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Synopsis: Headed For The Salt Lake
Valley, is about a young family which starts out as two people,
then grows to three, as the group decides to make the long journey
via wagon train out west to Zion, in the Salt Lake Valley. Along
the way there is triumph and sadness, but always, an overwhelming
belief in faith and family.

 


It was May of 1844 when Jacob first saw
Sarah after service on Sunday, where they were both members of The
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. She was wearing a pale
blue dress that made her bright blue eyes really stand out, and her
auburn hair, twisted into a bun, shimmered in the light.

She was chasing after some of her
younger siblings to herd them back to her parents who were busy
speaking with the church leaders. He caught her eye and laughed,
admiring the way she interacted so well with children. She smiled
shyly and returned to tending the youngsters.

The next Sunday, Jacob asked her father
if he might have the honor of courting Sarah and was given
permission. As they got to know each other, they discovered just
how compatible they truly were. Sarah was young, but already she
was a devout saint. Unlike Jacob, Sarah was a child of a plural
marriage.

She was the daughter of a first wife
and was very adamant that if she was to be sealed to him, she would
want to take more wives into their family. Jacob couldn’t imagine
loving anyone else the way he loved Sarah, but he would do anything
to make her happy. They had an ease of friendship immediately
during their courtship and it wasn’t long before they fell in
love.

Four months later, Jacob again
approached Sarah’s father nervously. This time it was to ask for
her hand. He had been invited to dinner by her parents, and after
the family ate, he gathered every shred of nerve he had and asked
her father for his permission and his blessing. Sarah’s father was
overjoyed and gave his approval immediately. On a beautiful early
September afternoon, they were sealed in front of God and their
congregation.

 


 


Three years later, Jacob and Sarah
Hatch were still blissfully happy together. Although Jacob never
once complained or questioned her, Sarah was growing increasingly
concerned that she was not able to have children. She prayed to God
every night to give her and Jacob a child. One evening while they
were having dinner together, Sarah broached the subject.

“Jacob,” she said calmly. He
could hardly look away from his plate because he was so hungry
after a long day of working the fields, but he sensed an urgent
undertone in his wife’s voice. He met her eyes and smiled lovingly.
“What is it my dear?” he asked.

She looked down for a moment
before speaking again. “I have been unable to bear your children
and although it greatly saddens me, I think it’s a message from
God,” she said solemnly. Jacob felt a pang of sorrow hit his
heart. Sarah is so strong in her faith, why
would the lord not bless her with children? he wondered.

Jacob took her hand and kissed it. “My
love for you will never weaken; whether you give birth to a child
or not,” he assured her. “I know, but Jacob, I believe this is
God’s way of telling us we must take another wife,” Sarah urged.
Jacob was unsure. He wasn’t raised in a plural marriage and didn’t
have much experience with them beyond knowing Sarah’s
family.

Sarah’s father had taken four wives and
they all seemed very happy. Jacob could admire the way they all
worked together to take care of their family and spread their love
amongst all the children. Still, he couldn’t imagine being able to
love another woman equally to Sarah. They discussed the idea late
into the evening before they went to sleep.

Sarah listened to Jacob snore gently as
she imagined adding another wife to their family. She grew up in a
home where all of the wives shared the child rearing and household
duties so it felt very natural to her. She had always imagined
having a sister wife and looked forward to it when she was first
married.

Now that she had not been able to have
children, she decided that this was a sure message from God that it
was time to take on another wife. She wondered how it would affect
her relationship with Jacob. She knew from her own family’s
experience that every time a new wife joined the family, it changed
the dynamics of all the relationships for a while until everyone
settled into their place.

The chance to be a mother to her sister
wife’s children was a blessing that far outweighed the potential
stresses it would place on the family. Sarah fell asleep smiling
that night, imagining a house full of little girls and little boys,
it was her greatest desire in life.

 


 


Several weeks later, Sarah and Jacob
heard that there would be a dance held at their church on Saturday.
Sarah begged Jacob to go because the neighboring Latter Day Saint
churches had been invited as well. It might be the perfect chance
for her to meet a potential second wife for him.

“Jacob, please? It would
mean ever so much to me. You know how much I love to dance!” She
implored him. He did know how much she loved to dance, on their wedding night they
must have danced for hours. He had been more nervous about
impressing her with a dance once they were sealed than he was about
actually getting married.

Once he had held her in his arms and
moved with her as one, he knew it was worth it. Any excuse to be so
close to the woman he loved was good enough to him. Jacob agreed,
despite the fact that dancing made him self-conscious – it did not
come naturally to him. “If it would make you happy, my love, I
would dance with you forever,” he said as he touched her face
gently.

Even after three years of marriage, he
still made her blush like she did the first time he smiled at her.
“Oh Jacob, you’re so sweet to me,” Sarah giggled, pushing him away
playfully.

 


 


Saturday morning came quickly and Sarah
was excited. She had a really good feeling about the dance later
that night. She knew God was sending her a message. She put on her
favorite dress. It was lavender with a very full skirt and a high
lace collar with buttons up the front. She picked up the cameo
brooch her mother had passed down to her when she married and
turned it over in her hands.

On the back, her mother had
carefully etched “J & S”. Sarah closed her eyes and held it to
her heart, before fastening it to her collar. If I could be half as strong a woman as my mother, I will be a
wonderful mother and wife. She was very
close to her mother, and since she was the eldest daughter, it had
been hard for her leave the family first.

“You look beautiful,” she
heard Jacob say. He was leaning against the doorway when she turned
around to smile at him. “Thank you, Jacob,” she replied. His brown
eyes sparkled and lingered on hers. “Are you ready, my dear?” he
said, offering his arm. She happily linked her arm in his and they
were off.

Their modest home was close enough to
the church that they could easily walk to it. The cool evening
breeze blew gently around them and Jacob breathed the night air in
deeply. He was nervous tonight and he wasn’t really sure why. Maybe
it was the expectation of meeting another wife that Sarah kept
pushing. He respected the fact that she felt it was her calling to
be a sister wife, but he really wouldn’t have minded being only
with Sarah the rest of his life, children or not.

The festivities were being held outside
the church in a well-maintained field to allow for more space. They
could feel the buzz of excitement as soon as they arrived, and
Sarah immediately pleaded with Jacob to dance, and he couldn’t
resist her. They joined the rest of the dancers, spun, and twirled
around the room.

She looked up at Jacob and was proud to
be showing off her husband. He was so handsome with his strong
stature and warm caramel colored eyes – any woman would love to
dance with him. Sarah was elated that he was actually enjoying
himself. When the song finished, they mingled with a few fellow
saints, but after a little while, Jacob had to look for Sarah. She
had drifted away during one of the brother’s dreadfully boring
stories about an afternoon he spent fishing.

Jacob scanned the crowd and spotted
Sarah off to the side. Sarah was laughing with a woman he didn’t
recognize. The mystery woman was graceful and willowy with curly
blonde hair swept up from her face. Jacob moved across the room and
it wasn’t until he was a few feet away from the ladies that he
noticed his palms were sweating.

He touched Sarah’s back gently to let
her know he was there, and she turned around quickly to introduce
him. “Jacob, I would like to introduce you to Miss Caroline Call,”
she said coyly. Caroline curtsied gently before Sarah spoke
again.

“Caroline, this is my
husband, Jacob Hatch,” she said. “It’s lovely to meet you, Miss
Call,” Jacob said as he bowed his head politely. “Jacob, would you
like to ask Caroline to dance?” asked Sarah hiding a jab to his
ribs with her elbow. He flashed a smile back. “If Miss Call would
oblige, it would be my honor,” said Jacob.

“I would most certainly
accept your invitation,” said Caroline. The three of them laughed
nervously and Jacob offered Caroline his hand and led her towards
the other dancing couples. Sarah watched with a grin on her
face. Caroline is the one
she thought to herself. She clapped in rhythm with
the music and cheered them on. Poor Jacob,
he can hardly stand to dance she thought,
giggling to herself.

She hoped they would feel the same bond
with each other from God that Sarah had felt when she first spoke
to Caroline.

Jacob had been so hesitant about taking
a second wife, but when he prayed that night after the dance, God
showed him a vision of Sarah holding Caroline’s child. After that,
and much discussion with Sarah, they both believed Caroline would
be a blessing to their family. The next day Jacob asked to formally
court her and Caroline happily agreed.

Their courtship was light and carefree.
Caroline was easy to love and she made him laugh like no one else.
One afternoon he planned a picnic so they could spend some time
together. They walked down a path through the woods and found a
shady spot near the river that was perfect.

As he was spreading out a blanket so
they could sit down, he noticed Caroline wading in the shallows.
“Caroline!” he laughed, “What are you doing?” She giggled and
smiled up at him. “I love the way the cold water feels rushing over
my feet. Come try it!” she said. Jacob hesitated before kicking off
his boots and running into the water. He felt like a little boy
again as they ran around and splashed water at each
other.

By the time they headed back to town,
they were both soaked, but it was worth it. As he said goodbye to
her at her doorstep and admired her beauty even drenched with
water, he realized he loved her already.

 


Two months later Jacob and Caroline
were sealed together by their church’s leader underneath a maple
tree.

Caroline blended into their lives
wonderfully. She was so easy going and bubbly that she made their
home even happier. It wasn’t but a few months later that Caroline
discovered that she was with child, but she worried about how Sarah
might feel.

They had become very close and because
of that, Caroline chose to tell her even before she told Jacob.
Sarah was over the moon. “My prayers have been answered!” Sarah
exclaimed as she leapt up from her chair, “My dear sister Caroline,
you are a miracle. I have wanted to help mother children my whole
life, and I promise you that I will love them and care for them as
if they were my own.”

Caroline’s eyes welled up with tears,
at the devotion and kindness Sarah was offering. She had known
families with sister wives her whole life, but she never could have
imagined the special bond between them that she and Sarah shared.
It was a mutual love for Jacob and God that brought them together
every day.

When Caroline told Jacob he
was so happy that he picked her up and spun her around. “My dear
Caroline,” he said, “I didn’t think I could love you more than I
already do, but this gift from God makes my heart surge with joy.”
His mind went to Sarah and he felt such relief. This is exactly what Sarah wanted he
thought and smiled to himself.

His relationship with Sarah had grown
even deeper since they embarked on the journey to expand their
family. He admired the strength of her character and the faith in
God she had through this. She never once wavered in following God’s
word and it succeeded in enriching their lives.

 


 


Over the next few years, Jacob and
Caroline had three little girls. With every new child, their family
managed to adjust effortlessly. Sarah was so devoted to the
children, and they raised them treating both mothers equally. The
girls were each a year apart - 4, 3 and 2. The Hatch family felt
like they were living in God’s vision and because of that, they had
become very prosperous.

Jacob took care of his family and made
sure they were comfortable and then donated the rest of his income
from farming to the church to provide for other needy families.
When Jacob and Sarah had first married, they struggled to make ends
meet, and their fellow saints had always been ready to help them in
any way possible, so it was one way he felt he could give
back.

Meanwhile, as the Hatch family was
thriving, the anti-Latter Day Saint sentiment was growing in their
home state of Nebraska. They had heard stories from the nearby
churches of prejudice against their faith and a
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