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The stories here are from story manuscripts collected over the years.  Where information is lacking, assumptions based on circumstance were used to provide story flow.  

Eccles, the land of our ancestors, is in England, north of Wales.  It was a nice place to live, but there weren't good roads. Businesses could ship goods by boat, for there was a canal at the south.  In 1830 the railroad built a line through the area.  The place began with a church and a few simple houses around it.  The people farmed.  As the year 1800 approached, cotton and silk factories popped up.  More houses were built; soon it was very crowded.  Some houses were put up in the back yards of existing houses.  You got water from a well at the street corner.  There was no sewer.  When the railroad came, those who could afford to build a new house built theirs in open spaces near it.  For those who had a bit of cash to spend, the bakeries in Eccles had “Eccles Cake”, which became well-known throughout the county.  

James Worthington and his wife, the former Martha Aldred, raised their family in the time the cotton factories started up.  James's trade was a weaver.  Martha had her name for being a twin of her sister, Mary.  Martha and James had three boys and three girls in ten years -- two boys, two girls, then a boy and a girl.  Catherine was the second girl.  She worked in the cotton factory as a teen.  The pay was not good, and the hours were from "can-see" to "can't-see", or from sunup to sundown.  A little more than a year after Catherine's little sister, Martha, was born, Mother Martha got sick and died.  Catherine gained a step-mother, but she soon died, also.  Catherine hardly got time off for the funerals.  The cotton factory bosses were not kind.  Another worker in the factory was John Kilner.  He was about her age.  

John's parents, Adam and Mary, were just like Catherine's parents, but they had more children: 15 in all over a span of 26 years.  That included two sets of boy/girl twins.  John was child #3, the first boy (he was not a twin; they were to start in a few years).  His parents had moved from a farm north of town after the first girl was born, to nearby Monton, where coal was mined.  There was a cotton mill there, also.  But when John was two years old, they moved south to Barton, to be near the city.  So John worked in the cotton factory.  There he and Catherine got acquainted.  

John and Catherine were both about 21 when they married.  They had a grand wedding; they went to the main cathedral in Manchester to get married.  It was mid-summer, 1803 (July 11), a nice way to start together.  John Kilner was in the King's service – he was in the army.  That made life together difficult, and it was nine years before the first child came along.  John retired from the service and began working in the cotton mill.  Times were hard.  John had to help support his brothers and sisters, and one of the first set of twins got sick and died as he and Catherine were planning their marriage.  Their first child was Samuel.  Three years later came Rachel, and then Martha, and lastly, George.  John's father, Adam, died when little Samuel was age one.  

Rachel grew up working in the cotton factory.  The Eccles cotton mills figured in England's economy.  She was fifteen when the railroad was expanded to Eccles.  When she was twenty, there was romance in her life.  A bright young man who worked at the factory courted her.  He was James Harrop.  

The railway that came to Eccles came from the south.  The Harrop family lived 20 miles to the south on that line, in Goostrey, which is part of Cheshire. The textile industry thrived there also.  Samuel Harrop was a linen weaver there.  He was the eldest of six children.  He had two sisters and three brothers.  He had married Jane Talkington, who was next-to-youngest of nine children.  They were successful, and built their family of four boys and two girls (another boy and a girl died young) beginning in 1806.  Jane's family came from a place 20 miles further south (Newcastle-under-Lyme) where pottery was made – but also the made felt hats, and had cotton mills.  

Samuel and Jane's third child (and third boy) was James.  Rachel Kilner and James Harrop married in October of 1836.  He was 25; she, 21.  Children came.  All girls. The fourth, Eliza, died a few weeks after birth.  Seven years after that, they had another girl, Mary Jane.  

James picked up his father's trade readily.  Besides being an expert weaver, he became an expert in dyeing cloth.  He developed a new, better dye process.  The factory liked it.  It gave them an advantage over other cotton factories.  

In those days, entertainment outside the home was community events, small shows, or meetings.  In early 1840 there were notices up about a new religion. James was busy with his work, so he only heard second-hand that two young men were twisting the words in the Bible.  James read well, and he liked challenges, so he went to one of the evening meetings to straighten the two fellows out.  He came away with a realization that there was truth in what the two young men said.  Yet, they were “Mormons”, and he dared not affiliate with such a dreaded sect, for his factory boss wouldn't like it, nor would his father's family.  But after a few days of introspection and further talk with the two young elders, he decided to get baptized.  That was done on May 12th of 1840.  Rachel didn't know what to think.  When James seemed all the better, not worse, after becoming a “Mormon”, she and her girls began to think better of the new religion.  It wasn't a quick turnaround for them.  Only by the spring of 1850 had they all joined, and little Mary Jane was baptized in 1858, after she turned eight.  [Yet I can't find any record of this family in the Manchester Branch records – searched 1840 to 1863.  Eccles wasn't a branch until the mid-1950s.]  

James became an apt leader in the Church.  He helped people learn about the new gospel.  He got to baptize John Lea on June 20th of 1841, and a month later, ordained him a priest.  

James had kept his religion secret as best he could, but news of his daughters' baptisms got around.  James was fired from his job because of his religion.  The boss put James's assistant in charge of James's work.  But the fellow didn't have James's know-how, and the factory was in danger of losing business.  So the boss hired James back.  You may imagine the animosity directed towards James: he was “smarter” than the next guy, and he was a “Mormon”.  Not long after James had been reinstated, he had a strange dream.  His helper was in the dream.  The helper looked James in the face and said, “I'll kill you, Harrop, and I won't bloody my hands with you!”  That was Monday.  On Tuesday, ominously a boiler was allowed to got dry.  Someone alerted the help, and they cooled it before it exploded.  Wednesday, it happened again, and James was the one who alerted others and cooled it.  The same happened on Thursday.  This made James very suspicious, but he felt blessed.  On Friday, the boiler was okay.  When James and a helper were on a side platform to inspect a vat of boiling dye, somehow James was pushed off.  He fell into the waterworks under the factory.  The machinery caught him, and he drowned.  Everyone there said it was an accident.  

Rachel was devastated.  What's more, she had no boys.  Boys could have worked and supported the family.  Girls could work if necessary, and her three oldest, Catherine, Hannah, and Martha, went to work in the cotton factory.  Martha, the youngest, was seventeen.  Her last girl, Mary Jane, was only ten years old, so Rachel baked little cakes and let Mary Jane sell them at the factory at lunchtime.  When Mary Jane was about eleven, she was hired at the factory, but couldn't yet reach the loom, so they got a stool for her.  That wasn't too efficient, so Rachel found Mary Jane a job with a family nearby where she could help with housework.  But that family was mean.  Finally, Hannah interceded with that family and took Mary Jane back home.  Mary Jane was now tall enough to do meaningful work at the factory.  

Rachel felt a husband might elevate their economic situation.  So she found a friend of a friend.  He was a member of the Church.  He liked the idea of marrying Rachel.  After all, she had four daughters, and he had a son and a daughter from a previous marriage.  But after being married for a few weeks, Rachel found that he was a drunkard.  In his drunken rages he beat Rachel.  She hid the bruises with scarfs and shawls when the girls returned home from work.  But one day, Mary Jane caught sight of the bruises and confronted her mother.  Knowing the truth, Mary Jane told her sisters and together they threw the man out of the house.  

But it was not pleasant at the factory, or around home either.  They were marked women.  They were “Mormons”.  Their desire to emigrate to Zion grew. Yet, that takes money, and they were poor.  The oldest sister's boy friend, John Lythgoe, kindly volunteered to sail to America, earn money and send it so they could emigrate.  Ever faithful, he did just that, although due to miscommunication, it took a year longer than they thought.  He sent enough for three to go. Rachel sold everything of value, and soon had enough to emigrate, also.  But wait!  English law said that when a woman emigrates, she needs the consent of her husband, if she is married.  Well, Rachel was still married, so with temerity sought out that drunkard.  He was sober when she asked.  He said, “Why yes, but only if I can go with you!”  Well, that might work, they thought.  

Somehow, within a few months, that man came up with his fare.  So they all went to Liverpool and got on a ship, “General McClellan”.  They left Liverpool on Saturday, May 21st, 1864.  The ship sailed north of the usual path in order to avoid ships from the conflict that America had, called, The Civil War. That northerly path led them to icebergs, and the ship collided with one, and sprung a leak.  The crew pumped and bailed water the rest of the way to New York.  That was on June 23rd.  

From New York, the emigrants (and there were 800 altogether) got on a steamboat for Albany.  There they got on a train heading west.  There was a delay at Buffalo, New York, but the railroad company treated everyone nicely, supplying supper.  The last stop was St. Joseph, Missouri.  There the emigrants joined wagon companies.  Rachel and her girls (and the husband) got in Joseph Rawlins's company.  He would not let anyone ride; you had to walk.  Mother Rachel was almost 50 years old.  She could use a ride.  Her daughters bargained with Brother Rawlins: He liked the company of pretty young girls, so they stipulated that one of them would ride with him only if her mother could, also.  Mary Jane did okay with all this, but she was afraid of water.  When they crossed a large river (The Platte) she hung on to a wagon so she wouldn't have to wade.  But the wagon hit a submerged rock and the jolt knocked her free.  

Mother Rachel's eyes went snow-blind, so to speak.  After a week being so, she caught mountain fever.  She got weak.  She died before the company reached Fort Laramie, Wyoming.  The best the company could do was leave her in a make-shift grave at the side of the trail.  Her “husband” loved her, and he went back to die at her grave.  The men in the company brought him back to the wagons.  Yet, he too got mountain fever and died.  He was buried about a hundred miles further on from Rachel's grave.  The daughters and the wagon company got to the Valley on September 20th, 1864.  It had been a four-month journey.  The oldest sister, Catherine, within a month, married her boy friend and they settled in Coalville.  

Mary Jane had no one to care for her (she was fifteen) so she accompanied Catherine and John to Coalville and stayed with them.  Life was good there, but within three years, John died in an accident.  

As Mary Jane approached her seventeenth birthday, she began to take favors of the young men in the neighborhood.  The Judd boys were all attractive, and available.  Mary Jane chose the one who seemed to be the most patient and mildest.  She and he were about the right size for one another.  Mary Jane was 5-foot, three-inches, her beau a little taller, with a full beard.  He was four years her senior.  

Let's talk about the Judd family, in chapter 2. 
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Background and Notes:

ECCLES

mid-N England, in West, above Wales

in county of Manchester

a town (ward) in west part of City of Salford; further (east) is Manchester

canal on south (Manchester Ship Canal)

Built in 1400s around cathedral of St. Mary

Agriculture until Industrial Revolution - textile

Railway soon came.  1830  roads were poor, overused (weight)

Early housing in the village consisted of groups of thatched cottages clustered around and near the parish church. The influx of workers from areas around the village accompanied an increased demand for extra housing. Even after the establishment of the local board of health new properties were often built in the gardens of existing dwellings, leading to severe overcrowding. In 1852 the streets were paved with boulders, sewerage was non-existent, and water supply was a local well. During the latter half of the 19th century new housing was erected alongside the railway, and large areas of open land were soon occupied with new housing estates built for the area's more wealthy residents.[25]

The construction of the Manchester Ship Canal provided many local residents with jobs. 1,888 people were employed on the section of the new canal at Barton. A stone aqueduct over the River Iwell dating from 1761 and designed by James Brindley was demolished and replaced by a new moveable aqueduct: the Barton Swing Aqueduct.[26][27]

NW is Tyldesley (1st child)

Barton is on south

Monton is south, associated with Lancaster Coal Fields. 

Pastry: Eccles cake.  1790s

Monton Mill was a cotton spinning mill in Eccles. (part of Eccles)

Eccles means Church; Roman Catholic early. 
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James WORTHINGTON (1754-1821) was a weaver in Eccles  (his mother died 1788 Jan 20) (father died 1795 June 18)

md Martha Aldred (1752-1786) 1775 June 6, had (she died 1786 Aug 6)

   John 1776, Wm 1777, Anne 1779, Catherine 1781, Samuel 1783, Martha 1785 Apr 10

she died 1786 Aug 6

he md Jane Pearson (1766-1788) 1787 Dec 3 & had

   George 1787 Dec 27 (he died 30 Dec 1787)

[from Darrin & Andrea LYTHGOE Genealogy Pages] 
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www.familytreedna.com has Rachel Kilner:

Kit # 127658, Haplogroup U5b2, HVR1 Mutations 16189C, 16192T, 16270T,16398A; HVR2 Mutations 73G, 150T, 263G, 315.1C
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Samuel HARROP was a linen weaver.  
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