SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF ALLEN COLLINS HUNSAKER

As written by Aleen Hunsaker Hansen

My father, Allen Collins Hunsaker, son of Abraham Hunsaker and Eliza Collins, was born at Quincy, Adams County, Illinois on the ninth day of July 1840.  He was a child of six years when the saints were driven out of Nauvoo in the year 1846, and he, with his parents were among them. 

At Winter Quarters his father was called to join the Mormon Battalion, and their march began July 20, 1846. Allen remained in Winter Quarters with his mother and five other children, the oldest ten years, the youngest just past one, until the 

year 1848 when they arrived in Salt Lake Valley.  

In the first part of the year in 1856, his brother Lewis was killed by the Indians.  His body was never found.  There were a number of neighbors killed, some just scalped.  Father found one that was still warm.  I have heard Father say he was afraid to look when they would see a form laying the ground for fear each one would be Lewis.  While Father and Grandfather were out looking for Lewis, word had been sent to Salt Lake and the soldiers were sent to help them.  They then turned their wagons up for protection from the Indians.  It was dark.  

"And as we returned after our fruitless search, they thought we were Indians, and the Captain told his men to fire, but the hand of providence intervened and their guns failed to go off when they pulled on the trigger.  When they saw we were not Indians but white men they called for us to hurry.  We told them we found a dead man just killed out in the cedars.  The men said, 'There lays three more, but let's get out of this or we will all be killed.'"  

There was also one wounded man.  Grandfather would not leave until he had them all in his carriage wrapped in blankets or quilts, and hauled into the nearest settlement.

In the year 1856, grandfather was called to go to Carson Valley to help build up a colony there.  It was then a part of the Territory of Utah, but now belongs to Nevada.  Father went with them.  But, the company was recalled on account of the news that Johnson's army was coming.  

About a year later, Father was sent to Echo Canyon along with many others to keep out the soldiers.  They built fortifications, remaining for four weeks.  Johnson's Army was allowed to come in, but first all the families north of Utah 

County were advised to move south.  Father was one of the fifty that was left to guard the homes and farms and to burn everything if there was any hostility shown.  Indians had joined the army and trouble was feared.

Father moved to Honeyville with his father, and on April 24, 1859, he married Susannah Dunn.

In the year 1862, he was called to go to the Missouri River to help the immigrants to Utah.  After returning, he made his home in Brigham City until the year 1869 when he moved to Honeyville.

In the year 1868 on October 5, he married Eveline Dunn.  She and his first wife were sisters.

Father lived in Honeyville undisturbed until the year 1879 when they moved out to what is now called Elwood, but was then but a sagebrush flat.  He was interested in the sheep business and kept quite a herd of sheep.  

In the year 1887, the raid against polygamy was started.  To avoid being arrested, Father or Mother had to be away from home the greater part of the time.  After many fruitless efforts, Father was at last caught and sent to prison for six months.  I was just a month old when Father was taken April 

1887. Father was released on good behavior after serving five months.  

At that same time, that Father was serving his term in the prison, there were many other brethren there.  Among them was Rudger Clawson.  Father formed a lasting friendship for Brother Clawson, also Brother Lorenzo Snow, later President Lorenzo Snow, which endured for the remainder of his life.  In later years I can remember of Brother Clawson coming to our house many times.  Also, at one time I remember President Lorenzo Snow being at our place.  I remember when he was leaving, he picked me up in his arms and kissed me.  I was about five or six years old, and it made a lasting impression on me. 

After Father had been at home a few months, the marshals got after him again and he was arrested several times, but as they could find nothing against him, he was finally left in peace. 

Father was ordained a High Priest and presiding elder of Fairview, later called Elwood, which was a branch of the Bear River City Ward, on September 8,1889 under the hands of President Lorenzo Snow of the Quorum of the Twelve.  This position he held for ten years.  The meetings were held in my Father's house.  There were not many people living on the flats at this time and there was no schoolhouse for three or four years.  Father had a schoolteacher who came and lived right at our house, and taught us so that we were able to get our schooling.  I was not old enough to go to school at this time myself, but the older children were taught in this way.  

About the year 1900, Father disposed of all but a small bunch of his sheep, 100 head.  These he kept for some time, and he used to take them and the cows to a ranch in Clarkston for the summer months.  Mother always accompanied him, and we younger children had to go also. 

In the year 1914, Father lost his eyesight.  His eyes had been failing for some time, and now he was entirely blind.  It was very hard on Father.  He could not get around as he was used to doing and his general health failed him fast, but he was always such a dear cheerful soul.  He used to sit in his big chair for hours at a time singing the songs of Zion.  He amused himself a great deal in this way.   His favorite songs were "All is Well", "Oh My Father" and "We Thank Thee, Oh God, For a Prophet."  And they seemed to comfort him in his great affliction.

On the 26th day of October 1917, at the age of 77, Father went to sleep as it were and we laid him to rest.  Truly he had fought the good fight and gained his reward.  He left a posterity which at the present writing, January 1927, numbers 22 children, 112 grandchildren, and 58 great grandchildren, all members of the church. 

