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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF RICHARD SMITH NORWOOD

I was born in Green County, Tennessee, 7 June 1811. My parents were Richard Norwood and Mary Smith. They did not profess religion at the time of my birth. They moved from Tennessee to Alabama when I was a baby and settled in Madison County.

My Father enlisted in the war of 1812 and served under General Jackson, but was taken sick and had to come home. He never got well. He departed this life in 1815. He left a wife and three boys and a baby girl. He also left them property sufficient to support themselves with.

We remained there until 1817 and then moved to Tuscaloosa County, Alabama. I attended school here a little and was bound out when nine years old to John Bess in Jefferson County. His occupation was raising corn and cotton. My brother, John, and I were raised together and while in this place were treated as one of the family.

My Mother married a man by the name of Edwin Burgess when I was eight years old. My sister, Ellen, stayed with my mother.

(Pages Were Lost)

The eleven years that we lived together were very happy. We had five children born to us and a comfortable home with peace and plenty, but how sad is the difference in opinions sometimes. The hardest trial was to come accompanied with the greatest blessings.  Brother A. O. Smoot came to that part of the country bringing the glad tidings of the everlasting gospel, with authority to preach and administer the ordinances of the same. I attended meetings at the neighbor's house and was converted of the same. The sermons I heard there tore the foundation from under my other religious beliefs. I tried to fix up the old house, but it would not stand.  Brother Smoot visited me at my own house and my wife was converted and said if I would be baptized into the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints then she would be baptized as soon as her health would permit. This plan was agreed upon in April 1845, and I was baptized, but alas for the delay. My wife's neighbors had such an influence over her and the false world's pride had such a hold on her, that ere she had obeyed the dictates of her conscience and my advice, her mind was darkened, and resisting all the pleadings of myself and other elders, she maintained her own opinion, and after her sixth child was born and she was able to get out again, she was farther from being baptized than when she first heard the gospel.  But I had been baptized and accepted the Gospel with my whole heart and the spirit of it, and there could not be a better wife than she, but she could not turn me from my belief. I was ordained to the off ice of a teacher and there was a branch of the church organized there. I remained with my family for nearly a year after I was baptized and performed my duties in the church, at the same time using all my persuasive powers to bring her to a belief with me.
In the ensuing winter a proclamation came for the Saints to gather at Nauvoo, as they anticipated going Westward. As my wife had not accepted the Gospel, and I wished to go, my delay was a great one. I used my endeavor to persuade her to accompany me anyway. Isham Boatman [Boatner], the man at whose house the church was held, proposed to let her have a buggy and outfit for herself that she might go entirely comfortable, but it was all no purpose. She could neither become axed or hired, and our entreaties were all met with a cold rebuff.

The evening before I left her, I sang a verse of a Methodist song to her which is as follows: “Oh, let us go, Will you come and go, If not we must be parted, The friendship I have is true, I leave you brokenhearted". Although we had lived very happy together, her heart was set as hard as flint against me, and she made no reply.

Next morning I took a bundle on my back, with not a cent of money in my pocket -- I left everything for my wife and started a distance of three hundred miles on foot. I am now over 79 years of age, and until the present time, that is the worst trial of my life. The first day I came to my brother Theophilus's house, by name and though I was treated kindly, they were much opposed to the course I was taking and tried to dissuade me. My brother told me if I would heal his wife who was sick, he would believe that I was in the right, but this was not my business. Some old friends here would not speak to me on account of my belief. From there I went to Brother Stuart's, an Elder who presided over the branch when Brother Smoot was absent, and visited with him for two or three days. In two or three days' journey I came to my Uncle John M. Norwood's in Mississippi.

Here they treated me well and my Aunt thought I was trying to do the best for myself. But my Uncle thought I was deluded.

One of John M's neighbors was going to start to Memphis and I made agreement for him to take me, which saved me many days on foot.  For all I started with no money, I had not been refused a place to stay overnight. I stopped at Memphis and worked for two months for money to take me up the river.  At the end of two months I boarded a steamboat and landed at Nauvoo the 12th of March 1846 and rejoiced to find myself among the Saints.

Apostle Orson Hyde made preparations to employ me as a teamster in moving West, but my speedy removal from the South to the North brought on inflammatory rheumatism and at the time of Brother Hyde's departure to the West, I was unable to go. So Brother Hyde arranged for me to stay with a family by the name of Mayberry.

They were very kind to me, but in spite of their unwearied efforts to restore me, I lay sick several weeks unable to feed myself part of the time.  They took me to the river and baptized me, to no avail. After laying there nine weeks, Elder Rustain came into the house and was speaking to the family of how remarkable he had been blessed in healing the sick. When he arose to go, I said, "See here, my fellow, I want you to lay hands on me before you go," And he did so. While his hands were on my head, he received the gift of that tongue and preached to the people to which it belonged. He told me to get up and jump. "But, I thought, you are wrong this time." But I endeavored to do as he told, stood up and jumped, and at Brother Rustain's request, walked out of doors and was well from that time. When the family moved away, I went to live at Higee until they moved. I went from there to live with Job Green.
Soon after I went to live with Greens, I was taken down with a severe attack of bilious fever. While in this condition, I was taken to the river and rebaptized for the remission of sins, once, and then for my health seven times, and was entirely healed.

Shortly after my recovery, a mob of bad men came to drive people from the place and, after fighting for two days as a state after killing 125 of the mob and three of the Saints, they sent a flag of truce and made a treaty.  The Saints, with the assistance of the mob, worked like heroes and they were across the river in twenty-four hours. While the fight was going on I was one of the guards at the Temple and could see the cannonballs tearing up the grounds.  But only three of the Saints were slain and they were permitted to seal their lives with their blood, that they might appear as witnesses before the judgement seat. As by the mouth of two or three witnesses, every word shall be established.
The next day I gathered up my clothes and went to the river, not knowing how to leave the place, but Brother Huffaker came along and wanted a teamster. This was in September, thus affording me the much desired opportunity of moving to the Rocky Mountains. After the Saints had crossed the river some of them were very destitute, so the way was found to feed those who came to our camp to eat. Quails came to our camp by the thousands and even into our tents, which was a stirring proof to me that we were the people of God and that it was He who was providing the food, as the like has never been seen before or since. In about a week we were near Oskaloosa, on the Des Moines River, where we took up quarters for the winter. It was in the neighborhood of Brother Huffaker's sister who did not belong to the Church. When spring was breaking up, I went on horseback to Garden Grove where Brother David Fulmer resides to find out when they would move on. As soon as spring opened up sufficiently enough we again started and went by the Mt Pigmah winter Quarters where the body of the Church was located. We found them packing up preparatory to starting and I went along with them. When they got to the Big Horn River they took their wagons across on flat boats and swam the teams. The next river they came to was the Platte River. We traveled up that river between one and two hundred miles.

One night we were camping on the Platte River and had the team corralled by the wagons, when an ox came closer than desirable to the bed of one of the boys who was sleeping under a wagon and he ignorantly shook the skin of an animal at it. Of course the ox was frightened and that frightened the others and they all stampeded. Several of the animals were crippled and had to be killed, and about 75 of them ran away with the buffalo and were never recovered. Besides this, several of the wagons were broken thus causing some delay.

While traveling up the Platte River they often had to take their dogs and guns and turn the course of the buffalo to another direction so we could pass. When we left the Platte, we went to Kimles Springs and camped a week on account of a woman being confined. While here we had another stampede and Dr. Priddy Meeks had a pony tied behind the wagon that I was sleeping in. I jumped on its back and rode with the cattle and horses about four miles. By this time I had succeeded in getting to the head of the herd and raised a yell turning them back, and I, with some of the boys who followed on foot, succeeded in getting them back to camp. This time we only lost six cattle. In the stampede there was a yoke of black muley oxen. They gave out and lay down, and when the boys on foot came, one was in sight chewing its cud when one of the boys, Charley Decker, thought it was a black bear licking it chops over the feast it was going to have on him. We then went on through the Black Hills until we came to the Platte again and, after traveling up that for some time, left it and came to the divide between that and Pacific springs. We then traveled across the country and came to a stream called Harris Fork, east of Fort Bridger, and camped overnite there. From there we came across the country to Bear River and then followed up a little stream and over a divide to East Canyon Creek. Then we left that and crossed the Big Mountain and then went down Big Carsy Creek several miles and crossed the little mountain at the foot of the big mountain, then came to Emigration Creek and camped at the mouth of Emigration Canyon on the sixth day of October 1847. There they had a view of part which stood where Salt Lake City now stands.

We went on down to the Fort and pitched our tents and began hauling logs and putting up houses till winter set in. up to this time, I had not heard a word from my family in the South. By this time provisions were scarce and we had to dig roots to live on. I was then engaged by a man by the name of Chase, one of President Young's foreman, to hew a set of mill posts, being the first that were done in Salt Lake Valley.

I then went in the Canyon to work and lived on one-half pound of flour a day. I lived with a family by the name of Nobeles [Noble], who I had known in Nauvoo, and when spring opened, they went to work to put in a crop, still living on very small rations. After the crops were in and doing nicely, which made us feel quite encouraged, the crickets came and again they were on the verge of despair when the sea gulls came and devoured the crickets, plainly showing us that we were in the hands of the Lord and that He would not forsake his people. They rejoiced and made a law that whoever should kill a sea gull would be fined five dollars.

That fall, after their crops were gathered in, I took one of Brother Huffacker's teams and went back to the Pacific Springs to help some of the Saints. Counselor H. Kimball directed me to join Tiffits who had lost some of his cattle and was hardly able to go on.  So I took a load of his effects and brought them to the valley.

After my return, I went for the winter with a second cousin by the name of Cook and then engaged to work for P. H. Hendrickin making a bath house at Warm Springs. I remained with this man about two years, during this time I became acquainted with a widow, Elizabeth Bailey, and we were married on 13 of October 1848.

I received my patriarchal blessings on the 28th of March 1848 and was promised many choice blessings, one of which was fulfilled when I married Elizabeth Stevensen [Stevenson] Bailey. I owned a house and lot and lived in the city for a year.

My work was principally on the tithing buildings. My wife had one child born here - Mary Malinda- and, while she was very young we moved to Provo. Here I took up a piece of land and started to make a home. While here I was called upon with other Elders, to administer to a man who was possessed with an evil spirit and we found it very obstinate. We labored with him, more than three days, with him fighting and raving, trying to bite everyone who came near him. Towards the fourth day, when I was called to be mouth, we once more rebuked the evil spirit and when we removed our hands the man seemed almost lifeless. But the evil power was gone and the next day he was at his work as usual.

Another instance in this same place was that of a grown woman who was raving with an evil spirit. This time I was called to be the mouth in rebuking it, and it took its flight leaving her as in other instances, as limber as a piece of cloth.

For all our prospects here were fair, Sister Norwood was not content. She could not like the place and longed to go to her mother.  So we moved to our home in the city.  The day after our arrival the first cornerstone of the Temple was laid and we had the privilege of attending the same.  Our first son was born soon after we returned to Salt Lake City.  He only lived nine months.  It was our only son and she never ceased to grieve for him. His name was Brigham.

Before we returned to Salt Lake we had our endowment but Elizabeth thought she would like to be sealed to her first husband.  Before I left the city my first wife wrote to me to come back and she would come with me.  But I felt somewhat dubious about her sincerity and prayed earnestly to know what to do. The mail brought a letter from her brother-in-law stating that he had visited her and she had expressed her anxiety to have me come back and support the children, but that she would never be my wife. This put an end to all my doubts and after two letters were exchanged our correspondence stopped and I have never heard from her since.

The summer after we moved back to the city the grasshoppers took all we raised and we were obliged to live on herbs and roots. As we were compelled to seek our breadstuff, we moved again, this time to Big Cottonwood where I took a farm and lived two years. While living at that place, a young brother of Caroline Pickup was bound to me to learn the shoemaker trade, but on account of a falling out between us, he ran away and went to live with a sister in Mountainville, now called Alpine, and she sent him back. Caroline's husband had been out of the church and her brother told her he believed I would like to have her, and when he returned he told me what he had said. So I sent word by a man going that way if she wanted to come into my family, she might write me a letter. She did so, and I went after her and we went to the city. President Young sealed us. Elizabeth was also sealed. This was 5 December 1857.

While living there, another daughter was born to Elizabeth and we named her Martha for my wife I left in Alabama. Caroline also had a daughter born in Cottonwood, 8 June 1858 [1859], and Elizabeth had another daughter and we named her Nancy. She died in the same place while quite young.

In 1860, I concluded to move again. I settled this time out the Weber River in a new place. While there we endured many trials. Elizabeth had another daughter born to us 28th November 1860, whom we named Eliza. Caroline had another daughter born here whom we named Dorothy, born 13 May 1881. We lived here for several years and concluded that we would make another move. This place was called Porterville. My farm here was the best. Caroline lived on it. I also owned a home in town where Elizabeth lived. We were in tolerable comfortable circumstances and lived here twenty years. All the rest of the children were born here: Ellen, 1 August 1855; Sarah 12 May 1863; Matilda 23 August 1865; Richard 17 January 1867; Smith 2 October 1872; David 12 May [March] 1876 [1870]; and Isaac 19 September 1878 [1879]. These were all born to Caroline.  Elizabeth had one more girl which we named Ellen, born 1 August 1863. Bethany [Bethana] and Elizabeth were girls which Elizabeth had when I married her. These and Mary, our oldest girl, were all married the same day. Bethany to Henry Hortt, Elizabeth to Lyman Porter, Mary to Warriner Porter. All are good men. A few years after, Martha was married to Warriner Porter.

In September 1876, Elizabeth was taken sick and, after a sick spell, died 1 October 1876. Adelia was also married to John Croft. In April, following her mother's death, Eliza was married to Charles Simpson. Dorothy was married to Charles Griddly [Criddle] and Sarah was married to Loranzo Durante [Lorenzo Durrant]. As her sisters, Mary and Martha, had moved to Orderville in the southern part of Utah, Ellen went to live with them. Eliza went to live with her Aunt Mary in Farmington the winter after her mother's death. 
When the United Order was preached in Porterville, I joined and put all my property into it. I was one of the directors and one of the last to give it up. My loss in going into the Order was about $1,000. But I did not regret this as my conscience told me I had done my duty. It lasted two years, and during this time I had no property I called my own. My farm that the Order had raised 500 to 800 bushels of wheat and from 30 to 40 tons of hay each year besides my cattle, horses and sheep. One of the horses cleared $500 a year the last three years that he lived. A festula in his foot killed him at last.

After the Order broke up, I lived here about three years. By this time I was old enough that I did not feel like taking care of my farm, and to please my children, sold out to go to Orderville. I got $1,200 for my farm. In June 1880, I moved to Orderville where my daughters Bethany, Mary, Martha and Ellen lived. Warriner Porter came north and helped me move.

Ellen married Jesse Billingsley in December 1879. I brought to the Order two new wagons, eleven head of horses and $926. This was freely given over and about four years after, I was called by the directors to go to House Rock Valley, one of the ranches in Arizona southeast of the Buckskin Mountains. I stayed there to hold the place nine months. I did not take my wife with me. I had very little employment. I brought the water down from the springs about 150 yards and made troughs for the cattle to drink from. I fenced the spring so the cattle could not get into it.

Ellen, who had parted from her husband, took her two little girls with her and came and stayed all winter with me. One of my smallest boys, David or Smith stayed with me most of the time besides the time Ellen was with me, so I was alone only two or three weeks. Before I went to House Rock, the people of Orderville were scattering out on lots. Previous to this time we had lived in a kind of a fort I had bought on credit, as all the buying was then done. I bought a house and lot with a vineyard on it, also an orchard. When the Order was almost on its last legs, a team was sent to fetch me home. Soon after I came home, the property was sold on the people's credit and I bought twenty acres of farming land with all the implements necessary to till it.

The boys were hardly old enough to take hold on the farm, so I rented it the first year to Brother Fisher, and the next year to Warriner Porter. The first year I tended it myself; the boys helped me a little but did not care much about farming. The last year I owned it, Richard tended to it. I concluded to turn the farm into something that would not be so much trouble and sold it for sheep. The sheep were first out on shares, two pounds of wool per head and twelve and one-half percent of lambs. I let out 509 head.

My wife thought she would be more contented with her children, so she went to Castle Valley [March 1890] to where most of them lived. Three of Elizabeth's daughters have gone to old Mexico, one to Kanab, and one to Castle Valley. One still lives in Porterville. Caroline took her three youngest children with her. Matilda and Adelia had previously moved there, also her son and my stepson, so I am left with only one child, my son, Richard. But I have a good house​keeper who has two little girls. Just enough to make the house cheerful. I have a comfortable house, a small vineyard and garden spot, affording my morning and evening chores. Just enough exercise to be comfortable.

(The rest is written just as Mary writes it - and though he is full of tender counsel, good advice and sympathy, you would think to see him rocking in his old armchair, playing with the children and laughing and chatting with those about him, that he had never had a cross in his life. He is fond of his papers and attends meetings and Sunday School regularly, often being called upon to speak, to open or close the same. He is also fond of amusement and entertainments. He is often called out to administer to the sick. In fact, everybody is his friend, especially his Maker, to whom he awards every good gift.)

The DESERET EVENING NEWS of 2 Feb 1898, gave his obituary notice as follows: “Death of a Pioneer.  The following has been received by mail.  Richard Smith Norwood, born 7 Jun 1811, at Greenville, Alabama, died 18 Jan 1898, at Orderville, Utah.  He was baptized in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints 8 Apr 1835 (1845) by Elder A. O. Smoot, and died in full faith in the Gospel.”
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