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Samuel Joseph Wing


Samuel Joseph Wing, son of Matthias Wing and Elizabeth Chenoweth, was born in Pike County, Illinois.  He married first at Black River Falls, Wisconsin, June 24, 1860, Elizabeth Jane Wright, daughter of Phinias Wright and Amanda Finch.  She was born at Hardscrabble, Wisconsin, March 3, 1842.  Phinias Wright was a convert to the church of Jesus Christ, and although the missionaries and Saints were being persecuted in that district, the Wrights opened up his home, as others did as well, scattered throughout the vast timber lands, for the gathering of the Saints in their secret meetings.  Samuel and Elizabeth attended those meetings and received a testimony of the truth.  They were baptized 3 March 1862 by Moses Cora and confirmed on 24 March 1862.


They joined the Saints in the Salt Lake area in September of that year.  He was sent to the Draper area as an assistant to John Parks to set up an adult school.  He was soon recommended as worthy to live polygamy.  Samuel and Elizabeth found it hard to accept this principle but sought earnestly to understand by much prayer and fasting.  It was then that Elizabeth saw in vision the beautiful woman that was to be the plural wife and whom an angel said was her companion and co-worker throughout life and all eternity.  They were permitted to understand the purpose of polygamy at this time.  So on January 22, 1872 Samuel took Harriet Amanda Stocking as his plural wife.  To them was born two children, Mariah Adaline and Joseph John.  Harriet died May 29 1875 of consumption and childbed fever.  Her baby boy died also August 5, 1875.


In September 1875 Samuel received a call from Brigham Young to go with his families to Heber City and open a school for the benefit of the young people whose parents were settling in the Upper Provo Valley.   He was instructed to teach music especially and take charge of all the music at the public meetings.  Grandfather was an able musician.  He played the violin and the flute and taught vocal and sight-reading music.  His classes were held in the evening and all were invited to attend, especially the young people, who responded gratefully and enjoyed singing.  All classes were free, both vocal and instrumental.


Samuel’s day school was located in the one central building which was used as a temple of learning but also the meeting house, city hall, ballroom, and the theater hall.  Students paid $3.00 a month, but widow children enrolled free.  The tuition was paid in advance and in lieu of money, wheat, flour, potatoes, molasses, meat or firewood were taken.  It was said of the pioneer schoolteacher’s salary of those days, “instead of being drawn on a bank was drawn on a wheelbarrow.”


It was here at Heber that Grandfather Wing lost his wife, Elizabeth.  She died November 19, 1877 leaving him with six children, the oldest twelve years and the youngest fifteen months. He did not long remain a widower, for the next year he had met and courted Janet Brown Aird.  They were married December 19 1878 in the Endowment house.  She was but twenty-one, of Scotch descent, but her life with Grandfather was destined to be brief.
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An interesting experience in the life of Janet Aird happened when she had just passed the age of nineteen.  She relates that one evening she went out to put up the bars to the yard for the night.  A man standing there asked if she was Janet Aird.  She replied “yes”.  The man then said, “You have but five years to live and then I will see you again”, and then passed on his way.  She told her intended husband of this incident before they were married and it happened as she was told.  Janet was the mother of three little girls.  Jennet Elizabeth, born September 18 1879, Rose Mary, born March 12 1881, and Rosabell, born February 24 1882.  

Janet died March 23 of childbed fever; the fate of many mothers of old times.  She was not yet twenty-five.  Her child Rosabell also died in August of that year.  Janet passed away grateful for her blessings.  She had been baptized into the true church and had been blessed with three beautiful daughters.  She felt that her work was finished on this earth and was ready to go, knowing all was well.  It must have been a heartbreaking loss for Grandpa Samuel.  He had buried three wives and was again left with a big family to care for alone.

Janet Wing Rooker, daughter of Samuel Joseph Wing relates the following:


On his return from Canada to Utah, father came to our home in Heber.  It was late fall of 1913.  My husband John and his brother James had made a trip to Idaho to determine if that state would be a more promising place for the bee business.  They each bought a place in Albion valley.  Late in January of 1914 we moved from Heber.  Father, still having the pioneer spirit decided to accompany us.  As soon as early spring came he made plans to raise chickens, and with John’s help, procured three incubators and filled them with eggs.  He set them up in his room upstairs.  The good luck in hatching turned to disaster when a cold wet spring ensued and an adequate brooder house was not available.

After that failure father took a job driving stage from Albion to Kelton, Utah.  This route was abandoned after only a few months and father turned his hand to selling a number of kitchen articles—scissors, sharpeners, etc.  John outfitted him with a single buggy and horse to do the peddling.  Grace often accompanied him around the Albion valley on these excursions.


On July 5 1915 father set out for Utah in the buggy with hopes of getting on as weigh master of the beet harvest, which was soon to begin near Brigham City.  In January of 1916 Sarah Alice Wing Jacobs, a daughter, who was residing at Sugar City, Idaho wrote inviting him to live with them.  They had moved to a new brick home and could make him comfortable in a room of his own, so he spent the next two years with daughter Sarah.  Death came as a result of a stroke on January 23, 1918.  All living children were summoned.  Funeral services were held in Sugar City and again in Heber, his old home.  He was buried in the family plot.

