black sateen petticoats caught on fire.  I heard their screams and came in, grabbed Floss and threw her out in 
the snow-bank.  Floss has always carried the scar of this burn.  At this time Mother is uptown helping Ann (Dearden) (her 
sister who lived with us) shop for her trousseau because she was marrying Joshua Bushnell. 
 
I built a two-story red brick home and moved my family into it the night of a big snowstorm.  This same night my second 
son, Albert (Bert), was born.  We were really happy.  Then, of course, two more sweet little girls came to our home, Olive 
June and LaNola Elaine.  I truly loved my family.  I loved working with my two boys, Frank and Bert.  We farmed twenty 
acres in the sink which we planted to sugar beets when the railroad was put into Fillmore.  Many the morning, we arose 



early and with the wheels of the wood-rack crunching on the frozen snow headed for the cedars camping over night and 
returning the next morning with a huge load of wood. 
 
I bought the Rowley lot, the Croft lot from Jacob Croft, the Huntsman lot from Miah Day.  My property now extended to the 
creek and far up in the hills.  I could stand on my front porch and look to the main street of Fillmore. 
 
Our holdings were a paradise that Charlotte and I both worked very hard for and accumulated over the years.  A home 
surrounded by everything a heart would desire: Fields of alfalfa, orchards with all kinds of fruits, grape vineyards, a garden 
with every variety of vegetables, corrals of cattle, horses, coop after coop of chickens, pens of pigs.  Yes, I can say I have 
been a blessed man whom the Lord looked favorably upon with a lovely wife and family along with everything in this world 
one needs.' 
 
Russell M. Robinson gives the following clarification of this history:  The Dunmow Branch records show that Thomas 
Swallow (Sr.) was baptized 3 Jun 1855.  Mary Heard died before the 1861 census.  James' grandfather and grandmother 
Swallow died in 1861 and 1855 respectively so they were not alive when James was a child in England.  James' 
grandfather, William Crow, was alive until 23 Jan 1871 and was baptized by proxy in the St. George Temple on 13 May 
1884.  However, James' grandmother Crow died in 1846.  It is possible that William Crow remarried and we have no 
record of it.  He may have been remembering one of his many aunts and uncles who lived in the area.  The Braintree 
Branch records show that Thomas Swallow (Jr.) was baptized 25 Nov 1854 and that Caroline Crow Swallow was baptized 
18 Sep 1854.  Fillmore Ward records show that James Swallow was ordained an Elder on 14 Apr 1901.  James was 
ordained a High Priest on 15 May 1936. 
 
LaNola Elaine Swallow Turner remembers the following about her father:LaNola Elaine Swallow Turner remembers the following about her father:LaNola Elaine Swallow Turner remembers the following about her father:LaNola Elaine Swallow Turner remembers the following about her father:    
 
I remember my father in my early childhood.  He was almost five feet and six inches tall.  He had a ruddy complexion.  He 
had shiny blue eyes that could look through you and could see the good and bad things you had done.  He was always 
cheerful. 
 
His hair was brown, and he always kept it so neat.  He had a scar high on his forehead, which he had to tell us many 
times how he got cut when helping his father cut wheat in England. 
 
He was always busy taking care of the livestock and farm.  Mostly I remember him taking a little two wheel cart with two 
ten gallon cans and buckets and strainer in it.  He had a little path or dug way winding around the hill up to the cow 
corrals.  All his children had a turn helping milk the cows.  My dad used to wear a moustache with handles that curled at 
each corner of his mouth.  In the winter, it would have frost and small icicles on it. 
 
He was a pure Englishman.  He was very sophisticated and always neat.  He was always polite and loved to have friends, 
which he knew, come and eat a delicious meal.  He enjoyed mothers cooking and visiting with his friends.  He had a 
strong testimony of the Gospel.  He always led his family in prayer.  Father was not forward as a man and was always 
fearful that they would call on him in church meeting.  He loved his home and was content to be there with his family. 
 
This iThis iThis iThis information about James comes from Russell M. Robison, "Our Swallow Heritage, Vol. 1," (Cedar City, Utah, 2004).nformation about James comes from Russell M. Robison, "Our Swallow Heritage, Vol. 1," (Cedar City, Utah, 2004).nformation about James comes from Russell M. Robison, "Our Swallow Heritage, Vol. 1," (Cedar City, Utah, 2004).nformation about James comes from Russell M. Robison, "Our Swallow Heritage, Vol. 1," (Cedar City, Utah, 2004).    



 
James came to the U.S. from England at age 11 with his 14 year old brother, Joseph, under the care of Elizabeth 
Marshall.  Their mother, Caroline Crow Swallow, walked with the boys from Stebbing to Braintree (5 miles) to catch the 
train to London.  They departed from Liverpool with 221 LDS on the steamship Manhattan.  After 15 days at sea they 
arrived at New York City on 27 Jun 1872.  They traveled by train from New York City to Salt Lake City.  They arrived at 
Salt Lake City on 4 Jul 1872.  They then traveled by wagon to Fillmore, Utah. 
 
James worked on and off for several years for his brother, George, on his ranch in Nevada.  James also worked for 
George one summer after he married Charlotte Dearden.  James bought an interest in the Swallow ranch at Shosone in 
about 1885 and sold his interest back to George in 1891 after he got married.  James loved the ranch and wanted to 
move there to raise his family, but his wife, Charlotte, did not want to live in such an isolate place -- without church or 
schools. 
 
Found in: "Builders of Early Millard", pg 706, Photocopy "Family Histories" by Elva S. LindbergFound in: "Builders of Early Millard", pg 706, Photocopy "Family Histories" by Elva S. LindbergFound in: "Builders of Early Millard", pg 706, Photocopy "Family Histories" by Elva S. LindbergFound in: "Builders of Early Millard", pg 706, Photocopy "Family Histories" by Elva S. Lindberg    
 
[They (Joseph and James Swallow) came] with Elizabeth Marshall who later married Alvin Robison.  They came in the 
ship Manchester, and a terrible storm came up.  Lizzie tells how two very frightened boys came running and jumped in 
bed with her, to calm their fears. 
They rode the train to Laramie, Wyoming, where they were met by wagons drawn by mules.  When they reached the 
Scipio summit, they met the Deardon and Davies families and rode to Fillmore with them in 1874. 
James first worked for Chandler Holbrook who had paid his way to Utah through the Emigration fund.  He also worked for 
others in order to help pay for his parents, sister Eliza and brother Charles, who set sail Sept 2, 1874." 
[Note by Karen Rasmussen: Some of this information seems incorrect.  The railroad had reached Utah by 1869, so seems 
unlikely that they would have stopped in Wyoming and gone by wagon train.  Also Deardens and Davies families reached 
Fillmore in about 1872, traveling down from Springville.  The 1872 date matches with the date of sailing to USA.  Also no 
connection between families at this point in time.] 
 
ObituaryObituaryObituaryObituary        of of of of James SwallowJames SwallowJames SwallowJames Swallow        Author: The ProgressAuthor: The ProgressAuthor: The ProgressAuthor: The Progress        
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Last rites for James Swallow were held in the Fillmore First Ward Chapel Saturday, Feb 19, 1955, with William B. Mace of 
the Second Ward Bishopric presiding.  Prelude and postlude music by Mrs. Alice Robins.  Opening musical was a duet by 
Floyd and Clem Utley. Mr. J. W. Swallow offered the opening prayer. Roy Tomkinson then sang a solo.  Bishop Milton A. 
Melville was the first speaker. He was followed by former Bishop Edward Peterson. Closing remarks were by Wm. B. 
Mace.  Gay Cooper and Linda Callister played a flute duet, with Edith Callister as accompanist. Mr. Earl Steele sang a 
solo.  A tribute to Mr. Swallow written by Alonzo Huntsman was read by Mrs. Bert Swallow.  Closing prayer was by Bishop 
Asby Robison. The grave was dedicated by former Bishop, Henry Hatton. 
Pall bearers were grandsons: Grant Whicker, Tom Beeston, Kirk Warner, Stanford Swallow, Gordon and Garth Smith.  
Mr. Swallow died at his home in Fillmore last Wednesday, at the advanced age of 94. He had been a semi-invalid for 
many years.  Born in Essex County, England Jan 13, 1861. He was a son of Thomas and Caroline Crow Swallow. He 
married Charlotte Dearden in Fillmore, Dec. 20, 1888. She died in April, 1935.  He is survived by the following sons and 
daughters: Mrs. Ella Whicker, Mrs. Nellie Lambert, Mrs. Florence Beeston, Mrs. Eva Warner; Frank, Bert; Mrs. June 



Smith, Mrs. LaNola Turner, all of Fillmore; a brother, Charles Swallow, Meadow; 30 grandchildren and 35 great 
grandchildren. 
 
The following is from June Swallow Smith (Charlotte's daughter) as published in Stella H. Day, "Builders of Early Millard" The following is from June Swallow Smith (Charlotte's daughter) as published in Stella H. Day, "Builders of Early Millard" The following is from June Swallow Smith (Charlotte's daughter) as published in Stella H. Day, "Builders of Early Millard" The following is from June Swallow Smith (Charlotte's daughter) as published in Stella H. Day, "Builders of Early Millard" 
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Charlotte moved, with her parents, to Fillmore, when just a year old.  They lived in a little log house, and Charlotte 
attended school in the Little Rock Schoolhouse.  Charlotte attended school for a short time in the Rock Schoolhouse and 
the old courthouse.  Charlotte had to quit school and get a job to help the large family.  She worked for Chandler and 
Eunice Holbrook, Thomas and Alice Callister, and Joshua and Josephine Greenwood.  On March 30, 1889, Charlotte's  
mother died leaving a large family.  [Russell M. Robison comments that Henry Davies' record shows 5 Jan 1889 as the 
death date of Charlotte's mother.] 
 
James and Charlotte took Edward (Ted) to raise as their own, since he was less than two years old when his mother died.  
Charlotte's sister, Ann, also spent many happy years with James and Charlotte. 
 
LaNola Swallow Turner said that Charlotte remembered: How we would kneel at our chairs, and father would lead us in 
prayers.  I can still hear some of the phrases he would say.  And mother was right behind him and respected him as the 
Patriarch of our family. 
 
Charlotte always worked diligently both inside the house and in her garden.  She had two large basement rooms which 
were filled with fruits, vegetables, jams, and jellies.  They raised their own meat; in fact they seldom had to purchase food 
as they raised nearly everything they needed. 
 
She was kind to everyone and served in the Relief Society for years.  Christmas was a happy time at the Swallow home.  
It was always the gathering place for the children and grandchildren.  Charlotte was an excellent cook and had goodies of 
all kinds. 
 
Charlotte was five feet six inches tall and a well formed woman.  She walked quickly and always with a purpose.  She had 
golden brown hair that she wore in a bun on the back of her head.  It had a natural curl in it that it waved back from her 
face, and little curls would trail down on her neck.  Her eyes were a beautiful clear blue that always had a twinkle in them.  
She was always happy and cheerful. 
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LaNola remembered that Charlotte was always interested in what her daughter was doing.  She always had a smile and a 
good word to say to everyone.  Whenever anything of importance happened to her daughter, she always told her mother 
first because she knew that her mother was interested in her and always cared.  Everyone liked to talk to Charlotte 
because she was always cheerful and knew how to make everyone see the good side of life.  She had a heart so large 
that everyone's grief was felt by her, and everyone's joys found welcome in it.  She could smooth out the rough spots in 
her children's lives; so they would all rely on her for sympathetic counsel and advice.  All of Charlotte’s sisters, brothers, 
friends, and neighbors would come to her and pour out their heart to her.  They would go away always feeling uplifted and 
happier fo the advice and love she had given them. 
 
She had a strong testimony of the Gospel.  Her children were taught by word and example the laws and commandments 
of the gospel. 
 
According to Alfred M. Swallow, James and Charlotte spent part of the summer in 1890 on the ranch at Shoshone.  
Charlotte knew how isolated this area was and how long it would take to have real schools and an L.D.S. Church 
organized as a Branch in the area.  Charlotte wanted her children to attend a real school and church, as they grew up.  
She refused to raise her family in such an isolated place. 
 
Charlotte was very protective and careful about the health of her second child, Ella Swallow.  In 1892 James and 
Charlotte recommitted themselves to the Church through re-baptism. 
 
Christmas was one of the highlights in the Swallow home.  She bought something for all her children and grandchildren, 
and it was truly a day of exchanging gifts, feasting and of just plain enjoying each other's company. 
 
The first preparation was making the decorations for the Christmas tree.  This had to start weeks before Christmas.  As 
the stores and schools started to prepare for Christmas, so did we.  There were chains to make, popcorn and cranberries 
to string, stars and bells to cover with tin foil.  Then, about that time, red, green and white candles and candleholders that 
clipped on the Christmas tree came on the market.  The house had to be really clean and shiny before we could bring the 
Christmas tree in.  Dad, Frank, and Bert would trudge up in the hills to get our tree, which was always a pretty cedar.  
Sometimes it seemed a long time before Dad would build a stand to bring it in. 
 
There was always plenty to do - candy making.  Those delicious fondants, and Olympian creams had to be made ahead 
of time so they cold age to become better.  The more they aged, the creamier they were.  When it was about time for the 
big day, we would flavor and mold them and roll them in nuts and coconut.  They were delicious.  Mother was a good 
teacher.  These were prepared to pass around after we were through eating dinner, with a big bowl of peanuts. 
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Mother would always make her plum pudding early.  We had to pull the big seeded raisins apart, removed the seeds, and 
cut up the lemon peel.  They were made mostly for Dad.  He loved them, that was one of his English dishes, I suppose.  
He also liked mince pie.  But she made pineapple pie for the younger generation. 
 
Then there was the big, white rooster to pick, and bread to break up for the dressing which mother flavored just right.  Nell 
always made the Parker house rolls for Mother.  They were delicious.  Then there was the shopping to do.  The store I 
remember most was going up to Ed and Hattie Day's Store.  Mother would buy most of her candy there, but she would try 
to buy some from Uncle Joe and Will.  But those round layers of creams that came in wooden candy buckets were Dad's 
favorite candy.  I remember Ed would give us a sample, and they were delicious.  Then there were sacks of nuts, 
bananas, and oranges to fill our long stockings. 
 
Mother would have most of the presents put away, and we would watch out of the upstairs window for her to come over 
the hill loaded down with big Christmas packages.  What made one Christmas more special was the anticipation of getting 
our first baby doll.  The boys had found them in the top of the wardrobe.  They were the first baby dolls with composition 
bodies.  They were dressed in blue silk dresses, trimmed with white lace.  They were so cute.  They couldn't keep a 
secret, so we had a long wait to get them.  The day finally came.  Christmas morning was so special every one would try 
to say "Christmas Gift" first but them we would all say "Christmas Gift" to each other.  I remember running down the lane 
to say "Christmas" to the older girls and their families as they would gather for Christmas.  This included Uncle William 
and Aunt Clara; Uncle Ted and Aunt Laura; Uncle Ted and Aunt Gusty; and many others. 
 
Christmas morning was so exciting.  We always had many lovely gifts - our special dolls, our Christmas books, and 
always games and clothes.  Bert and Frank would get ice skates, guns, and games.  Everyone was so happy.  Mother 
and Dad always saw that we were well dressed, even if they had to go without.  Christmas lasted all day and late into the 
evening. 


